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Yoi R AIajestv s condescension and kindness towards dbc- 
might well draw fort]) some tribute of gratitude ; but in dedi- 
cating this work to j'ou, there are other feelings that mingle 
with and exalt personal respect. In the first place, 1 cannojt 
but remember that the early years»of my own illustrious and 
beloved sovereign owe much to your fos^ring cafe, and the 
pride which every E^pglishman feels'in his Qucfen naturally 
inspires veneration for one who, besidles being connected with 
^•r by many near ties, has ever displayed towards her the 
allection of a second 'Father. 

Dfiring the last fifteen or sixtccif year^T^ have passed through 
Belgium very frequ^tly*, pausing at difl'erent jdaces and mark- 
ing with an eye habitually observant the clfangcif that'liave 
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been wrought in that period. \ Duritg the last ten years, while 
Your Majesty has tilled that throne to which you were called 
by the voice of a people now happy in your rule, the most 
immense and extraordinary progress is observable in the con- 
ditioji of the country^ that you gov ern. Were I to say that 
the whole of the benefits which have been wrought, and the 
whofe of the improvements which have taken place, are at- 
Iributabld to YQprJVlajesty individually, I should be wronging 
several wise"^ and^m# men, your counsellors; and offering 
lo you adutal||^n^ which your clear and discriminating mind 
would be the first to reject ; for not only has a pait been 
effected by ministers and statesmen, but the very feeling of 
separate nartiV^^^ality, which the people of Belgium experience 
since your accession, has prompted great endeavours and pro- 
duced ixmiarkahkf results. Nevertheless, Your Ma jesty’s own 
wisdom and foresight have originated cr uch, and you have 
also had a high share in the geneitaT improvements which have 
been carried on hy ollnirs You have protected, supported, 
and directed every great effort and every good design ; you 
have encouraged reasonable enterprise, and rewarded honest 
endeavour wherever it was lo be found ; you have fostered 
and confirmed that nationality from which such benefits must 
accrue to your people : you liave triumphed, by generosity, 
Vver the opposition of those who were once attached to 
another dynasty; and have won to you timse who were for- 
merly inimical to your rule. 

It would occupy too mucli space to dwell upon all those 
matters in Avliicli Your Majesty’s own mind is perceptible; but 
when I see all that you have done to honour genius, lo en- 
courage literature and ihe arts both in your own and oilier 
countries; when 1 locA to the admirable arrangement and 
preservation of the archives of your realm, and the efforts rnaf e 
to obtain every document which has escaped the destructive 
power of time and political convuisiojs, J may well feel, as a 
literary man and a lfLdoriaii,,not only admiration hut t^rati- 
tude. Nor when I find the .same <;^»nlinuous efforts, made 
undi^r vaKous ministries, to ascertain the causes and diminish 
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Ihc aniounl^ol (Time, to mitigate punistiuicDl while vice is re- 
pressed, and to lead to virtue ty enlightening and instructing 
the people, can J help* feeling veneration, as a lover of my 
fellow-c/eatures, for him \?ho has so steadily pursued such a 
gr^at and noble ohject. 

Onjlie heneticenjf inlluegce which Your, Majesty may have 
exerted by your wise and prudent counsels upon thefgt^and 
policy of other stales, it floes not hccorae me to touch. It is^ 
sufficient that, wherever i turn my ey(?s in ycwir own domi- 
nions, I sell the most enhghtencd efforts to promote commerce 
;y^id tlie arts, the great sources of n^rtidVial prosperity and 
natioUrU glory, and to foi^tcT industry and virtuf, •the only sure 
grounds of national happiness. Many men may combiae to 
carry su(‘h designs into execution ; but theyVannot exist in a 
country where th(^y*are pot powerfully direcl(?d by the 
soverciign himself. 

On the pag(‘S w hirh are to follow this dedication *1 shall say 
hut little. At first sight, the offering of a mere romanc^e may 
seem but*an inapfiropriate tribute, and 1 am well ^ware that 
,any thing 1 can write must be totally unWortby of Your 
VTajesly s accep(anc(‘ ; but, at the same time, a romance, it 
•directed to those liigb purposes which 1 conceive to form iW 
l(*gitimal« olijeci, lias a nolihT end than mere amusement 
view. 


I believe that, while the mind is interested and the feelings 
excited, great lessons may be taught, great mdrals pointed 
out, great principles incukafbd, far better than in^ the colder 
4 ipd more apathetic moments of mere Mudy ; andf besides the 
views abstractedly put forth, romani^e, like history, leaclu's 
ly^ example, and applies its doctrines to the hum^n heart by 
showing the natural result of human actions It thus mtly 
rise to the highest dignify t|iat any work of man can attain ? 
for tBere is no range of poetival thorf^dit lliat it may not 
emf»ra(*e, and no npghf^ ohjeut w liich it may not proinotiv 
However feehli* may he my exccufirm of the^ask/*lhe /•ml I 
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liave still proposed to rviYself ih writing has been to elevate the 
mind of the reader, to oiler him*a high rather than a grovelling 
philosophy, and at once to expand' and -porify his heart. 
Such vit^^'S [^know Your Majesty *will fully appreciate, while 
yon f »jre nj ^us'^ lyi tii i e will pardon llie d'3feclive manner, in 
wliid^hej^ml^.W carried out. 

,^|low me upon the subject' of the story itself, that 
the main, inwdeltt'upon which the Vvhole turns is, unfortu- 
nately, a recorded; fad, and that it, as well as most of the 
minor jiarliculars, may he found in Auvigny’s kife'of the 
Marechal de Brissat and in the Memoirs of the Marecfial de 
Vicillevilid,' 

That God mayJong preserve Your Majesty’s days, and bless 
you wi(h health, suewss. and every sor.ti[)f earthly happiness, 
is, I know, the, unfeigned ptayev of <^11 your own subjects, and 
in that i)rayer none more sincer^ely joins than, 
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tour MiijoMv’.s mosi litmihlc 
< 111(1 

iiiosl (IovoUmI Soi'Viiiil . 


1'. i;. .lAVIl'iS, 



COR^E DE LEON; 


on, 

TUE: B^IIGAND 



CJIAPTEPl 1. 

TIk'ih* arc a Uioiisan(Tf?mal! and apparontly aroidonla^circiini- 
s(an( (‘s, N\in( h, jm our coiiix' thn)flj»h lilo, brinj^a lernporary i^looni 
upon tis, HMider our (‘xpeolc'^lions from lh(' fuluro foarriil and 
clirrrlo.ss, and diminish our (•onfid(‘nc(‘ in all those Ihinp:* jvher(‘ori 
miuj cillKu* rashly relies or kmilds his reasonahle Irusls. Slrenij;ll), 
>ou!li, weailh, powcT, lh(‘ consiu’onsiKVSs of reetiiude, lh(‘ provi- 
(i(^ne{' of Tiocr:' all lhes(‘ Avili oceasionally lose their snstai^in^^ in- 
lli|(‘ii({‘, (‘Ncn upon llu‘ most hopelijl mind, from cimses loo sliglil 
lo jiLSIily such an (dlerl . 

.Those accidental circumstances, llies(‘ immlal clouds, rcsemhh^ 
mucii lho'(‘ olher clouds which somcdimes al lluMdose of a bright 
day come ovTt a landscap(‘ previously warm and shinin;;, casl a 
j:ri‘v sha(i(‘ over ilsrich byes, shni out lli(‘ rcdfjuhh'd {-dory of lh(‘ 
s(‘lljiu' sun, and mali(‘ ^dooni and siiadow spread o\(‘r lh(‘ summer 
Thoufdi nolhiii;^ is chafii^ed hill (he li^ht in Avhicli (hinics 
dwell, Ihou^h the colour of Ihe Inn* and (he form oflU^^rock are 
th<‘ same, y(‘t lh(‘ hrii;hlness of lh<‘ whoie is de[)arled, and the luslre 
goiK' out as if fur ever. 

'^lere are times, how(*\^T, when a 2 :Iooin, which seefns to have 
no chunltM’paii in the physical world, comef^er lh(‘ mind; wiien 
at! h/s ,‘ 4 one fairly w ith us; when everv'^pnl around is |‘till of 
hri!,li('ii(‘.ss and Iiojx* ; w1i(‘i^ lh(' hors<‘s of Forlune’s car liav(! never, 
oiuaMwam slnmhled on the v^av; and not a sorrow rou^h enouj^Ii 
lo ruh the dow n from the winij: (4 a bultcrilyj^s fallen upon our 
h(‘arlsjdr years; and y(*l a deep and* shadowy despondency steals 
ov('r our spirits, as if lhejmm*)rtal w iJhin us wen' l('llin^ Ihe mor- 
tal of an\i(‘(ies and griefs, and (laney'rs ajmroachinf;; — diigcovew'd 
hy Ihe (im‘ sympathies of the Iiii;hei; part of our being M ilh things < 
luidiscoverable by llx' mere material creature. 
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Cares, sorrows, and perils; corporeal agony, an^l anguish of llie 
hear!, are oflen but as the fire which loinpers the pure iron into 
Ihc fine steel, at once proving and strengthening the spirit. The 
last grand lesson which leaJls generous youTli lb vigorous manhood > 
which confirms our pow(T^, and gives the great mail’s rnashTy 
OA^er Fate, is to emiure ; and 1 am inclimd to believ(‘ lha( such 
sufjden and iinaccouulalije teelings of despvjiitfcncy — 1 do noi mean 
the ordinary fits of gloom Ih^t haunt a moody and a wayward spi- 
rU, bid* on the (‘onlrary, the dart iinfjression, liie beavV sb;ulow 
Ihktaice or twice, in the inirls! of a fright life-time, comes irresis- 
tibly upon a gay or placid mind— 1 am inclined (o Ibinh, I say, 
that such des])ondenV.y is only given to tlie liigh-minded and the 
great — a propladic. voice, annoiincang not to the (j.ir,’l)nt to the 
iH'art, that the day of, trial (omes— the trumpet of PaleciVilingon a 
champiof.,SJ^|n!itiess and strong, 1(» rouse iiim to the b;dtle, and 
arm liis spirit for som<‘ awful strih*. 

Till' (lav had l)c(‘n as brigld and beaiililnl as a summer day in 
th(‘ south ot Eurojie (an l)e: and yet it had spared the travcdler and 
the lalxfunT many of the inconvimienM'' and discomforts which 
those l)(*au(iful di\ys of the soulh's(?mclinHTs bring along w ith them 
tor tli(^ ye ar was y(d Y<mng, and^witji all the brightness of voiiili it 
had ail Jti(' tond(‘rness too. 'i Jiere hr,d h{‘en a fVr^h iv.e in Ihr* 
sky ditring the ho{t('r pari of UuMloy : end ose^ would iuni* feh that 
it hl(wv from the co(d tops of snowy iuounlaitis, (‘v; ,! hml (n'i(‘ not 
s(Tn frocn lime to timesoiiu' of l?i ‘ dislaiU [jeaksof Mr* higii Aips 
tow(‘nng w hite ovi r (h.e gremier hiiis h('!ow . 

There* ’was also a vvorh! ee sd'eams and riv(d<ds, and cas(‘a(i'\s 
about, which ga^ e addiiiouai fjav'mess and life to (ije air that blew 
h('-avy with llu^ perfume of l’n<* dowers upon the hanks; and li;e 
high swelhsig (d {h(^ uiouutains I’oiunk sliil ga\(‘ a [('i(\‘isa(il s?iad<* 
to oiif' side oi the wdhw. li^ach siei.o! hyd sonudhing to (hdight it ; 
and lh(*r(’ was out ^‘very ohj('ct which nature presuLiled, that as 
peel, ot [X'acetul enjoynu’nt which is (Jk* greatest sefotlser of man s 
h(‘art, 

Ida* spot Avas in lh(‘ (’\(r(‘nn‘ v('rg<* o{ Savoy, l>ord('ring upem 
iTaiue. • it would little heiicht (!je re.idiT to ^;iv <‘\(U‘tly SAhen*, 
tor the a.speet ol lh(‘ land has chang(*d^ the* towns oi that ago'^md 
their iahorious deii:o*ijs W(Kiid not he recognised by their sma es- 
sorso/the presemt day "the <‘astle, hie forhass, and th(* palaty* are 
ruimal and ,sw<‘pt aAvay, and ev<m liie|a>ads tii(‘ms(‘U(‘s now iind 
through other valleys or clind) oAer ptlier lulls, it was somewlieia^ 
betW(Tn rsice aiu.h^l. Jean d(‘ Mauriemne. that spac(^ is surely li- 
mit(*d (‘noiigh to ahord llu* reader a d<‘nnil(* idea of the s^mie. Let 
him take a inaf) and a pair ol’ca an parses, Ji(‘ will (ind it hula span ^ 
afld in naditf itis less— with a universe around it. 

^e^erlhel(^ssit wasa v(tv Ipvely scene, as 1 hav(‘ said, with tin* 
hills ta/I and !)lue, and the snowy mounlains looking down upon 



tOaSi^ DE LKOIN. 3 

ono l liroui^h I he lon^:^ defiles ; with the valleys green <Hid fn^h, and 
the stn‘i»rns briglit and sparkling, llere and there, loo, upon some 
rocky fjeight which comiiia 4 d(‘d IIh v iifranco of the gorges of the 
mounlaio, a fimda Wf35n<! w<uild raise* 1 its batllemenls, grey, and 
s(( 5 rii, anddn arlili(^ ; and either *4n liie open plain — wh<‘re such a 
thing was found, — or k\ the wSrm valleys in/thc’ liills, were seen 
th<‘ villages and small towns of Savoy, \yth. their greyish wlijte 
walls, and their graceful church low (^\s crfwvning the loveliness of 
lh(* w holt^ w ith lh(» asp(‘cl (AT hnitian life. Th(^ penod of the Vorld's 
hist ory whereof 1 speak was 4)110 of gorgeous pageantry, antf 
wit and (UmmIs of arms — a period when chivalry and the feudal sys- 
t<‘ni, just about to b<^ extinguished for ever,* blaz{‘(hwilh a dying 
fiaine. ]\n)nti|jor(*n(‘v still lived, thougli llayard and Francis had 
left tlj(‘ Inisy se(‘n(‘*but a few years before, at^d Henry the S(‘cond 
ha(i*iK)t )vJl cIos('(1 his < areer jn tlie last tournament ^'.fch Europe 
was destined to witness. 1 iiesoijgs of Marot ancl th<* witof Rabe- 
lais still rang in ttc* ear, and Ronsard, Dorat, and Montaigne were 
entering gaily upon tin' path of letters. 

1 1 was in llie j('ar •Ihcai, and towards the close of^lie day, 
that a small party of hofhctngn'w^jund along through the bright 
secnery of which w<^ ha>e spoken. It consisted only of four j>er~ 
sons, two <^r whom w(n*emer<‘Tv arminl s<u*van{s, sm h usually 
al((m(h‘(! nj>on a cavali(‘r of ihose liimss, not e\a( fly acting th<‘ part 
ofs{>[(ii<'r on ordiuarv occasions, hut \(‘rv Wi ll titled so to do wIk'U 
a.|i> partieuhw.cxig^'ucy lecjuinal tin* e\<‘rlion of a sfro»*g hand, 
rire third was a vontfj of rio very remarkahh* appearance, in th<‘ 
• arb of a pag(^ ; hut (in* fourth was ('videnily tha* leadfT of (he 
whoh*, and, as sueli, (h(» person w iio merits lh(* most accurate de- 
sd'iplion. t will attempt !(» paint him to theey(‘ of llu' read(‘r, as 
I lia\e in}s(‘M‘ seen him represi'uled !)y the hand of an unknown 
art i t in one of i!ie palace^ jni th(‘ hanks of (he Rrenta. 

ile vva!. in p('rson adion! Ih<» middle height, radher above it tlian 
l.irow, and at this pe^od. was not more than t wenly*-l}ir(‘(* years of 
a.a e llis for('hcad wvas broad and tine, with shorU'tlark hair 
eurling rouml it: fas l(‘aliires W(Te small, e\e(‘pl the ey(» amd 
brow, the former of whidi was lr.ig'‘ ami full, and Mie latter 
!v in.'rfo (I Fhe montls was \ handsome, showing, w hen 
L; -r^ peo in speaking, tlu^^friliiaid vddM‘ tuid giving to the 

wlioV <;e;ml(‘aaiu e a lesdv of :'a'< but wh('n shut* lIuTe 

wad^an ( vprr.ssion of imidNhmpghlfuh.ess, approaching jxThaps to 
st^ ruiU's , ahoiil it, which (h<‘ roemded and somewhat prominent 
chin nm'firmiMl. Tlie upper lip# was very but, on either 

side, (livfd'xl in (h(‘ middle, was a shorP black mustache, not over- 
hanging the jnoulh, hut raised abov(*«U ; and the beard, which was 
short and hla( k lik(' lh<‘ hair, was only suffered to glow iw suef^ a 
liianm ' as to ornnuKOf. !u ( r*o! en^aunher, lh(* chin. 

In ioini tiie‘ cavalie r w a.s noueular. and powcritdh n^ade. hi^ 
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breadth of chcsl and shoulders giving lh(^ appoaiviiUMi of a more 
advanced period of life than that at which he had > el arrived. Ho 
was evidently a soldier, for he*w'as fu^y aruK Hi, a.s it having laleiy 
been or being shil in scenes of*strife andttfft^ner ; and, lo say Uie 
truth, a man fully armed in Ihose'days was ec^rlainly loaded 
vs^th weapons, oirei^ive and defenSivt*, lhag was proliahiy (‘ver Hie 
case before or sirup! 

*rho piclun* 1 have spoken^of r('pi’es(‘n!s liiin, with not only ilu' 
complete armour whieli \vas*Hu‘tr*slilI*nsdd lo ('uease tlh‘ |;(‘rs(m, 
w^ii(h,lhe long heavy svvmai, ilie dag^<T, and llu‘ iari’e pisbds, hut 
also with four short* earhines—dl least suc h Iluyy appear lo h(‘-™ 
one at each ..corner* of lh<‘ saddle. His Ji(‘a<l, is s(‘(‘n 

unenciunhered by the steel cap* which usually |‘ontjdete(l Hh' 
armour, but which is liorne by the page* at liis*saddl(‘ bew, wliife 
(he cavaliivT himself ajipears wear in^ njion his head lh(‘, sonnwTlial 
eool<T covering of a black velvet cap, wilhoul feallK'r or any 
other ornament. 

The iiorse that earrii'd him, whicli was a tall powendu! charger, 
fared bejh^r in soaa* respeiis Ih.ui hismas^ T. lbr;e‘i“or(‘ lii: • epoch 
the lieavy arinonr wilh wiiieh siv^tV! as w(^l as man liseilal oac lime 
to b(‘ eneumhered was iii-iitinied in 1‘avour of the (juadruped : and 
lb(' hors(!p> Jiich l)<>re the voung'gnnjllemau of wiiom wo sp'*ak was 
only ( oVerecl willi such jM(*ce‘s as miglp jiroleet liis la/ad and chosi 
ifi I he shock of th(‘ charge. 

The (|py, 1 liav(‘ said, iiad been iu'iglit and svveid. ruid all nalui;e 
had been as fnesli and happy as a voiiog heart upon a holvday. 
Similar, loo, liad !)c(‘u the mood of l>(‘riiar(i d(' Kohan as in' rode' 
along; not so mueh that Hie scene and its charms criMted, as that 
they found, sympalludic feelings in his bosom ; for his (;Jsp(Jsilion 
was naturally cluHTfui and hriglil, full of gay tbongl.'ls ami happy 
enthusiasms. He was returning, loo, from anotlier counlry, from 
the midst of strangers, and pinhls, and faligiu's, lo (‘njoy an iu- 
lerval of Irampnllitv, in Ins own bright laiiii. and Hk^ sociidy of 
those he Ipved. 

•France vuis witiiin his sight, tlie tongues that he h(‘ard around 
him spoke nearly^ Hi(‘ sain<‘ language as that wliich h(‘ had us(‘d 
from infancy; and, lliongli the uomina! fronlier of Sev oy^/Jay 
some tifle(‘a miles kj<di)re him, yid, in ;bl but Hie nanug Ik^ was in 
his own counlry. was Jitlh* of (hat cold restraint vvhoal 

him which is eitlier acquired by harsh (k alings w ith evil men, or 
is natural from some inward pravily of iiu* liearl; and the cheerful 
mood of his miut- found its way (prtfi iu many an outward sigu. 
From lime lo lime^ii' had turned round to speak to Hu* page, or 
to one of Hu! servants, witli soiru* iigjit jest or gay inquiry. (\ow 
Jk^w ou\d iiowH out a distant spot in Hie landscape as they stood 
upon sonu* b' etling point fialf way up the mountain, and ask if 
they recognised this or tliat town in i)auphine ; now he would pal 
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proiid rrnsl of his stout ho!*sc, aivl (all^lo the nohlo animal as 
if he ( xpeeled jTn ansvs or , and now would even break forth into 
a snatch of son^^ His hear], in shhrt, Vas as a fountain, so filled 
willi liappiness lha^f%'eU<‘d ov(?r, altd the waters sparkled as 
they overflowed th(* brim. 

The servants smiled see thfiir lord so gay^ especially an eldbr 
()n(\ \Uio, commenting with the other, ^^myiiied that he migfit 
W(‘ll look happy, hearing hack homy such glory as he had won. 

1'hiis [hissed the earlier fart ftf tin' day’s journey; hut fowards 
the ev(‘ning the mood of Bergard de^ilohan changed. His ftp^ii 
brow did not grow cloudy, it is trde, hut Ihere^camea lof>kof gloom 
npon it : the lips no longer opened with a bland smile, and the 
l('('lh w(‘r(;^liii< together with tliat stern expression we have already 
noticed. • His eyes*gaz(‘d on upon the scene.^])ift with somewhat 
of a*vaean|, aspect, and ev(‘ry thing told that the spiri^^,*a« busy in 
its tahern: cle dealing wilt) tlionghts. Nor could any one who 
looked upon him sn{)p()s(' that (i)ose (hougiits wore other than sad 
oiH's. liitcmse llu'y eerta-inlv won', and certainly they were not 
gay 

^l'( Bernard d(‘ Tloliafi ha;! remembered grief. Fate had 
inde(‘d once struck him sev{*r('Iy, hut ever afh'r Iiad spared him 
altogether, had i>liiek(‘d not a flower from his l)osom, n 4 )r cast a 
shadow' on his fjath. 

In early years Ik* had lost both his parents, hut that was the 
orily misfortmv' wliie.h find Ix'falh'ii him, audit was longago. He 
seaia f'Sy la'nn'Dila'iad Itiern ; arid all that rcinaim^d WJ)s a soft 
jiKMoory, aheelionatc* hut not painful. Since* llu’n his course had 
lK‘en from <m(* ])right thijig to another. Wise and tender friends, 
Hk' ainns(').K'nts, the sports, the* studies of \e>ulh, ^irtue and iio- 
po{u\ we>a.!llp aeiel slalion, praisr, suea e'ss, ane! glory had be'cn 
his. He* tiad no tliir--l lor [>e)v.(*r: se) what eeuild he waul ine)r(* ? 

1 : 1(1 any erne aske*e! him that cpie'stiem, he weiuhl have replie*d, 

iSoaSung neithiiig Imt what Im' might we'lt hope* (e) attain; anel yet 

about an hour iK'fore flu* sun laMe'lie'd the* e*dge* ed‘ the sjaff, a lit of 
gloom fi'fl u[)oa liim, elark, vague*, uflae'e'eiuntahle, like* one of 
those :ois!s that in moinitai!) lands suddenly s»irround J:he way- 
sh.niling out the ix'auty and the hrigfitness, and leaving all 
annKjel elull, e hilly, >agu(*, ime erlain, and ttru^^'used. 

nearly halfar) hemr he gave* way tfTihe sensations that op- 
jire .^sed turn. The y se (‘me'd at tirst teu) mighty tei be striigj^l(*J with., 
U was wtait in the* huigit.fge ot northeTii jeoelry ii^alled ‘‘ having 
llie* ( louel upon him, ’ anel he eeiyld not east it||SP^ till at length it 
see'iueel rise gradually, ane! the* pow er rein t1i(‘d, first, e)f arguing 
with )nmse‘lf npem the uiirea‘ionahlei;,ess of such f(*(*lings, and then 
of smiling — tJiough with a mingled smile — at his e^wn wcakiwss 
in giving way {e> the'in. 

The 'fiect weire* edT ; hut he was still cemimuniiig with liimself on 
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lli(‘ sonsalions lie had ex^UTioiu^rul, \s hen lh(‘ |)as;e called his at- 
leidioii lo the clouds that \>ere ^atherinj^ round'ihe mountains. 
M/itii that quick transition* so (^ommoq to hill countries, esp(*cially 
in (he south, the sky was FJccor.in^ rapi(lly*^sciired. The lurid 
masses of stormy vapour wriile'd.Oiemsidves round the. peak : and 
althougli beneath llieir dark canopy a ^lef|Tn of intense rvd ii^ht 
was se(‘n marking jhp far w< .sk.*rn sky on (he sid(i of I raiice, th(» 
whole heaven above w as soor, cohered witli a thick e\pae.;;e of(h*ep 
^rey eland. At a (‘oiisiderable di;^taiic(>\ in lh(‘ mor<‘ opon part of 
Ifl^ (ountry, w hich lay lieyoud the mouth of the defilt*. stndchin^ 
in long lines of dark ‘purple towatds the suns(‘(, appeared a large 
squt'^re lower, with some ether mughbouring buildings, cutting 
with their straight lines tin* rounded forms of the lrp(‘s." 

That must liekYoiron,’’ said (Ik* ca>aliei% as if in answer (o his 
pag(^'s obsfirv aiion regarding (he coming storm. ^\\Se must 
quicken ouf^ fiaee ’aud reach slndlcr, or we shall liave lo jiass half 
the night in cleaning our «arms, if yonder frowning cloud fulblone 
half h's me!iaces.‘^ 

V oiron must lx* ((‘11 l(‘agiics oH*, sk>’-’. rerdied oivc of (!ie at- 
tcndaiUs ; \V(‘ shall nol reach 'itYhis nig'ht. ’ 

Then we must tind som(‘o(h(‘r eovering/' r(‘p]i(‘(i (fx' rnashT, 
gaily; ‘•‘‘ hid a( all exnds pid' to 'Jour spurs, for (lit* badle lias 
already 'i)(‘gun.’’ 

Even as fi(‘ sji-oke the large drops led slowly and heavily, d(Md- 
ing (he^dusly cova'riug of (he road. Itcrnard Ctc lUdcoi and Ins 
foliow(Ts ro(l(*..ou a( fii'd spex'd, duuigh (fic (l(‘sc<‘nt w as sls (‘p, du* 
way had, and (h(‘ grey tniligliit cnofiing vm'v (he scene, l'i\e 
inim!l(vs more* lirongld (t’cm (o a (urn. whc'ia* kh y could obtain a 
wider \i<‘W ; but, alas! no placi* of refuge was lo in* sern. t‘\cepl 
whcTe the same tali dark lower ros(‘ b(‘avdy at loss ^b(‘ sir(‘aksof 
r(‘d light in the w(‘sl, marking (be [dace (d‘ souk* dislaiit (own or 
village. The atleiidanis, who had pictured lo (iK'mscdvcs during 
the morning’s rid(‘ all the comforls of (Ik* ch(*erful inn, (Ik* good 
rich win(;.of ]>aii[)!nn(‘, the slndching forth at ( ase o( (Ik* strong 
laborious iimh, (be (*asy 'gossl[) with tbi* village* girls, (lu* ligld- 
hear tc‘d song in the porch, an<i ail ttoi ladaving joys ol an hour's 
idleness, now begun lo thirds of the* long and te dious task ofe l^ in- 
ing arms and clol^ng, and spending 'Inany an hour in rubbing 
the eoid steed; and, lo'Svf-y sooth, (lieir lord also would bavct^^becn 
better' pi (Vised with fairer we*alh r. 

The road, as^ such roads e^e‘i must Mo, wound itswe v reauid 
many a turn aii^L^uigle* of (he* r^x k'; so that it was ve‘ry jujssibie 
for sevt*ral pcrsoul^to he *w itiiiii a short dislance* of e‘aV b e'Sbc'r, 
without the one wlio followed ewer s(*ciLg him v\ho was i)ue a few 
hi^dred hi‘lorc him. At the spdt which we leave m(‘n* 

tioned, Bernard de* Uohan })aused for amonient to look round for 
some; place of shelter, and the road before him set‘med [K*rfectly 
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dear and rree/” ll(‘ c uuld set* into Iho Talley on his 

rip^lil, and aero.^s llie plains IveyoiKl, \vhil(‘ the palli w hi<di ho ^vas 
Ibllowiiifj; eould ho traced alonj; lh(^ side of llie hill, round two or 
tfiree sharp au^»^Josyi^^ie rock, ahoulHwo hundred yards apart 
from cadi^ollicr. All at tirsf. was d(‘ar as I !ia\y said, when 
sudd(‘:dy there (’rnert»(;fl at th(‘ «alient*poinl v^^iich cut that parUof 
tin* skV where the lij^ht still lin{^en‘d, the ti^^iire of a human heiui,^, 
which was lost attain round (he turn^ almost as soon as it was se/^u. 

is a j){‘asanl hn « mule, ’’ exclaimed the cavaliei> gladly. 

\\ cannot be far from some villa^‘. ’ 

It looks mor(‘ lik(^ a prii'sT. oit an a^, inyMord,’ replied the at- 
tendant who had spokeji hc^fon*. 

Well •wejl,” said his mastel*, we shall fizid the l)(*tter lodg- 
ings. ’ • 

And the hidti'r wine,’’ rejoined his folTower ; “ perhaps 
not (he h(‘ll('r ’weicomcv’ * 

(h(\\ are good men, lhes(* priests of Savoy,” replied Ber- 
nard d(‘ Bolian, spurring on ; hut we mu^t i!Ol*lo>e him a^ain.” 

Inn tvwv minuics again caught sight of (1 h^ ol)j{:(J^ of their 
pursuit, lt(‘ was now -juudj <f(^^r(‘r, hut still it was somewhat 
dihieidt ;o distingnish wlietrter h(^ were priest or peasant, till, 
coming up will) hmi hy dinH)f Rard riding — for his long-eared 
chaygc!* was IxNiring him on at a rapid pact' — they found that he 
was, as (he all<Mulant had supposed, a jovial priest : not indeed 
< \{ra\ a,:aut4 fat, as l)ut too many w<‘r(^ in that day, hut in good 
cas(‘ <d i>ody , ,ujd hearing a (“ounl(‘nan(‘(? rosy wHh h(‘a1tii, and 
af’lpareni I> spmdvliag witti a eheerful disj)osition. He seemed, 
indc<‘d., to he of a < haraeh‘r sornew lial eceenlrie, for, contrary to 
all t Scrit al ruhg le* had <*over(*d his h(‘adv>i(ii oih‘ of (Ik* large 
sSra\^ hats (y (he ]>eas;mtrv, whu h aci orded hut ill w ilh th(‘ rest 
oi hishahllimenis. Ihs (ealures, Avlii<'h the >oung cavalier thought 
f>e had seen somewhere' Ik'fure, w(*r(* good, wilh an expry;ssioii of 
much shar[)ness; aitd (hough imdjnd>t(‘diy he lu'aid lh(^ Iramp of 
lioi ses’ feet Ixdiiijd him, in a land and in (inn s not fanu^s for safe 
Iravedling, e'ither his eonseieuee or ins tiourage were sbgood, lhat 
he luriK'd not his head t() see who followed him thus elosely, hut 
kei^d Ins ass at the same brisk canter, while*the young cavalier r<Kle 
up io his side, and gav(' Iflm lh(^ ordinary saUytalion of the day. 

\ good evening toyou, father!” said.B: /nard dellohan, riding 
het weeji him and th<‘ edge of the preeipiee. 

Bray (el us have it qutekly, iny son,” replied ^ie l>riest ; foi' 
the oiK‘ Ave have' got seems Itkedv to b(* as had aj«e as ever I saw , 
at pn'si^U.’ 

"" hidc'i'd it is,” answered the young genlieman, .snulmg at his 
sonu'A’thal cynieal replf ; am heartily glad to jiave inet A^ith 
you, my good hither, for I trust you can “show us some ’place of 
shelt(T ” 
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Good faith,” ropliofl Iho priosl/turniB}; for a inoniont to look 
at the cavalier s followers, J cannot say i arn so j^lad of tli(‘ en- 
counter ; for Avhcre 1 am Ave c{\nnot be sure of (inding too 
many of the {»ood thin^^i) of^his lff(*, and lhe1T5if^'’s [)ortion is always 
sure to g;o lo^he ti^htinj? men.” . 

^^Nay, nay ! we will share* alike !*” rejoined Eernard. 

Ay ! but 1 am in those matters,” answered the priest ; 

— ^‘’1 do not like to share at alj. lUil come on, come on, 1 am oidy 
jostinj^. ** We shall find plenty, I d(*Aibl hot • for when lasf'l yiassed 
thfli, Rtlc inn, there wasj^oocUmeat ai)d Avine enough to liave fed a 
refectory for a AA Ook, "or an arniy'^for a year. Come on (piick, 1 
say, for yon foul-rnomhod railer at the top of th(‘ lull is b(*ginning 
to roar at us, as Avell as spit at us. We have still far to go, and a 
storm in these mivintaiiis is lik(‘ a doll jest, 1 can l(‘ll a on, young 
gentlemans for one never knows what may eom(‘ n(‘\t. 

^•^Why, AVhht call come next,” dcinaiuied the cavalier, “hut tim* 
AA eatliQi^Xifler the storm ” 

‘‘ Aro^fli upon' your liead,” replied the prii'st, or an avalanche 
at your beets, A\hicii aaouUI smother yoi. i.i your sl(‘(‘l case Iik(‘ a 
lobster in his shell. Come on ! oitoe on Sancia IVIaria, why my 
small ass Avill outrun your tall cliarg(T now;” and lavdowing a 
bulTet Avilh his straw hat upon (he dank of his IxNirer, tin' Ix asl 
quickenAl his pace still mong and, A^ ilh a niali<‘ious a\ hisk of lli(» 
tail and (ling Avilh his hind feet, set into a gallop. Eel w e must 
pause lo,chang(‘ the scene, and precede lh(‘ Iravelhus on their way. 


CHAPTER 11. 

Then* are few" situations in life A^ liich convey to llu* mind of 
man more completely the s(‘nsalions of (omfort, s(‘curily, and n*- 
pose, Ilian Avhen, after a long day's ride, he sits at (*ase by a glow^ 
ing tire, and liears — while all tin* ready service of a Avelbcoiiducted 
inn is in bustling activity Vomioisler to Ins wants or satisfy hisap- 
pidite — the rain patt(T and tin* lempi'st roar Avilliout. Aor is it 
from any sellish comparison of their own fate Av ith tiial of others 
l(‘ss happy, that meji derive this sensaiion, nolAvithstanding. tiie 
dictum of the nio.st s(^i4tol',of wonld-bc philosojilKTS. It is, oiv the 
contrary, from a comparison of their ow n situation at the moment 
with Avhat that sHualion sometiim^s has been, or might even th{‘n 
be, (hat the goow^nd the generous experience such fe(‘Iings ; and 
though the thoughts/ others, expos(*d to the lompc'sl, mud natu- 
rally cross their minds, yet that thought is mixed with pity and 
regret- ’ 

'Phe little inn towards wdiieh Eernard d(* Rohan and his com- 
panions aa ere proceeding, undei (he guidance of the priest, aa hen 
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List wo ](‘ft lliom, thouoji Uio village* in which it stood conlainod 
not above nine or ton collaf»^(\s, was gor)d lor the time and the 
cooniry. Its only siltini>-/<><>*^L of coiirso, was the great kitclien, 
into whicli (he do^^l^TTl^ioiK^d frorr? the foad; hut that kitchen was 
w<dl leiK^ d from the wind and rain ; windows were small and 
cas(‘(i in stone ; the do#r was slfoltered by a dijop porch, whore Ifost 
and (ravoIhTs sat and amused themsoiveii init!>o summer daytime; 
and as it was the tirst hons(‘ met wjlh after passing some of the* 
s(( ej)esl ^noiinlaiELs between loanee and Piedmont, every thing 
w as done to make it attractiy' in thwyes of weary wayfan^rS. * 
The (luntder Iiad past, the an* had hcconw cold and raw, the 
liij’hl was as dark as a l>adman';j thoughts, a tierce wind w ab blow- 
ing, and flK‘ h(*aYy rain das!n‘d in gustsagainst tlie clatttTing cas(’-- 
ments; but all those indications of ^h(^ harslwaffd boisterous stale 
of f1c‘ we^illKT without, did but s(‘rve to make l!ie. within 

seem moia* condorlable to the (‘yes of a traveller, w lio sat in one 
of llie larg(‘ seals within lh(‘ si'.el((‘ring nook of tluYinmney, wah h- 
ing th(‘ luisy hos((‘ss pr(‘pai e more lha!i o?n‘ savoury nu'ss for iiis 
sufiperon (he{n;ighi W(iWKl*tir(‘ (hat bla/ed upon the heart If. In tlu^ 
mean (iiiu‘, seveial attefidanjs 'oPvarions kinds might be s(‘eii in 
(lillenuit parts of tbe wide kitclnjn ( leaning and drying; harness, 
(iotlnvs, baldrics, and w eapons, or preparing oilier mat t<‘i;;s for the 
s(*rviee of tb(*ir lord , with idl tbe d(‘vic(‘s of coL»rtly luxury. 

d1ios(^ e.(l(‘iulan(s, bownwTr, were not the al((‘n(lanls of llernard 
d(‘ llolian, iKir w as tbe traveller that (!avab(T himsa'll ; be ing yet 
ii^ion his way t!iith(‘r, and enduring all th(' fnrv of the stoi ni. 

The on(‘ of w hom 1 now speak was a man of about the same age, 
but rather ohitT. il(' was deeid(^dly a handsomer man also : his 
features w(Te all tirnn* in form; he was telhu-; his compl(‘\!on was 
fairer, without, however, being etleminate, and it was e>id(‘nt, 
too, that he knew his pe'rsonal advantage's, and was somewshat 
vain of tlumi. H(* w; s dress«-d with much spicuidour, according to 
iii(‘ (ashion of (hat day , and (ho igh tie seemed to ha>c met w ith 
seme part of the storm, it was cl(‘ar that in' had not h(UTi long c\- 
})os(*(l to it. * 

in short, as he sat (Ikto, he might w(dl he pronoum;ed one of 
dm haiulsomest and most splendid cavali(*ils of his day f hut there 
was,a something w hirh a ciosoiv observing tyc' might d(‘(eet in the 
hanging hrow^ and curling lip that wms* not altogc'ther pleasant. 
.11 c()nld scanedy h(‘ called a sne('r; yet there was sonKdlifng sup('rv 
ciiions and (‘oiihmijitnoiis fn it too, Nor was it a]tJg('Ai(T haugldy, 
(hough pride undoubtedly iTid ^s sliare. It ji^a dark and yet 
not a gloomy (‘xpn'ssioii. It se(‘ni(Hl as it th(‘ lu'art tlial lay 
b(*neatli was full of many arj niiralluemahle id(‘a, and proud of its 
irnp(metrability. The tlioughls might be good or li«d, hut it was 
eviihmtly a (‘ountenama* of mm li tjiought under a mask of light- 
ness — a d(M‘p lake hen<‘alh a ripple. 
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r had, astwc sai/., Ij(*( n on ’Nvhik* lh(* 

hostess, a hustlinj,^ maid, prepared maiiilold dishes lor his 
supper, and ia* added, i'rom lime to time, a ^ay j('s( (o (‘ither ol’ 
upon the proj;ress o(^^h(^ v^ork. was familiar and 

easy; but it mifdd be remarked that his jest always arose from 
soiMOtliin^ Ihial eame beneath bis eye, and that iii j;<‘neral be look 
no nol!('e wlailever m the reply, srareely st'emin}.; to la^ar that any 
one else spoke, anci liiakinj; no rejoinder, but letiinjj; lh(‘ maltc'r 
drop till h(' thought tit to jest ak^aiii, c, 

•j^ltjen^th, however, be said,, I prithee, dame, double yon por- 
tion of steaks from (bv* roe-d(‘er, ;khI add i!jc som(‘ ls^(*nty (‘y^s to 
the omelet. You wilMiave more \ isiters shortly. ' 

The ^e)od Avoman started up wlib a look of some surprise, ar)d 
mi'^lit, perhaps, h^ve llrnsi^bt her jpaest a eonjnror, fia(? not Ins 
word:. foilo\V(‘d* so dosely by llie nois(' of hors(‘s feel, lliat 

the sor»i ( e of bis knoA'k h'(li;(‘ was e\id<‘nl at osne. A nenmnil 
aibu', viiiees w(‘re beard eallio^, and the au!)er;,wsle, wfso hr.d h(‘{‘n 
aiding' sorm* (d‘ tie? servants at the other side of the kilehen, 
op{'n(‘d the door < ar(d‘uUy and look<‘d for’h,- Ttie eold wind res!i(‘(l 
in li(T(*ely, like a h(*sieuiier ariny Hm)a st(»F:iU‘d eity, and the seilovv 
wa\ fi inbeau which lie* host earn(‘d l() the door, and wltieh, in 
that lattd of bees, A\as in thos(‘ di\ys Common to (;very eonnlry inn, 
Avas exlih'^iiished in a moment, nolw bh.standin^" lla^ licTce tlame 
Avh(T(‘with it burned- 

Ail oi| that .side of th(‘ Avide diiu^y n)om was now in darkness; 
bvit voices wtTe h(‘ard as of many persons s})eakin^. w ilh cricks for 
horsc'hoysaud Ijostiins, in the <‘asily dislinjj;uish(‘d lonj;ues ofaKtm 
dants, Avhile th(‘ lamllord assured the travellers a^ain and ai^aiii 
that hi‘ ANou’id bestow up<Hi them a l!a»usand fold belter acconuno- 
dation and (‘nterlainineni lliaii there Avas the h ast ebem i'of llanr 
obtain in^^ in r(‘alily. 

At the .sam(‘ lime, a full rieii nuTry AOfe e w aslieard (dim klin^ at 
th<' lufasts ofiiiiiK' liost, and <‘\cSaimin‘,% ' Ay, ay, landlord! is it 
notso/ \Ve shall ]iav(* dolfibins ared aedhds, orlol uis and he('ca- 
ficos, musk slu rhid fromO>i»s{antiuoph*, trn(‘ Homan f'al(‘rnian 
minj;h‘d with hoiK'y, and, Ioctowu all, a Pytha}.^or(‘an pinuock ! 
Nothin},^ l(‘ss will ser\e us in this cold ni<j;bt ; ihoie^di, nudhinks/' a 
good capon and a tankard of imilb‘d Avignon (darel ' Avould Avarm 
me Avell, Avere, it but ready this minute.’ 

W hile Hie jovial priest, Avliom I have described in the first 
chapter of iRis ^iru(‘ liislory, flescended from Ins ass, joking at 
every mov(‘men\^lh the host, lleTuafd de ilolian, smiling at his 
new companion s imVriment, sprang to the ground and entered the 
kitchen oftle* inn, l<*a\inghis attendants to lead round tlie horses 

to ^he stables vt llu^ back of the building, ‘ It might not, it is true, 
« 

Th(’ (irno I evor firnl lh(‘ word rlarct used, it isnpfdied to the w ine ol Avit;rion. 
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bo very salisfaebrry lo him Icrrmdthat llu^hui was si> fully toiiaut 
c‘(J, as h(‘ soon saw that it was; but ho was oik* of lho>o who fail 
iiotlO(>njoy wiial may fall jo thcir*iot,*as far as possible ; ami, as 
hr advaiK'od low; liro, Ik^ (hafBi(‘d Ih^avoa for a jdacc* of 

shollor friyn llu* rnd(* buHotiiii^'af tho s(orm. 

In tluMmsm whih'Jho drsJTiccu})ant of ll^* inn cordinnod, ^\^lh 
that air of s(‘lf-saiisti<‘(l inditTonan'o, wld< li boon a part of tbo 
alT(*{ (alion (sf Iho pjimjrrrod and irjsoh'iit ira all a.i;(‘s, lo look at 
nolbinf* •but tla* proooT'dii^s (fl‘ some roiadiioifs sUrKs i?f)on the* 
h(‘arlh, wla’ch resisirdall thj^ s(»fl pitfsnasions of tho woman *vMiri 
lh(* !K>sf(‘ss liad l(‘fl lo loiui Iho •savoury !;:(^s(‘s at tlio while 
she h(‘rs( if aid(‘d tier husband in n^eoivin^, like Hope, Ikt mwv 
visilers v^ilh^alsc* promises, "fhe O(onpant of Ihe cliimiiey (:orm‘r 
Iook<*d «(*illi(‘r lo VIk* rij^lit lum to Ihe fell; .‘yitUlo have jndtr(‘d liy 
his* (‘oiinti‘nan( e nne would Ikuc supjM>sed llial lui he;ffi] lad one 
sound of a!! Ihe niaoy that were sliri aroiiftd hTnft, nor had a 
prealer in(er(‘Sl in any tiling on earlli than in ll]i* cooking of a steak 
of roe ni>on. ]d('n wh(‘n IkTuard do ilohan a1Uanc(*d wfth his 
arms as ii(‘lrttiii«!id aft(Ta nu>ni«'rar.rv (;lan(M* aUhim, laid 

liold oi hi arm with a tViemji/^fiiih*, the s{ran;.’,er merely turned 
round w :ina !e(jk of perhrl oneomaumto sre w ho it was lhateither 
in (‘umity or ^ood lellowshipthu? ealt<Hl Ids altention. ^ 

When !i(‘ saw who it wag, however, lie lK‘came inon* Sidmal(*d, 
aiui risin‘4 w ith a smil(*, shook hands w ith him warmly. 11a ! 
Pei'e aal di* Kolrsii ’ ’ lu* (‘xelaimed — “I ran hardly Ixjieve my 
e\«v^. Uli>, heron, w iu) wamhi luiv<* thought !;>. me(‘t you Urns 
ui a S;novard in!i . Have you then (juitled Italy lo follow Guise, 
and meet llt<* enemy in the* norlli / >ou havcMiot thrown hy the 
p( ar and sv’iord, I see But, iii a wan'd, say what do you h(Te 

^ V* ijy, W> sa> (mils, r<‘plied IIk* other, nothinj* is now to Ik* 
cione iK'vond !?.'• Apc'mdiies- and thouj’h, asyoumi^ht well know% 
aipTaU tital o< cui rtala! faviho 1 am as lilth* liki'ly lo follow Guise 
as a ^i evheuiul is to fiunt in < (unpany w ith a lion, y (‘t there is no 
Use in slayinj* lH*ldnd when he has not only left (li<* Ih^d himself, 
hut taken all his fonas with him. 1 t'mTtiia*d of this warfare, too! 
I lon^ [or stane reptfste 1 Jiave now b(‘en ^lluaa* y(;ars al)S(‘nl 
ll%>m I'raiiee, am! 1 havt^ a yearnin^*^ to ^(*e my ow’u land once 

ilKM’e.^' 

Ves^ and .some fair dame therein, '* rejoined his eoinpaidon. 

' Is it no! so, Ht‘ Piohan;' 1 re:!si(‘mlK*r well you siamrftal lo have 
hut small delight in the 1)rii»ht eyars of the yooni Italians, and 1 
often tlK)Uii:ht dial it musi b^soijK* rememiK?redd:^(‘ of (he past that 
kc*pl }(Tu thus heart wiiole.” 

^ It may he so, (“oimJ, replied Bernard, p^aily. What man 
is there w ilhout a lady-love If there be one, he iieitlier li^fur 
war nor peace h(i wants the great (‘\citenienl lo glory, and 
(‘ourtesy, and great deeds. But* even had it not been for that, 
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Moyraud,' ho nddod, ilion^ sori<msK% "‘I lovo \\\o Indies of iiiy 
own land host, l^ri^lil looks are lillie to mo widiout lrn<» hearts, 
and heautyl)iit a frail snbslitute for goodness.” 

Pshaw, sir moral iser eriedhis eompaiifKp., — heauty is a 
Avoman s host possession till she be old ; and lh(‘n, when she has 
dofi(‘ wilh the graces, Id her tak«' up with the virtues, or the 
muses, or any tiling else she likes. ” 

Let her lake up wilh anything, in short,” said the jolly priest, 
coming rorward td the lire, and slKhiing'iiis gown to dry u— '' Let 
la^h'O.ke up with any thing Hit a iiherline, a fop, or a eoortier. 
J.el her hear age, or ugliness, or a'hy thing, but (‘Infdren to fools — 
so shall she do well in this world ainj the o(‘xt 1 Is it no! so, gay sir? ” 
'Lh<^ (iOmit de Meyrand stared at him with a lo L of hanghly 
surprise, hut h(‘ bund lliat the pri<‘st was as indilb'noO as iieeouhl 
l)(‘, and luvfelajfised for a minute or two into sihaice, \\ hile tiie })age 
of Ik'riiard de Itoh’an eanu* up to disarm his lord. (operation 

as .som(*^\hat long, and hy the tiim* i! was accsnnphslied lh(‘ Ires- 
tlis had h(‘en brought forth from their (*orn(‘r, the long \Aood(‘n 
hoaiais which, joimal up tluMniddle, serX'(‘t^ for a table, had b<‘(*n 
taken from the wall against whifTrihey sli)od and laid upon lhos(^ 
trestles, and ov(‘r all a tine white tal)le-cloth had Ix'en sj)e(‘ad willi 
lh(‘ salt in the midst. 

rdate afl(‘r plal(‘ of well-eooked viands, emitting an odour most 
savifury to hungry men, vvas h(‘\( pbiccai on the hoard hy llx' neat 
hosh'ss, end the count, with B<‘rnard de llohan in t!ee hr.Jf jerkifi he 
had w(»rn niKk'r his armour, moved to tak<' tlxar s(‘a{s al tin* h(‘ad 
of (lu* (able. Tlie pri(‘sl sal dow n lu'side his young tr av<'l(ing com- 
panion, while a siu'ering smile (airh'd the li[> id’ [M(‘>i“and, and h(‘ 
could not r(‘frain from saying, in a low hul nol iuaudihh* voic(‘, 
'v^hy, baron, what a princ<‘ly youth yarn hav(‘ heconag lo lianel 
wilh your fool, and in canonicals too ! 

Uernard did hoi r(‘plv ae.d tlu‘ pri(‘st, though he heard (wan-y 
word, said nolhing allendaids l)av ing all rangaal (Ijemsfdva's 

al the lowa^’ end of the (ahl(‘, togetlun* w ilh llx' host and hostess, 
h(‘ proe(‘ed(‘d to l)l(‘ss lh(‘ ih(‘at, Ih' iiad seaiaady conclmhal, how- 
ever, when the door of lh(' inn suddeailyopened, and a person rnsh(‘d 
in in th(‘ ga^bof a sf*rvaht. Ih^ w as without liator cloak, and lliere 
was a cut, though hut a slight one, upon his fondiead. ^ ILdp, 
h(‘lp!'’ h(‘ cried, gazing eagiTly around the cireh‘ — ' Ihdp, ludp ! 
t)K\v are caVrying away my L(a'd of Masserari and my y oiu'g lady to 
murder them irnlu' mountains. ” ^ 

These words jS^Juced a very different effod upon th<‘ persons 
who heard lliem. llie Count of Miwrand sat perleetly still and 
indiflerent, listcniing w ith his usual air of cool self-nossessioi) to all 
tha,^ the man srid, and nev(‘r ceasing to carver with his dagger the 
ca*at that was before him, on whieh ho had just <*oniaK‘need w'htni 
the iiiterruidion look plaee. 
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• 

On the other han(), licTnarcfdc Roiian a^ui each of his servants, 
as if moved hyihe same impulse, started up at once. Tiie youuf^ 
^eiilleman’s 1(^0 hand hdl naturally to* grasp llie scabbard of his 
s\> ora, and h(‘ho o^^jrffTtnan fiad d(ftie s|Wfiking ho had taken lliree 
st(‘ps towii^iJs llu* door of the • 

Two or thri'o circurnijilanees, Ijovvcver, occu^n^dto interrupt )!4ni 
for a* mome nt. Tiaoe; \v(T(' various eoiifus^'U movements on Jlie 
part of many per^*ons p,res(‘nt, and a ylainour of several tongues ail 
sp(‘akiiig*at once. • % • • • 

At lh(5 same tune the coui^ evelaitMod, Slay on<‘ nunmeri^, 
roii! Slay and drijik one cup of wine with flie hidore you go out 
in this sweet stormy night to h(dp one of thf^ gnsitesl seoundreds 
that Savo/ ea^ produ( or France either. Slay , slay one moment! 

ell, ’’ he added, seidng Jiernard de Kohan from him T\ ith a 
look of irnpali(‘n(e, well, go and h( Ip Mass(*r;m, if^ou wilt! 
t leaven stmd the rogues may Iiav(‘ cut his Ihroafberorb you reach 
llnmi I ’ 

Yourliorse, my lord! ” cried (nui of the attdiidants : ‘‘^•^^^our 
armour, sir! ’ said an^iifr. iNo, no, on foot! on fooi! cried 
l)(‘rnard de Rohan ; oTi fo(^| a^«we are! Time is (wery thing. 
J.fsui on, fellow I l(^ad on ! Semi us out Ioi’c Ik's, iuine ii(»st! ” 

Th(‘ jovial [driest liad skirti'tS up almost at tfje same tpne as fjis 
Itinelling <(>mpanio;'». jvy our Lai!} 1 will go wi(!i you 1 ’ fn* 
cried, ‘To slirivi' th(' dying, it is a part of a priest's Iradie lliouglg 
I coid'ess, if 1 Nven‘ kniglit, and iio!>l(‘ and gaitant cavaliiT, i would 
stay wiKue J ani, iik(‘ this brave count, and ( xoreinMny (‘hi\a!ry 
upon venison and tankards of w ine. ' 

While he A>as speaking, there dr(‘w out from smoe dark (orner 
of lh(‘ imiTvitehen — w hma' lie had reinaikied unuoUceil i\v any oiu' 
— a tall Ihiiiit^aunt man, witSi a straw hat on ills hisal, i\i\d a iacg<‘ 
coais(‘ brown cloak (‘nvekapiug almost the whole oiTiis ligiuau ]1(‘ 
lot.k (liree st<‘ps forw ard into the full light, and ( (‘rirninty lher(‘ isad 
seldom hecni seen a Uiwrc^s!riki?'g, if not a mijce handaa)ie, comite- 
nance, or a more remeakahh; and e\(n] graceful bearing, »t!ian that 
whivii the strangca- {)re.senied. He wa? a iuan apparently about 
hv(‘ aod-lliirty \ear)^ of age, with acpiiline lea^iirt's, Iayg(‘ black 
llaklnng (\yes, tlie hror.ze of sun and wind a^d storm up^i his fjuc, 
and iive or si\ deep sears*upon his clf{‘ekapd brow. He wasn'- 
markahly (‘nad in piusoii, and, thongU certainly meagre, was 
broad-should(‘red and muscular, or rather, perhaps, l*nia*ysay,^ 
sinewy; for the liand lhaf grasped his cloak, and J!he* part of the 
arm and w risl seen above ii,*disylayed the strongnuarkings of the 
iniis{ les like cords under the skin. 

He came directly in the way of ik'ryiard de Rohan, as (he .> oung 
cavalier advanced towarfls the door; and it must be ionfesstal Hjat 
there was sonjtThing strange and startlinff in the sudden apf)an- 
lion of the stranger, whicli made the oilier pause, and, with an 
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involuntary motion, advance«his right hand towards th<‘ hilt of his 
sword. 

He drew it back again iiislanlly, hpwevor, somewhat ashamed 
of the movement, w liile t<J^e new personagt^HiS brought upon the 
stage said, in a deef) but raelodieiis voice, J will g9 with you 
too, young gentlenum, and may no you heller service than our 
good friend I he pri'*sl here.” 

lUit, ]M as ter Leon,’ ex(;laimed the landlord of the inn, ad- 
vancing tow ards nim w ilh an entreating look. 

^"'dlijsh,” cri(*(l the slrangM'r, holding up his hand, and at Ihe 
same moment llie jovial priest turned also upon Uk' Iiosl, evclaim- 
ing, i’Yy your <‘gg^, fry your eggs, Gatuhdol, and l(‘av<» other 
people to fry theirs. Don’t he afraid! well nol h ss the omelet 
into the nr(‘, nor »ps(l the grease, nor set the chirniu'y in a blaze. 
You kiLO^y ine and 1 know him; and, though he is lh(‘ last man 
that should say I can l do good service when 1 like it, yet 1 will go 
with him w idiont a quarrel ! ’ 

AV'nen every orie is speaking at once, a eonversalion which would 
be (dhenw is(* long, is very rapidly hrong!*t to a conclusion ; and 
though, as we hav<* seero (here Wtre h(Te two or three interlocu- 
tors, ail !!jat wc have di'sciihed scar<‘ely internipl(‘d Bernard de 
Kolian ladf a minute. la'ad on, lead then ! ’ lie (‘xclainx'd 
im[)atiently, a(!(lr(\‘-sing the ser\aul w^o had made the app(‘al for 
assistance, and to whom ttu' Loimt d(* Miwrand had IxHUi addia^ssing 
a few M/ards in a low^ lo!i<\ Lead on, I say, ([iiir!: aiid iii an- 
other moment Ihey wen* all leeyond ttu* doer of tin* inn, ;md 
standing upon the moimtain side in th(‘ ( oh! air of riigtit. 

Tlie count reirc;5ii;(*d at the lah)(‘: and, sliapi! ': their condnrj 
upon that of lh( ir lord, not one of his servants altein])lc(l to nee, ( . 
IVieyrand, howevir, did not, upon the wliok*, seem parliculariy 
well satisfied with what had taken j)laee. F(‘rhaps h<‘ might not 
h<* quite* ('ontented witii the* inactive* p.u’l he* was playing; and it 
is errlain he a.sked himsedf w h(*lher ]h‘rr.an! de Lo’uan e'onhl attrL 
bute his eMiuduct to any want eif cemrage. He* r(‘e*ollecled, how- 
ever, that the*y had me)uufe*d to tJie assault of nsany a w e*!] elefe'iided 
bre'ach log<*ih(‘r, and lie fedt sure* tluU th(‘i*e could he* no demht of 
that kind eni liis companion’s mind, lie* reuuained in tl'ougiit, h<^w- 
e*v(T, for a iiiinuh* e>r twei lon*ge‘r, forg<*(ling even the* siqijH'rdhat 
was he’fore him, and the* air eif indilLTe*nc(‘ which In'iisualh l)ore ; 
J}utat length he^* beckoned eirie eif fiis men te> Ids side, and spoke a 
few weirds to Itm in a very low tone;, emly stifi'ering the two last 
to 1)1* he*ard : lhi>yiW ore*, Yem uweleTstand ! ” 

The ma'i ho\v<‘d his ti<‘ad in re*nly, ealle*d three of his cemipa- 
nions away from the (able*, siiught hastily in the differe'id corn(*rs 
oDlhe inn kite^ilien feir various otlensive we'apons, and then left the* 
place, as if (o feillow and assist Dernard elc Kohan and his party. 
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ci!APi;r ji iir; 

]( had ru^irly ceasod !)ii( the iiit'hl, fts wp have said, T\as 

ndd and diilly, the* sky >vas sliil rovprptl vvlTli* thick clouds, and 
lh(^ air full of thi( k.da^iucj^ — {(ruse the c\yr(\ssiv(* W|)rds of 
S riplurc ; a darkness that voulil he felt. Bernard do Bohan 
his companions paus(‘d for a tnoytenll)efore ihe door of the Tittle 
inn, list(‘nini,^ (o ca((‘h any Muinds of the coi^Jlicl from whi(‘h the 
servant s(‘{ 4 ni(Hl so freshly to have ccane. 

All wa^; sileni, Itowever. The rushing; sound of the mountain 
lorrt'nts, swtdied hy (he la(e rains ^ (he sighiil^ of the nj^ht winds 
amongst (!^^ p;orges (d'the inomitains and througluthc dgop pine fo- 
r(\s(s, tlje distant cry of a w^lf, and the whirring scream of the 
night Irnvk, as it tlilled Iry, w(‘re all lusard dishnc tly : hut no 
human voice mingled (h<* oiIkt sounds. ^ 

This sil(‘nc(‘, 1iO\v(*v(Tf gave <i(i assuram‘e to (lie heart of Ber- 
nard d(‘ Bolian that lh(‘ p(‘r\.o:is for whom the servant had aj)peah‘(l 
to his ehivalry had (‘sea[K‘d ff(fm*th(‘ir assailants. II was w<dl 
known al (hat line' dial <'V('ry (larl of Savoy v>as inhJsItal v\ilh 
i)ands of brigands, vs hieli h::d rather iiKTcased than diminished in 
nnmhiT since I'ranee !iad odv(*n |Joss(*ssion of thi* eountr} ^ sothal, 
u’nafilc lojiul (h(‘m do-wn, lhi‘ famous marei hakde Byissac, m ordt^r 
loVestrain their iudiseriminate ravages in some degre(‘, had hecii 
oldiged lo giv(‘ di(‘m or(‘asional employment vvilh his own forecs- 
\Mien nol (lius emjil eyed, ho\v(^ver, they were known to lay wait 
in all die prgici[iai [lasses , ho'h of Pii'dmonl and Savoy, and lake 
toll of all trav(‘llers widi a slrong hand. Enornions barbarities 
were tVom dui(‘ to time ( barged against du ni ; and, if ()n(‘ might, 
judge by geiu'ra! rumour, no side in - was too wild, no act loo vio- 
h‘ui and (l(‘S])era((‘, for lla^m to d(‘vis(' and (’\eeule. The/inly con- 
cliisi )?!, dien*ron‘, wiiich Bernard de IVohan drew frrim the ab- 
s(‘ne/ all sounds orcontkcl, was dial ihi^ {lamhtli had ^irevaihul, 
and (adcT murd(Ted dadr victims or carriwl diem oiT. 

'' k ! ([uick ! ’ ii<‘ craM, after lhat momentary pause. Lead 
on, lead on, good ieliovv 1 where are youic lord and lady.' Which 
is the w ay 

'^This way, noh](‘ sir, fliis way,” (Tied the in;^i, a*dvancing at* 
mw along the road w Inch led igorc imm(‘dial(dy into lh(‘ moun- 
tains. ^ They cannot have gone far ? I could hear the voices of 
die brigands from llu' inn door. ’ 

Thus saving, hn! tlie way onward widi gr(‘at«sp('ed ; hukas 
BiTnard (1(‘ Bohan followed with ^he same? quick pac(\ die clear 
dcH'p voice of die man whom the host had called Master Leon 



sounded in liis ear^ “Thefts is some mistake here, and 1 

think some villany ; bul fear not.” 

Fear! ’ replied Bernard de Rolnwi, lunung his head towards 
him. Do you suppos^^d feaf .’ ’’ 

No, 1 su{)posc not,’** replied "the man , but yet there was no 
ehminon interest imyour eye, j^ood youth, •when tins knava talked 
ot his young mistress, apd one may fear for others though not for 
themselves. But hark ! I hear a noise on Ijefore. \ oices^ speaking. 
Some hnc complaining, 1 think.* Qifick, quick! run, sir varlct, 
fdn*! ” 

At the rapid pace at which they now proc(M.*ded lh('y soon heard 
the M)unds more distinctly befor^^ them. Tlierc was, a noise of 
horses, and a jingling as of the bells of mul(‘^ lli(* inurniuring 
of a number of vcllcoft, too, came borne upon the air down lh(' pass, 
and somc^foyr or (ive hundred yards farther up the s(want, who 
was now running on as fast as possible, stumbh'd over a w()und(‘d 
inan^ who uttered a cry of pain. Imt the young cavalier atui liis 
companions slackened not their pace, for by this time lh<\y could 
plainly h(‘ar some slrirp and angp^> voiiVf^iourir^g forth oalhsand 
imprecations, and urging \\ ha(*secMH‘d to !)e a hand of judsoners, 
to hnrry forward more rapidl^^ ^At the same lim(‘ the light of a 
torch, yr#moro tlian one, was si cn gleaming upon tla* gi ey rocks 
and green hdiage, and on one occasiofi it thnnv upon th(‘ Hat fare 
of a crag on t!*e otlKir side of tin* ra^ in(‘ the shadow of a large h^ydy 
of mei]!«with horses, and <)(her beasts of burden. 

Aow, oul; w ith your swords. ” cried the personage naiiTed 
Leon, in a tone of authority, for w(^ are gainiiigon lh(‘m qidek, 
and I doubt not sliail hav'e stout re.sislauee.” 

Bernard de Bohan’s sword was aha^ady in bis haiul btdore the 
()lh{*r spoke, and hurr}ing on, th(‘ next moment lu* reac'ied an 
angle of the rock, from whirb be could* j>Iainly disrern the whoh^ 
parly that lu* was pursuing, lie paus(‘d for an instant as be saw 
them, and well iniglit that sight makt* him do so, for llu‘ torehlight 
disfdayed iMiis (*\e.s a boil^ of at least fiftecm or si\t(‘en arriK'd men, 
some of them momited, .some of them on loot, driving on in Jh(^ 
midst of them two or three loaded I;ors(‘s, a::d sev(ni or eight nlrni 
and women, several of (hem apparenllj^ having tiieir hands Jlied. 
'.ria* party was about Ivvp huralred yards in advanceg and Ihongh 
(h(‘ lorchiiglit was sudicient to sbov/ hiju the particulars w hi(‘h we 
•have iiK'ntimieA yel it did no more (Inin display the gleaming of 
the arms aial t\‘ tluttering of the women’s garments, without at 
all giviiig any indication ot the rank or station to whiclf tie* pri~ 
soiKTs belonged. 

young y^avalicr, it must be remembered, was a(‘e(>mj)a!n(‘d 
by only five persons, aftd the* greater part of those live were, like 
Jiimseii’, but lightly armed. Ills momentary pause, however, was 
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only to reconnoitre the enemy, without *lhe slig:htest hesitation 
as to what his oVn conduct was to be. He knew the effect of a 
sudden and unexpected attache, and Calculated upon some assistance 
also from the prison^fS^themselves* hufjiad lie had nothing but his 
own courage in hisi‘a\ v>ur, his Cunduct would have been the same. 
He was again hurry on, wlfbn the powerful grasp of the mtn 
named IjCou was laid upon his arm, and staid ylm. , 

Hush!’' he said ‘"do not be to(^ quick ! Do you not see that 
these meif are no briganfls, fts yofi thought ? ‘ 

“How should 1 see that ?” ijemanded Bernard of Rohan, turtiib^ 
sharply upon him. ""Who but btigands woufd commit an act like 
this?” ^ 

Think*yo\i that brigands wWld have torches with them?” 
said his companion,* calmly. “ Pause a mome^it, •pause a moment ; 
let them get round yon point of the rock ; for if they herfi* us com- 
ing, and see how few w(^ arc,*w e shall be obliged* to dfo* things that 
we had better not. Beyond* the rock they will be cooped up 
in a little basin of the hills, where they can be atlacked wit 8 ad- 
vantage. ” 

"" You seem to know tlft» copmVy well,” said Bernard dc Rohan, 
gazing upon him w ith some suspicion, as the light of the torches 
(aijilly retlected from the other* side of the valley serveckj^artially 
to disjilayhis dark, but tine countenance. 

""Ay ! 1 do know it well replied the other : ""so well, that 
from tlie fool of that rock w hich they arc now turning, I will guide 
>ou up by a path over th<^ shoulder of the hill till we*meet them iu 
(rcrnl, at the same time that some of your people attack them in the 
rear. ” 

Bernard d<‘ Rohan did now hesitate j but it was only for a mo- 
menl. His luiiid was not naturally a suspicious one ^ and, of 
cours(*, had the proposal been made by any one whom he knew, 
Ihe advanlag(\s of su( h a jllan would have inslaiill 5 ^ struck him, 
and he would have followed it at once. But the man w ho sug- 
g<\sted it was unknow n to him. May more, there was soiji^thing in 
his tone, his manner, in his whole appea!*ance, which, to say the 
best, A\as slrang(* and unusual. His garb, as faj* as it li*id been 
secit, was unlike* that ol’ the peasantry of Savoy 5 and, in sh^irl, there 
was tliat about him which naturally tended W create a doubt as to 
his ordinary pursuits and occupations. 

B<‘rnard do Rohan hesitated then, but it was wiC^^the hbsitation 
of only one momenl. Ho had been accustomed to d(^l with and to 
command li(?rce and reckli*ss men« and though his years were* not 
sulUcient ^to have given him w hat may be called the* imifjfu nf 
experience, he had by nature tjiat deaf disc(?rnraeiit e>fthe human 
character w hich is the*, meed of some few, and may lie called thb 
imight (^f instinct. 

During his momentary pause, then, he saw that the dark eye of 



his strange companion tWas fixed upon him as if reading what was 
passing in his mind. The jovial priest also se(‘med to pj^inetrate 
his thoughts, and said in a lojv voice, ‘‘ You may trust him I You 
may trust him ? He nevcr.betr^yed ahy onc^ ’’ 

‘‘1 do trust him,” cr^ Bernard de BohaiH turning round and 
grasping the stranger’s hand, T irust him enlindy.--*^ ou and 1 , 
he continued, will go over the hill alone. "If 1 j udge right we have 
both been in marfy*a hot day’s strife, and can keep that narrow 
road i^ithout muph assistance?. It is bellgr that there ^ould be a 
sjjow of more people behind.’' 

J^s he spoke, the faint /lash of the ^^cccdinfi^ torches showed him a 
smile upon his con;»panion’s countenance. Come on slowly,” 
said Corse d 6 Leon, ‘■^and keep near the rock 5 w e shall sexm gel 
up with them, for they are incumbered and we.arc free.” 

Thus spying, ne^lcd the way, remaining, as far as possible, 
under thh ^adov of the crags, till the last of the party before them 
had turned the angle beyond, and the whole valley was again in 
darkness. The cavalier and those who were with him them hur- 
ried their pace, till they reached a spot where a point of the rock 
jutted out into the valley. There the sfijanger paused, bidding (he 
attendants of the young nobleman pursu<‘ their w ay along the road, 
till they came up with the roar of the other party, and them allack 
them suddenly and vehemently as possible. Make all speed,” 
he said, for wc shall be there hefortryou, cutting off (ho corner of 
the hill. — Here, priest!” he continued, “here’s a pistol and a 
dtiggoi for you. You’ll need something to work with. ]\ow quick 
on your way, Tor the moon will be out in a few^ minutes, if one may 
judge l)y the paleness of that cloud’s edge, and her light would 
betray our scanty numbers. — follow me, baron! — Here! Lpon 
this rock ! — Catch by that bough ! — Another step and you are in the 
path!” 

As he spoke, he himself sprang up seeming well acquainted 
with every stock and every stone in the way; Bernard de Bolian 
followed with less knowledge of the path, but all the agility of 
youth and strength, and piey had soon nearly reached the brow of 
the hill. 

“Out upon the pale moon ! ” cried Bernard de Rohan’s con^pa- 
nion, pausing and gazing up towards t^e sky. “ She shines at the 
very moment she should not. Sec? how she is casting away those 
cloudy, as if she yere opening the hangings of her lent! We may 
goslow,*for w;’ shall be far before them.” 

He now led fhe way onward with a slower pace,* and after as- 
cending for somewhat more than a quarter of a mile, the p'^th began 
to descend again as if to rejoin the road. Every step was now clear, 
for the moon was shining brightly ; and *hough no one, jurobably, 
crfuld see Bcftiard de ^.ohan and his companion as they took their 
way amongst the rhododendrons and junipers which were thickly 



n^inglcd with the fragments oKrock around, yet tlfcy themselves 
from time to tinv caught a distinct vfew of the valley. An occa- 
sional flash of light upon their left hand, too, but a good deal in the 
rear, soon showed Itecpard de Rohim that his guide had told him 
the Irutli ill regard to the shontness path he had taken, 

lli()ug;li lu; (!tmld not absolulely.ijee tlK^ road, or those \^ho wei^e 
Iravellin^ alon^^ it. 7\ t ftngth, however, they reached a spot where 
the paih which they were follow ing wound alftn'g within ten yards 
of the hipf road ilself„ arjd elmosing a small break nearly sur- 
roiindcd w ith tali shrubs and broken masses of the crag, Corse Jg 
Leon slopped, snyinij^, wifJ Ifp w<ll to sl%y for their coming 
here. Tley yvill Uike full ten minutes to resell this place. You 
wail for Ihgin here, 1 will climb » little farther up to w’afch them as 
they come, and wilUx^ hark again m time.’^ 

If^llernard de llohan entertained any suspidoti in reg^p-d to his 
euide’s pur^iosc's, he knew lhai it would he vaiiuto ilv>w it, and 
laereforc he inach; no opposition to the plan that his companion 
f>rof)os(‘(i, blit let him depart w ilhoul a word; and then choQ^iing 
a spot amongst I lie tnvs, where he could see without being seen, 
he gazed down into the iTttje haslrj/ormed by the surroundmg hills. 
The ch’ar light of the moon w as now' streaming bright and full into 
(he valley, only interrupted froip time to lime for a single moment 
by fragments of the ( louds driven across by the wind ; biSUnt first 
IkTnard de l\(5han could sce*nollnng of the party w hich he was 
pursuing; for the road as usual wound in and out along the irre- 
gular sides of tlie mountain, being rais('d upon a sort of terrace 
sor>i(‘ two hundred feet above the bottom of the valley. Jn a mo- 
ment or two, however, he caught sight of them again, coining 
slow ly on ; hut wilh their torches now extinguished, and present- 
ing uoihiog but a dark mass, brighbmetl bere and there by llie re- 
llertion o(Th{‘*rnoon’s light from some steel cap or breastplate. 

T!ie lime seiaiied long, and their advance slow, to Bernard de 
Jbdiari; for although he had lain in many an ambush against the foe, 
and had taken part in many an (‘ncounter w here (In' odds against 
Jiim w ere scarcely less than those which .were now presented, yet 
of <“ourse he could not but feel some emotion in awaiting the result 
— l^iat deep and thrilling interest, in fad, A>(^ieb has nothing to do 
with fear, and approaches [M'rhaps even neanu' to joy-~tlfe interest 
wbicfi can only be felt in the anticipation t>f a tierce but noble 
.strife, w beni, know ing the amount of all we risk^Ve stake life and 
all life’s blessings upon the siieccss of stmie great gcuierous en- * 
d<‘avour. lie telt all tliis, and all Ihe emotions w'hidi such a stale 
must hriiigwith it, and thus, longing to throw the die, he found 
llie moments of expectation long. 

J\ow seen, and iiow^ lo»t to* his sigld, the party eontinued to 
advance, and yet his strange companion di(l»not rnakl' his appear- 
ance. Th- young iioblctrian judged tkd be ( ould not be far, indeed, 
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for once or twice he heard the bushes above him rustle, while 
a stone or two rolled down into the bottom of Itie valley ; and he 
thought lie distinguished Leon’s voieotmurmuringalso, as if Uilking 
to himself. At lengll^ ihere” was a clear loolfall heard coming 
down the steepest part of ihe inowntain, and in another moment the 
t^tranger stood oncii more by ilernard dy llolian’s side. ^ As tie 
came near, he thr^.w ,off the cloak which he had hitherto worn, 
and cast it into one of the, bushes, saying to it as he did so, 
shall find you, ii I want you, after this is over. ’ 

‘ riis appearance now , tioii ever, Ipft Ilernard de llohan scarcely a 
doubt in regard to the nature ol his usual occupation. When his 
cloak was ihus thrown olT, hi^ chest and sliouldcrs were s(‘en 
covered with that peculiar sort of cors(‘l(‘t c^r brigantine, which 
originally gavc«naaic to the bands called Brigands. Ills arms 
were free, and unincumbered with any defensive armour; and 
over his right shoulder hung a bulT baldric, suspending his long 
heavy sword. This was not all, however ; another broad leather 
belt and buckle went round his waist, containing, in cases made 
on purpose for them, a store of other Weapons, if his sword blade 
should chance lo fail -. amongst which were thosi* long and for- 
midable knives w hich in the wars of the day were olBm cmploy(*d 
by foot. soldiers to kill the chargers of their mounted adversaries. 
Daggers of various lengths were Iheyi* also, together w ith th(‘ pe- 
Ironel or large horse pistol, wliii li was so placed, however, as lo 
give fyec room for his haiidto reac h th<‘ hilt of his sword. 

In this guise he approached Bernard de Kolian, saying, “ \ou 
see, baron, 1 am better prepared for this eneounter than you anv 
You have nothing but your sword, you liad better take ou(‘ of 
these,” and he laid his finger upon the hull of a pctronel. 

My sword will not fail me,” replied Bernard (i(‘ Bohan, w ilh 
a smile. ‘^1 see, indeed, you wer^'; belter qualiiied to judge 
whelhcr these an* brigands or not than I was.” 

“They are no brigands,” replied the* other — “brigands know 
better what they are about,” and as he spoke lu^ threw away his hat, 
and lied up his long black hair, w hieh fell over his ears and should- 
ers, with a piece of riband. “ I (^nnol very well undiTstandf ’ he 
continued in the same low tone, what has become of your 
peopl(‘and the priest ; I could sec nothing of them from the height, 
and I almost fcrF that fliesc villains, fearing pursuit, have broken 
down the littlf^ wooden bridge behind ^hem, at what we call the Pas 
do Suzzette, Vherc the stream falls into the river.” 

“ Hark 1” said Bernard de Rdlian. “ They are coming up,” and 
grasping his sword, he look a step forward. 

^ “Wait,” said the Brigand, laying lioKi of his arm. “ Give your 
people the last minute lo attack them intlie rear. By heavens they 
ought lo have been here by this lime,” 
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The sound of l|f)rsos’ feel and humait voices now became distinct 
from below, and oaths and imprecations were still heard loud and 
vehemently, as the (raptors harried on tltpir prisoners. 

Oct you on, p^ei you on! ’’ ttvclaiin^me voice; don’t you 
sen how quietly your lord is ^^oinfj^’* 

“He*isnotiny lord, ’’•cried another in a faint tone. I am 
wounded and hurt, and cannot {^o faster.” * 

Get Ott, fi^et on, villain rqjterafcd the othe» voice. You 
would fain keep us till the fools hehind^inend the bridge and ccgne 
up with us. Get on, I say! — ff Im do not walk faster, prick him 
with your dagger, lloucliart. We will skin him alive when we get 
to the end <rf lh(‘ march ! Drive It into him !” 

A sharj^,cry succei'ded—D(‘rnard de Rohan cou^d boar no more, 
. ut bursting away from the hand of the Rrigancf, he sprang jnto the 
road. Lion follow ( d him at ofice ; but even befoir hc^was dow n, 
the young cavalier’s sword had sjretched one of the advancing party 
on the ground, and w as crossed with that of another.* 

Hold, hold ! ' shoiitcj^l Um? loud voice of the Brigand, Hold, 
and throw down your arms ! Yilteins, you arc surrounded on all 
sides!” 

For a moment their opponent^ haS drawn back ; but thg scanty 
number of the assailants was^seen, before Corse de Leon uttered 
w hat seemed .^o empty a boast. 

V Gut him down, ’ cried a voice from behind, cut him d(W\n ! 
and j)ne of the hor.semen spurred on tow ards him. Amither, at the 
sam(‘"uioniout, aimed a blow at the hoa<l of Bernard de Rohan from 
hiiiiud, Avhich struck him on the shoulder and brought him on his 
kne(‘. while a shot was ijr(‘d at the Brigand, which struck his cuirass, 
but glanced of^harirdess. 

It is time we should have help,” said Corse do Leon in a cool 
tone, and— while with his right hand he drew a pistol from his 
girdle, levelled it at tlu* head of one of those w ho were contending 
with H( Tiinrd do Rohan, tired and saw the man fall over into the 
valh } ludow — with tlie left he applied a small instrument to his 
lips, producing a loud, long, shrill whistle, which 4,hose who have 
heard if w ill never forget. Jt is like th(^ scream of a birdof prey, 
but inHnit(‘ly louder ; and the moment it prorot‘d^ from the lips ot 
the Brigand, similar sounds echoed round and r(Stad from twenty 
dilT(T(»nt points above, belojyv, and on the opposr^ji of the 
valley. ^ 

When IJprnard de Rohan staggered up from his knee, the scene 
wjis completely changed. Corse de Leoft stood no longer alone, 
but w ith three stout men by his^idc arnijed ^ the teeth. The frag- 
ments of rock and large stones that were rolling from above show e(f 
that rapid footsteps w ore coming dawn the side of the mountain. 
Up from the rocky bed of the stream five or six other men w ere 



52 , CORSE Df LEON. 

seen climbing Milb Ibe activity of the chamois or the izzard, and lo 
complete the whole, lh(^ whistle waS|Stil] heard prolonged up the 
valley, while, from the side, the ear could distinguish the gal- 
loping of horse coming ^o\v n w ilh furious speed. , 

• Tlie party of the, adversary, hovfever, was large. All were well 
ajrmed ; all evidently accustomed to strife and danger, and tiad all 
apparently made up their minds to struggle lo the last. They ac- 
cordingly made a fii^ce ( harge a bonce along the road, m order to 
force their way on ; and llv» strife ip>w became hand to hand, and 
man toman, while, above the contest, the loud voice of the brigand 
leader was heard shouting, Tie them! Tie them! — Do not kill 
them, if you can help it ! . 

INor was his assugipfion of certain success unjustified. Every 
moment fresh numbers w ere added to th(> party of Corse de Leon. 
The adversaries were driven back along Ihr^ road, dragging the 
prisoners with them some w ay, but were st()p[)ed by fresh opponents, 
dropping, as it were, from th(‘ mountains, and cutting them off in 
1 heir retreat. They w ere still struggling, V) wcver, when at hmgth 
eight or nine horsemen, the souiadofw hor>e approach had been fieard 
before, reached the scern; of combat, and tlien si'cing that farther 
resistance was vain, several oi them uttered a cry of “ Quarter! 
(|uarter! AVe w ill throw down ourarpis/ 

^^llen*, tak(‘ my sword, Doland/’ said the brigand leader to one 
of his,:, men. ^‘^Vipe it well, and go back for my hat and cl(»ak 
which I left e.mongst the hushes by the cross of St. Maur. — VNell, 
baron, ’ he continued, turning lolkTiiard d(‘ Rohan, I am id’raid 
you have lo regret the w aul of your armour — that w as a bad blow 
on your head.” 

“ J\o, it struck my shoulder,” replied Bernard de Rohan, whore 
my bull’ coat is doubled. There is no great harm done.” 

‘‘ \ou had better keep behind,” continued Corse de Leon in a low’ 
voice. I wished not to liave displayed my men at all had it been 
possible to avoid it, but it could not be helped. How ev(T, you had 
betttu' not show yourself witli us. It may make mischief.” 

^^Rukthe iady,\ said Bernard de Rohan, the lady, let me go 
and speak to her and s(d iier free — 1 hav(‘ no ban* of being seen.” 

L<‘ave it lo me, leave* it lo me,” saj\l lie? RrigarKi, You shall 
have op[K)r (uni '^•nough lo sjxaik with Ikt. And she shall know 
who'is her dc^: »er(T. — Vvill )Ou not trust me ailer ail this iiighrs 
work.” 

Entirely,” replied Bernard R5han ; ])ut il is natural, w hen 
one aids a lady in scenes like these, lo wish to speak v/ith Ikt, lo 
soolh(‘ and tranquillise her.” 

EspeciaRy whc*n c|§e loves her,^' replied lh(^ Brigand, laughing. 
‘‘But you shall speak wilii her in a moment, only keep back l^or the 
present.” 

Bernard de Rohan had rjeithcr the w ill nor the power lo resist. 



The Brigand.^ inrfeed, well assume the lone of command, for 
at that moment there could be no sifecessful opposition to Ins will; 
but, besides tliis consideration, th^re were other feelings in the 
bosom of the youngcavalier wbi«h inclilfe^ him to yield at once. 

Every tbfiig (bathe had seen was calculated to surprise and per- 
plex him. Tb(‘ knowl?‘dge which his strange* companion seemed 
to have of bis history and circumstances ; the slate of active prep'a- 
ration in which be had fougd liipi, asTif he had been awar«, long 
before, of all that was about to occur, ^and had taken measur^s^i^ 
meet every contingency; Ihc*int45rest which he had shown in an 
enterprise lliat seemed not to concern him at a^l, and the active and 
vehement opposition he had evinced to persons apparently engaged 
in the saipe trade of violence with himself, w cre^all unaccountaBle 
to l^Tiiard (1(^ Bohan ; and h(^ paused in some^nxiety to see what 
vould hjL' the next act in the strange drama in Jsvhicb h*e himself 
was hearing a part. 

While the hri(‘f conversation w hich I have narsated look j^lacc 
betw een the Brigand and ^le young cavalier, the successful parly 
had draw n clostT and^ closer rjiiyid (heir adversaries, and were 
busily disarming and tying them. This operation, being carried 
on with great dexterily and rabidity, had advanced considerably 
w hen L(‘on again strode forward into the midst of them t(T give far* 
IluT directions, 

‘^^ot so tiglil ! ^ot so tight, Antoine ! ” he said : ‘^you’ll cut his 
wl’isls with lhos(‘ thongs. Take oB his corselet, ,Pierre^ You 
cannot g(d it off w hen his arms are tied. — If he resists, pitch him 
over into tln‘ stream. — That horse w ill break away and be lost. — 
Some of you come and untie my Lord of Masseran and his people. 
— Aohle^signipr, ’ h(‘ continued, and Bernard de Bohan thought that 
h(‘ tieard a good deal of l)itl(‘r mockery in his lone, “I praySyou 
h'll m(‘ w hat is lob(' done w Kh these insolent villains who have dared 
to lay violent hands ujK)n you and your Lady Wife’s fair daughter. 
wShali we either put them to dealh on the spot — which, perhaps, 
would hi' the wist'sl plan, as the dead arc very silent; dr shall we 
send them, !)ound hand and foot, to your chateau , that j^ou may 
give them your ow n directions as to Avhat tl>ey are to say and do?’' 

Tl^es(‘ words w ere addrel^sed to a tall graceful man , somewhere 
he,t\ve(‘n forty and fifty years of age, wjio InHIji appeared as one 
amongst (h(‘ prisoners of the party just overthrown. He seemed 
not particularly w ell pleased with the Brigand’sspcech,^ndreplied‘ 
in a tone somewhat sullen, ‘'^^oujnust do with them as you please, 
sir, and ilh us also, though from your. words I suppose that you 
mean us good and not evil.” 

‘‘Oh, certainly, my gohd hfrd,” replied the other— “I am hc^e 
to fr(;e you, and you shall he safely condticted by iny people to 
your own abode. Am 1, by your authority, then, to treat these 
men as they deserve * ” 
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The Lord of Masserah seemed to hesilale for a n^omenl, but (hen 
replied sharply, By all ineaiLs! By all moans ! 1’hey well de- 
serve punishment.” t 

‘‘Oh! spare them ! Ihc^m!^ ’’ cried a laijy 's voire. ^^Th(‘y 
have done evil certainly ;;bul they might have (rcateJ us worse. 
Do not hurt them, sir.” ^ r 

,“Lady,” replied*Jho Brigand, ‘‘I will only punish them as th('y 
deserve, and you jourself shall hear the sentence. Stri[j.otT every 
man’s ioat. Take o(T the bridles* of l?ieir horses, and therewith 
fK)^g ^hem down the valley to Gandelors Inn. Wln'ii they are 
there, they will know" what to efo w ilh themselves. Now, lady, 
this is but small measure of relrihulnm for bad acts. — Quick, my 
men, quick. — You must take them over the hiy, for the bridge is 
broken.” 

He (hen sgoke a few words to one of his (‘ompanions in a low 
tone ; after^wiiicfi, he returned once mor(‘ to Bernard de Bohan, 
who had remained behind, asked paHicularly afte r the wounds h(‘ 
had feceived, and inquired whether lie were tit to escort a lady 
some two leagues that night. He spokt‘ w ith a smile ; and IhtTe 
was no hesitation in the young cdvSlier’s reply. Before their short 
conversation was ended, the Brigand’s orders in regard to his pri- 
soners ’^orein the act of execution ; and certain it is that th(‘ dis- 
cipline to which they were subjected v assulhcienlly severe, if one 
might judge by many a piteous cry w hich echoed up the vallev, 
for some minutes after they were driven in a crow <1 dow n (]k‘ road. 
The young lady covered her eyes with her hands, and reinaic'Ml 
silent ; but a grim smile came upon the c<)un(enaiic(' of (he f>f 
Masscran,as if there was something pleasant to him in tlu^ music 
of human suffering. 

Th(Te were still some ten or twel\(* of Leon s hand'around ; and 
their next task was to untie th(‘ bands oj such of the Lord of Ala^- 
scran’s people as were still bound. ‘''JNow% sir, ’ ( (udiuiuHl 
Brigand as soon as this was accomplished, ^'you shall have i^ood 
escort back to yonr chAteau. But we inust go in s('paralo partie s. 
You and your four servants under the careful prote< lion of Elois 
here, by* the mountain path you know of. Tin* young lady, 1 
myself will escort by tlie longer, hut tlp‘ smoolher road.” 

‘‘Nay! nay!” exrlairaed the Lord of IVlasseran quickly. ‘‘AVhy 

separate us ? If „‘ou mean well by her, w hy not let ’ 

“Because it p.eases me not,” replied the Brigand in a stern tone. 
“Who is lord here upon the side of llip mountain hut I / AA)U are 
lord ip your chAteau, and none dure answiT >ou. But Ii.am lord 
in the ihoonlight and on thi» hill-side, and none shall answer me. ' 
“Oh! in pity, in pity!” exclaimed; lh(‘ joung lady, holding out 
bands widi a gestqre of entreaty. But Be* Brigand advaiu ed 
to her borse’s side, and spoke a w ord to her in a low tone, Sh(‘ let 
her hands drop again without reply, and Bernard de Bohan, w im 
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had remained in ttic shade, while the moonlight fell full upon her, 
could see her eyes suddenly turn tov^prds the spot where he stood. 

‘^^L(‘adon the Lord of Malseran,,Eloi«,” said the ’voice of Corse 
de Leon. “Leavc^hat poor felk)w wh^Skems wounded with the 
lady ; and t^ke the rest with you.^ 

Thew' was no reply, and the Savoyard nobleman, with his com- 
panions, was led on by a strong party of thd LFfgands up the vallef , 
and tfien itrross the stream.# Ai^he pissed llernard de Rohan, he 
fixed his eyes upon him for a moment, ^hut made no ohservatipik ^ 
and at tfie sarnt* time th<‘ Briji^md held up his4inger to the young 
cavalier, as if directing him still to forbear for« time. 

As soon as the hill hid th(‘ oth(?r party from their sight, Bernard 
de Rohan, unable W hear the restraint any longer^ sprang forward 
IIm‘ lady’s sid(*, and tlirew his arms around lier. His was 
har(‘, and as Ik* looked np lowaMs her, the moonlight full upon 
his face. As if still doubtful, how(‘V(*r, she gazed wildly an<l 
eagerly upon fiiin part(‘d llie c urls of his hair with her li«nds 
back from his forehead ; tivtm thrc‘W her arms round hisn\;ck, and 
bending her head, wc'j)! upon his*i^l^ulder. 


CHAPTER TV. 

At length I at length! Bernard,’’ said the voiec «of the young 
lady; and the li(‘art(»f IkTiiard de Rohan echoed the words. At 
length I at length ! ’ as he press^ni her hand in Iiis. 

^ At length 1 at lengtii ! Bernard,’’ she said, “you have come 
hark to me. ’ • 

‘•'’Did you not send mc^from you, yourself, Isabel;'” he said, 
thinking tli(‘r(* was som(‘thing almost reproachful in her tone. 
“ And hav(‘ J not returned the moment you told me 1 might — the 
moment you called me to aid, and 1 trusty to deliver you*? Would 
I (*ver hav(‘ (piiltiHl you, but at your own word?” 

“ It is true ! it is all tru(‘!” she said, in ^ gerrlle tone * “ hut I 
knew not, dear Rernard, ali that was to befall mo — all the painful, 
the afixions cireuinslances in whieh 1 was to t»e«;j^laced. W^e wen* 
then too young, far tore young, for nie id press ^ly father’^ pro- 
mise. 1 had no right to n^) you of so many years of 
brother, too, wnnic'd proleciion and gnidanec in the field. At 
that time# every thing looloal bright, and T thought that you, B<t- 
nard, would lead him to honour and bring him back in safedy. 1 
knew yo]j would, and you have done rt. But in those* days I little 
dreamed that my moth(T, in tier widowhoocl, would \Tillingly wfd 
a stranger, and make her liand the-hire of this Savoyard, to serve 
the cause of I'ranee against his native prince, _ But you have 
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returned to me, Bernard,’' she continued, in a more joyrul tone 
— ‘‘^you have returned to raof and all will be wcllaf^aiii/ 

So ever thinks the mexpeMcnced heart of yoiUh, when even 
for a single moment thC^rk ^ftiids break aVay, apd a ray of 
sunshine, how ever Iransient, brightens npji day of storms. 

Be not loo sui;t^/)f that, lady ?” said the deep voice of tRe Bri- 
gand— be not too sure of that ! There have been more dangers 
around you alreaTly than you know of* They have not ^et passed 
away, and perchance may fall uponjiim as w^ell as you,’' 

‘‘Heaven forbid she cried, 'turning her eyes first upon the 
countenance 4 jf the ban who spoke, and then with a softer and a 
tenderer look upon her lover. “ Jf it is to he so, I shall w ish you 
back again, Bernard ” 

“ Notw,” said the Brigand, “ n^t so! We are fo(ds to think 
that life is'to he a bright day, uncheckered w ith storms or w ith 
misfortunes. There* is but one siftnmer in the* year, lady : the 
winfer is as lemg^ the autumn has its frosts and its sear leaves ; 
and the .,pring its cold w inds and its Veeping slgcs. In the life 
of any one* the bright portion fe*hui small, anel he must have his 
share of dangers and sorrows jis well as the rest. They Mill he* 
lighter if ye)U share them, and it he shares }ours.— Lei us go 
forward on e)ur way, he)wever. Wsil you rne)unt one of the‘se 
Jieerses, harem, or walk by the lady’s side*;^ — Oh, w alk, w ill you " 
Then Mlow the onward path. We* w ill come* on some hundre^.d 
yards behind, ‘^ne*ar enough te» guard you, hut not to iiit(*rrupt.” 

Bernard dc Rolian and the lady proceedeel on the‘ir way. Ae)r 
diel lhe;y fail to take advantage of the moments thus afforded for 
conversing alone, though no one in such circunistan(M*s doe*s take* 
sutlici(*nl advantage e>f the mome*nls. Our minels are so full of 
thoughts, our hearts so full of feedings, that the*y crowd and con- 
fuse each oUkt in seeking to make their way forth. But a small 
part is eve*r spoken of that w hich might be spoken ; and had the 
lime of their journey been more than douhleei, there would still 
have bt*(‘n que'slions to ask, and plans to arrange, and hope's and 
wishes and fears to express ; and Love*, too, would have liad a w eeidd 
to tell ariel 'te) he*ar ; and many a caress would have re'mained le» lo 
given, and many asVeyw would yet have reejuire'd te) he* renew ed. 

Thus, when length, after advancing for ne*arly Imo henirs, 
•several distant lights weresmi upon the side of a elark hill he- 
yemd, as if issuing from the windows e)f some building, they found 
that they had not saL^ half that tlfey might have said, an/I w i.shed 
that the minutes muld come over again. It is not, inde*e*d, in 
such circumstances alone that maiocasts away opportunilie's. It 
ife all his lif(5 Rmg, and every momemt of his life. Those eepjiortuni" 
ties arc like the beautiful w ilddlowers that blossom in e*very mea- 
deaw and in every hedge, while, heedless or careless, unseeing or 
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unknowing ,-inaii passes them by conlinually, or walks upon his 
way, and tramples them undp his fact. 

When they reached that spot, however, and the castle of Mas- 
seran was b^‘forc their eyes, the Ame up at a quick pace, 

saying, Let us pause a moment and see wlielhcr our companions 
have arrived before us. It might be dangerous for his deliverers 
to (ome too near the Lord of Masseran’s ^atSs* without sufficient 
numbers. 

As he thus spoke, he put the peculiar whistle which he carjige} 
to his lips, producing a lower* s(»iind than before, but sufficiently 
loud to he heard around, and call forth inany*an answer up to the 
very galest)f the castle itself. • 

^‘They.are here,^" continued the Brigand, gnd the good lord 
» ii> his hold. Nf)w, lady, you have doubtless promised things 
which you may find it difficult* to perform. You hQve*promised to 
see this noble cavalier, and giv^ him — if needs must be, by stealth 
— the happiness of your pres(aue; hut J know better than yo^i do 
how filings will befall you. You will he watched; you will never 
he suffered to leave that <-astle'.s^tes without a train, wRich w ill 
<‘ut youoff from speaking with*any one. The gardens of thecastle, 
how ever, w ill doubtl<‘ss be fre<*, ftfT the walls arc high, the gates 
.s«‘eur(‘ly locked, and the waj up to them watched. JN'ev^rthcless, 
IIktc is the small postern in the corner of the lowest terrace, hid 
by a (all yew^ tre(‘ . lay your hand upon the handle of the lock at 
anytime of the day you please. Jfit open not at t|ic first* trial, 
w.lit a moment, and try it again. You shall never try it three limes 
without finding that door give way to your hand.^' 

“Bui fie tells me,’’ said the lady, speaking more directly to what 
was passing jn the brigand’s thoughts than to what be actually 
e\press(Hl — “ But he tells me that he is actually on his way to visit 
my mother’s husband, charged w ith messages of imp(«*t to him from 
(he nol)J(' Marquis of Brissai*, and (bat to-morrow^ morning he w ill 
!)(‘ there, Ofienly demanding admittance. ’’ 

See him in (he (‘vening also, lady, wlxiU'ver befall, ’^Voplied the 
oHmt. "Then* are nion' dangers round you than you wot of. — 
But 1 w ill speak to him farther as weretiirm jN(»w you Had better 
go op.' 

A few mirmfesmore hronghl llnauiM'arl^’ to gat<\softhe castle. 
The ha«] n''ea?Eu d hehisiJ to wait tlKMpoming up (d his 

p(*oph\ bernani de bohan*(urned to see if they were approaching ;* 
hot he could now perceive niJong upon the road but a single figure 
eoming ?lowiy on at some distance, and leading a horse by the 
bridle. It was a moment not to be lost. Once more he drew' his 
arms round the lady hesTde him, and slie bent her hpad till tli^ir 
lips met. There were no farther words Ifetwecn them but a few 
unconnected names of tenderness, and in a minute or two after they 
were joined by the wounded servant, who had remained behind 
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as 

with the lady and those who accompanied her w|icn the lord of 
Masseran and the rest were sept on. 

‘^Ah! my lord/' he said, lookinj^ Wistfully in the face of the 
youn{^ cavalier, you Im/ forgoMen me, but IJiave not forgotten 
you; and if it had not 5)e.ui for'ipy love and duty to^my young 
mtstress, I would h(^e been with you in lUdy long ago, especially 
when the countess 'sold herself to her stranger husband.” 

^‘No, indeed, IJenriot, I have not forgotten you, ’ replied Bernard 
de Rohan; ‘Sand I bcseecli you, for love of me as well as your 
youiig mistress, stay with her stifl, a'ad be ever near her. I much 
doubt this Lord of M^asscran, and have b(‘ard no little evil of him. 
She may want help in moments of need, and none can give her 
better aid than yourself ; but 1 fear you have been much hurt,” he 
added, “ fpr you feebly even now.” 

“It will, soon f pass, my lord,” replied the man ; “but I see a 
light at the gate : we had better go on quickly, if, as 1 judge, you 
would not be recognis(‘d.” 

Bernard dc Rohan took one more embrace, and then parted with 
her he loved. He paused upoix *he road till, by Ihe light which 
still shone from the gate of the castle, he saw her and her fol- 
lower enter and disappear beneath Mie low-I)rowed arch. Me then 
turned ?.'Way, and retrod his steps along the side of the hill. He 
was left to do so for some way in solitude, ttiough he doubted not 
that th(^ hill-side and the valley below him were both muidi more 
replete with human life than they seemed tube. At the distance 
of little more than half a mile from the castle, he was forcc^d lO 
pause, for the moon had now sunk behind the mountain, and then* 
were two roads, one branching to either hand. 

“ Keep to the rigid,” said a deep voice near him, as he stopped 
to choose his path ; and the next m()im*nl Ihe Brigand, coming 
forth from thcbush(*s amongst which herhad been sitting, walked 
on upon his way beside him. 

“Ours is a busy life, you see,” he said ; “ but y(‘i it is not every 
night that ’we have s(» much business to do as w(‘ have bad 
lately.” 

“ Nor, 1^ should think,” replied IkTnard dc Rohan, “is it every 
nigid that you have upon your hands business which can lcav.e so 
much satisfaction l>hind ” 

“1 know nol?;^’ answered the Brigand, “and yet in some sort 
what you say is true. For 1 have hacl pleasure in what 1 have 
done — I Iiave ba<l pleasure in serving that bright lady— why, it 
mailers not . 1 have bad pleasure in serving yon — w hy, it matters 
nol : 1 have had {>leasure in frjislraliqg a base and villanous scheme 
— why, d maders md. But you must not think, baron, that in the 
ordinary business of my every -^lay life there are any of those* w eak 
thoughts about mo which poison its enjoymcnls and make the 
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memory of each day bitter. iTou and I arc different beings, born 
for a different afhrse.” 

“ Wt* are both men/' said |Bernar^de Piohan. 

“ Ay ! ” answered the Brigand — Aiids^) are the dove and falcon 
both birds. ^ As weB might that dove thyl^^lhat the life of the falcon 
must be miserable, because it is*a bird of prey, as you judge of niy 
b^elinffs by your own. 1 am a bird of prcy-i-Tl am the brotlier pf 
the (vigle on the rock. Our joys and^ ouf pursuits arc the same; 
and they V‘ave no morC r^greUwith me than they do with that 
eagle, w hen lie folds his wing^ in his e^rie, after the day’s chaeefis 
done.’ 

The comparison was om^ which, as Bernard de Bohan very well 
understood, was pleasant and* satisfactory to his companion’s 
feedings, but he coifld not admit its justice to any great extent. lie 
eared not to point out, however, where it failed, aitU merely 
leplied, ^^llut there is a dilfertmce between men dnd fci^les. Man 
has his reason to guide him, and must be governed bylaws. The 
eagle has no law but the instinct w Inch God has gi\en him.” 

Is not Cod’s law the best:'’’ exclaimed the Brigcind.. ‘^God 
gave the eagle his law, and lher*A«r<‘ I hat law is right. It is be- 
( ause man’s law is nol God’s law that J stand here upon the moun- 
tain. Were laws equal and j usP, tli?‘re would be few found to resist 
them. While they anMiiK'qi^al and unjust, the poor-hearPed may 
submit and tremble ; the powerless may yield and suffer : th(i bold, 
the free, the strong, and lh(^ determined fall back upon tbejaw of 
God, and wage war against (he injustice of man. df you and 1, 
baron,” he continued, groyning (‘xcihnl with the heat of his argu- 
ment, if you and I wer(‘ to stand before a court of human justice, 
as it is calletl, pleading the same cause, accused of the same acts, 
would our trial h(^ (Ik* same, our sentence, our punishment? iNo I 
ail would be different ; and why ' Because you an* Bernard dc*. 
Bohan, a wealtliy baron oT the land, and 1 am ndiic. A name 
w6ukl make the diller(‘nc(\ A in(‘re iiauKi would bring the sword 
on my bead and leave yours unwounded. If so it be,^ I say — if 
such be the world’s equity, I set up a iVtribulion for myself. I 
rais(‘ a kingdom in iIk* jiasses of these mountains — a .kingdom 
where all the privileges of earth are revei^(‘d. Here, under my 
law, .the noble, and the riedP, and the proud at;e those that must bow 
down and suffer, the poor, and the huiiiblc, Jt^d the good those 
that have protection and immunity. Go ask in the peasnnfs cot-^ 
tage : visit the good [)aslof’s lireside : inquire of (he Shepherd of* 
the mountain, or the farmer bn plains. Go ask them, I say, if 
under tlbi sword of Corse de Leon Ihuy lose a sheep from their 
Hock, ora sheaf from their held. Go ask them if, when the tyrant 
of the castle — the lawless tyrant ; or the tyrant of Jhc city — llie 
lawful tyrant, plunders their properW,iiisul(!k their lowliness, grinds 
the face of the poor, or wrings the Wrt of the meek, ask them, I 



,say^ if ttiprc is not rclribation to ie found in tbft midnight court 
*of Corse do Leon, if there is not punishment and justice poured 
forth even upon the privilegyl heads above.” 

Bernard do Bohan fell* that^il wofild l)e useless to argue >vith 
him ; for it was eviden|ni|B he m\s not one of Uiose w ho aix* double 
ful or wavering in the (^iffse tbe^ pursue. There wa? some truth, 
too, in what the nJan said : truth which 1)(Tnard de Rolian ven- 
tured to admit to fii5 own heart, even in lliatag(% w inm such seiiti- 
menu could on|y be loolu'd upon as Ircasonahle. Jh* nvas silent, 
then, considering how to reply, wlnni the Brigand iiimself went on. 

Think not,” h(^ continued, tltat 1 have chosen iiiy pari with- 
out deep lliouglit.r There ar(‘ some— -and perhaps you think me 
one of them— who are driven by circumstance's, led their pas- 
sions, or their follit's, or their vice's, to a slak^ of opposition w ith 
the' rest f)f mankind, and who the'ii, w hen cast out from se)e;icty, 
find a tIiotrsand^s[)('cioas reasons foif warring against ilf But such 
is not my case. Tver since my youlhjiave such things hee'ii dvvedling 
in ipy mind. J had ponden'd (hern long. J had fully made* u/) iny 
mind as to what was right and what was wrong, years before' in- 
justice and iniquity— }Oi)rs he'fe^-e the insolence “"of pri> ih'gcd ty- 
ranny drove me forth (o practise* what 1 had loiig})ro|M)S(*d. lien* 

J exercise the right that is in maiv. J lake* Hit* brow n game u[)on 
the mewntain, which is iniiu'as miKdi as that of any noble in the 
land. 1 pay no lax to king or to coileclor. ThereMs no eluly on 
the w ine 1 drink. The^re is no toll n[)on the? roads T follow . \ on 

w ill say that I do mon* than this, that I take fremi others what is 
not mine and what is llieirs; hut J have* (old you why J do so. 
They have taken from me what was not tlieirs,’ and J w age war 
against a world w liich first waged w ar against mo— in whieli, evi'n 
amongst themselves, the hand of every one is against his bre)ther — 
in which, wliellier it be in camp, or court, or city, or marl, or 
cimrch, injustice and iniquity are strib ing to snatch from one an- 
other the rod of oppression and keep the humble beneath their own 
yoke.” 

I cannot think,” replied Bernard de Bohan, w illing to answer 
as generally as possible, 1 cannot think Ibatlhe s(al{H)f society is 
so terrible as you rt'prcsenl it. Then^ may he occasional instance's 
of corruption and oppression, and doubtless there* are. J have 
seen semic rayselffvinel ende'avoiire*eUo prevent llie'in, but still these 
things atje by no means general.” 

IVot general ! ” exclaimed the Brigand, turning upon him 
almost fiercely — Sir harem, 1 sa} lhe.*y are universal. There 
arc one or two exceptions, it is irue. Vou arc one of these excep- 
tions yourself. Ve)u are erne of Iheyse w ho deserve to be convinced; 

1 can cemvinee you. 1 ean show you men who predeaid lobe 
heoly, and humble*, an(4geH)d, oppre*ssiiig most basely those w ho are 
in their power. 1 can slio>v you tyranny and injustice at every 



step and in every station throiglmut the (v^rlli, from tiic trades- 
man’s shop to Ituynonarcii's throne. I can show it to you in every 
j^arhand in every profession, and in^very place. I can — ay, and 
will show it to you, within tlAsci twelve jiionlhs, in such forms of 
cruelly and blood llyityou shall ^jay thc^rjgancl on the hill-side is 
mild coinpafed with the man of j:flurls;Jb/Uie man of refectories ; 
that he /nay be an eagle • but that these are vultures/' 

I see not,” replied Bernard de Ilolian, with h smile, I sec nert 
how you cam show me all J.hi^. Yoja forget that we ^hall most Jikely 
]»art here in Savoy. That as soon as 1 can rescue j>lademoisclle ^ 
Brieune from the situation in •which sfie is placed, 1 shall hasten 
onward to my ow n country, and we shall moil likely never meet 
again.” 

‘‘^Not sev, not so,”*repIied the Brigand. We sjiall meet again. 
Lilh#r w ith her or without her you must, as*you say, gp() tliilher 
soon. My ‘steps are bound lfk(‘wise towards France?;, for think 
not that 1 dwndl always here, lu* appear always thus : were it so, 
niy h(\vl would soon he over the gate of Chamberry. 1 wilUind 
wrnns to siiow you a parU)r what J have said — pcrbftpsjo give 
you some assistance likew ise, wIiw.you most need and least expect 
it But rememheu’, ’ he addeef, '•‘if misforlunes should befall me, 
or danger threahm me, i( is a part ft! our compact (hat you do not 
.s(rive to give me any aid ; that you neither raise your fcfice nor 
your arm in my behalf.” 

I\ay, nay,” replied Bernard dc Bohan, 1 cannot promise that. 

1 fnust ever remember the generous assistance you have afforded 
me* (his night, and musPdo my best to prove that I am grateful 
for it.” 

^^Tlie best way of proving that,” replied the Brigand, is by 
doing w hat 1 ask you. You ar(‘ held wise for a young man ; now 
ask } ()urself, if you can judge so w ell of w hat is for my advantage 
as 1 ran judge myself. 1 tdll you, that I have many means of deli- 
vcTance w hich you know nothing of ; and llitTefore any attempt to 
aid me, without my asking you, might ruin me and ruin yourself 
likewise.” • 

^'If you will ask me,” replied Bernard de Bc^Jian, ‘‘\\hen aid 
can he serviceable to you, shall be conlenfed.” 

‘^i*yvill, 1 will,” answered the Brigand ; afidjiow tell me - what 
liavc you arranged with fair Isabel of Brieftuc , for I take an inter- 
est in your fate and hers.” , 

‘‘ You seem indeed to do soi,” replied the young cavalier ; and 
yet I kn9w not why it should be %o, for I cannot remember that 
we ever njct before.” 

‘^'Onee,” replied the Brigand, onlf once. Several years ago we 
w ere side by side, but for a moimmt. You and I, and that fair girl , 
and her brother — her brother, the* young Count Henry, who is 
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now in Paris. It was but fora moment ; but thrft moment was one 
by me never to be for^^otten.’’ a 

1 cannot recall it,’' replied Uerriard de Rolian. It is stranj^e, 
too, if it was a momenlo)f suc h im[t()rlance. But you say tbal her 
brother is in Paris : 1 <wtote lo^ Henry lo ineeA me in Grenoble, and 
1 think he must be thdre^by Pm time.” ^ 

“Oh! he is in ^Varis still,” replied the other, “lie in a j^ood 
youth , but be is Veak and yourif( — ay, younger than his years. 
He wilt be easiJIy persuaded lo jj^tay in Paris, and fliitldy in bright 
fiilks, and flaunt at tournaments, run at the ring, or fence at Moors’ 
beads upon a tunvng pole. l§ al Paris still , depemd upon it ,• 
and if you count upon bis coming ere you claim the lady’s band, 
you must seek him in llie capital, and bring him w ith you.” 

“i shall demand her hand at once,” r<‘plie(t Bernard, d(^ Bcdian, 
but wp doubinh^t Ibere w ill he opposition from one who has no 
right id rpake it; and to l)(*ar down that opposition llcuii y de Brienne 
must be with me. He is the guardian of his father’s promise so- 
lerpnly given |o me bet'ore 1 first went lo Italy. But 1 will wiite 
to him as soon as day breaks to-morrow. Hark ! do you not bear 
voices 'corning up the pass?” .. 

“ Most lik<‘ly your servants andulie priest, replied lh(^ Brigand. 
“ I wonder they have not joined us hedon;,” rej)li<‘d Bernarci dc' 
Bohan* « “ We should have tarc'd ill if their assistance had hec!! 
all we had lo trust to.” ' 

“ They could not do better,” replied the Brigand. “ The* other 
partjf liad caught a sight of us when \ou stood lo argue* with me at 
the corner of the rock, and lh(‘y brok« down the; lilUe woodcui 
bridge behind them. Your servants know^ none of the paths, (h<‘ 
priest knows not that which we look, so doubtless by lliis time* 
they think that we arc hewed into mince-m(*al. liowewer, re- 
member al that spot, by [\ni hrokcui bridge, a l(»ud halloo, a blast 
of your bony, or a w histle thrice repealed, w ill at any lime bring 
some one to you who can lead you to me should you want assis- 
tance. — INow, jolly priest, now headded^ raising his voice, “here 
we are safe, though iio^^^reat thanks to you.” 

If you are safe, and sound, and sober,” s.lid the priest, com- 
ing up with the liUendants of Bernard de Rohan, “ it is more than 
1 expected ; for we could not reach you for our livens ; and as wc; 
wen; scrambling <!!.v<?r the hills, and each losing his way according 
lo his fvmcy, we heard as much noise as al a boor’s wedding, 
though lh« concert was somewhat dilfcTcnl. But now lei us hast(‘n 
back as fast as possible : w hy w(; are a leagm^ and a half from lh(‘ 
inn, and I shall be so hoarse wihi shouting and the nighlsair that 1 
shall not be able lo sing matins.” 
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CHAPTER V 

Connf do Moyrand was awal^o <‘c^rry, and drosscd with ttiii 
most si Pijpnlous oxactm^ss of app(‘arancr, wilhoyt^a riband lumblod^ 
or a point out of place- He d(‘sce!ided slo\v]y about seven of lli(^ 
clock fromithe chamber m ^%hiclijie hjfd passed the night, by the 
long black double- railed staircase, that Jed at once from the ro(*nw 
above into the kitchen, which, ihave said bd’ore, served also as 
the saloon of the inn. His air and his countenance bore the sann* 
appearance of indilfercnce which They usually displayed, and he 
made no iijqiory wha(so(‘v<‘r regarding the events ^f the preceding 
evenyig, althougfi he had ndired to rest more flian an ho«|; before 
llemard de tlohan had returm^il to the inn. His^serTants came 
and went, seeking directions ( (yicerning this thing and that, and 
communicating with him, from time to time, in a I<#w tone. The 
aub(‘rgist(‘, with many a lovely reverence, asked his distinguished 
guest manifold questions conceriynj^ his breakfast ; but still tln^ 
Count d(‘ Meyrand was not b(\afd to ask any questions cither re- 
garding the fate of his fri(‘nd, or*th(^somewbat remarkable events 
which liad lately taken plac(*. 

At b'ugth, however, the jo?ial priest made his appearance ; and 
whether it was that (he count was in a l)etter humour for raillery 
than on the night before, or whether he remarked, J)y the Ticen 
twinkling of the other’s eye, that he was about to commence an 
attack upon him, Miiich would not c^asily cease, he chose to be the 
lirst t(» open the encounter, saying, Well, good father, though 
1 know it is not an easy thing to cool a priest’s courage, yet I trust 
y(yur last iiight*s expedition lias rather diminished your chivalrous 
ardour. ’ % • 

“ JNot a \vl)il, ’ replied the priest. Every thing depends upon 
how imieli a man’s courage wants cooling, lours, noble count, 
s(‘<‘ms not of a qualify very likely to boil v\er; and doulTlless t<‘n 
s!(‘ps fronj tlu* door ol the inn w ould have sent you home shivering. 
Mine carrit’d me, however, a liJtl(^ fnrthiT.” 

Ay, do jl)t'ess,’' inl(Tru[*te<l the count, up to the point when* 
you mc^lwith ihes<‘ rogu(*s ; and then }ou walU*^ behind a great 
stone to see who would have (be best of tlie fray. Jsit pot*sf) ? 
J see youha\e brofight home no desperate wcauids with you.” 

Aoiie, ’ replied the priest,*^^ (hat 1 cannot bear as tranquilly 
and well a»you, my noble lord, could b(*ar the sorrow of your best 
friend. My trade, however, is not bloodshi'd; 1 lov(' not bard 
blows, and shall always ke«p out of their way as far as 1 can. So, 
my (‘oidession is madi*; but here comes one w ho has a greater liking 
for w Guilds and bruises than 1 bavt'. 7 »aiid now Heaven send us all 
as good food as 1 have a good stomach. Mine host J mine host ! 
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that omelet m ill be overdone, and the sin of burnt c^gs is one to 
which I refuse absolution.— ;9iy Hcri;;ules ! as the Romans used to 
say— Body of Racchus ! as tU?^ J talians say— Dame 1 as we say in 
France, did ever mor bait man see such a basket of fine trouts ? 
Why it is a f^ift for an iiboot ! 1 ook ! my noble bardn, look ! ’ he 

continued turning^lo Bernard dc Rohan', who now made his ap- 
pearance, did you ever sec such fair river gods in your lif(^? Put 
them.upon the ^slies, host,- put them ppgn the ashes! 

Bernard dc Rohan did not pay so much attention to the fishes as 
the priest, by his c6>mmcndatio% sv emed to think they deserved ; 
but, turning to his friend, he shook him by the hand, saying, 
‘‘Well, Meyrand, you certainly always were a very unaccountable 
sort of personage, or 1 should be inclined seriously to quarrel with 
you for ^ufferinj? me to go last night without assistance, at th(‘. iin- 
inincnPrisk of getting niy throat cut for w ant of your hvdp ’ 

“If you risked gettingyour throat cut, De Rohan,” replied'his 
coTppanion, “filial was your fault ; 1 had nothing (o do with that ; 

1 even deviated so far from my usual habits as to ask you to stay, 
and noV do it. I have always a reason for every thing 1 do, go( d 
Sir Bernard, and 1 lake it for ^ranknl that other people have a r(*a- 
son too. I supposed that you>ha(| some motive for going and get- 
ting yt*ir.r throat cut, and therefore did not in the least blann' you 
for doing so if you chose j but I had wo reason fur any thing of the 
kind, and therefore 1 staid where 1 was. Indeed 1 had every rea- 
son hi the world not to go ; 1 w as warm andcomforlabh^ and had 
good wine and good viands b(*foreme ; 1 was tired with along day's 
hunting, and had got my hoots oil*. Then w hat to me was the Lord 
of Masscran that 1 sliould try to save his life or liberty ? 1 had no 
motive for serving him: indeed, quite the contrary. Ev(Ty one 
knows him to be an egn'gious scoundnd, and at this very moment 
he owes me thirty thousand crowns, v\liic!i he will never pay, and 
which I have no chance of getting unless some honest brigand 
should cut his throat, when the King of France would doiibtl<‘ss 
take possession of his lands, and p«ay his creditors.” 

“ Good faith, you are belter acquaiuti'd with him than 1 am,” 
replieci Bernard de Roliaii. “ Pray let me know somelhing of his 
history ; for 1 never heard any thing of him till some* si\ months 
ago, when letteriv fvom France informed me that 1h(‘ w idowed 
Couptess of Brienn<*, the mother of my friend and comrade, Henry 
of Brii'nue, was about to be married. to a JMarquis of Masseran.” 

“ Gli ! his history is told in a few: words,” replied the Count de 
Meyrand, laughing j “ but ser^(i the breakfast, my good host, and 
do not startd with youi^ m^uth opdii listening to the venerable 
character of your noble lord, for.l take it we are here upon his 
domain.” ' 

“ JNo, no I ” replied the hoGt, “ he is no lord of mine, noble sir j 
this is ducal domain we stand upon.” 
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“ I< niadors answered thoccnint ;‘Hhis f^ord of Massoran, 
then, Bernard, lliough his mjfthcr w^s a Frenchwoman, was born 
on lh(^ other side of thos(‘ Alps, ^ Piedmontese vagabond; half 
J'Y(?iichman, half IJaliam ; — a s#rt of waiter snake, neither adder 
nor eel ; thoTigh a sort of third-size sovereign, an underling of the 
Duke (ill* Sav(3y. He v III) would have been bc§g;arly for a Frcncli 
genlleman, was ten times more beggarly for^ prince ; and thifs 
in all pr|)bability he wou^l hjfve gone on lining — filled with 
all tlie small Italian vices of our day; sharing, it is said, with^UiO 
brigands Mho take refuge on 1 ,h( 4 territories of such small lords; 
and (unploying lh(i stiletto or the drug wh(m it suited his purpose 
to get rid ^>f troublesome friends; — thus, 1 say, he would have 
gon(‘ on living mIkU is (‘onsid(‘red in Italy a very respectable, 
(piiet, insignitir ant life, had a fancy not suddenly corn# into the 
bca(f of our Morti.y king to 4ake possi^ssion oi Uie donnnions of 
! is friend and cousin, the Duke of Savoy ; which fancy at once raises 
ods Lord of iMasstTan into a pcTson of importance. He h{^, it 
s<‘(‘nis, upon his lands one^or Imo small towns, and one or two 
Mnall caslh's ; l)u< tliese towns ainl th(‘se castles arc so situated, as 
to lommand several pass(3s and deifies valuable to France. INow 
my Lord of I^Iassi ran is a con^ci(*«tious man, and of course no- 
l||ing M'oiiid e\er induce him to take part M ilb any one mT^> could 
not pay him for (be same, f rom the poor Duke of Savoy, not a 
livre tournois was (o bi‘ (*\pected. Tlx* King of France himself, 
thnii 'h.a perhd Lreesns in promises, Mas knoMii to J)e somoM bal 
fjrcadban^ in (he treasury, lie, hoM(‘ver, Mas the more hopeful 
siHH niation of the Imo, for he had power if he had nol money, 
aiul tlxTc Mas a probability of his paying one friend out ofMhat 
be ibllaj ed from amitlier. Wiili him, then, my Lord of iMass(iran 
chose to di al,* and promised to give fn‘(‘ passage to the troops of 
f'ran^ e upon certain ronditi^ns, m hieliare of course* a.secret. One 
tiling, !ioM<‘ver, is evident; my Lord of Masseran did Mith the 
king as some* of onr foiloMiTs do Mhcn tlx'j take service of us. 
ile asfovi, in sfiorL for something in h^nd. Aom" thd worthy 
inonea < b of France' had nothing to give' hut the hand of a fair 
M idow in h(‘r tdrtielb year. With tliat hayd, h7)Mev(T, * went a 
dowry of som'“ iMenty Ihowsand eroMiis a ye^tr, and the Lord 
e>f Mdkseran eame* to Paris and eipened ^ tl^^^ampaign against 
the' Midow’s hesirt. She' has the re'pute, as you s.heiuld know 
hetbT than any one, e>f lie-ing seanewhal hard and stem in he'r 
purposes, and (‘utling M idi i*er tongue. She Mas inconsolable, 
loo, for 4h(^ deatli of her nobler *liiisband ; always yore black, 
like the mother of the late* king, and looked the picture e)f 
widoM hood. My Leird oLMasscTan, hhMCVcr, with his Piedmemr 
te's(‘ e'loqne nce, found means to M'iii the m idow, with the support 
eif t!ie king. The lady theuighi, it whuld s<*em, to spend her days 
in Paris, hut that ealy soon became a residences uiisuiled to the 
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healtli of her now husband.* There were strangfi stories current 
rc^ardinj; him ; but Ihore wan one t^ing certain, namely, that lie 
was marvellously fond of tfiose small, square, spotl(*d pieces of 
mischief, wiiicli have the virt oY c>>nvcyiiig so piaiiy fortunes from 
hand to hand. He play fd-* largely,; he won generally; and his for- 
tune seemed immepse. One night, at llic Louvre, he borrowed 
from me tin? large Sum IHiave named, w ith a promise to repay it the 
next morning; hut il wouhhseem thatj. afjer I left the 1 all, cither 
f<,U*tunc w ent against him, or he look an irresistible longing for 
Savoy. His lady raged and raved, we were told; but she found 
that she had now t(vdo with one, upon wh()S(‘ dull ear tli(‘ sweet 
sounds of a Woman’s tongue, raised to ever so high a pi[ch, had no 
effect. The Lord of Masscran paid not (lie ieost attention to any 
thing that she said; die did not even seem toh(*ar her, hut with the 
most kiftd, courtesy and ceremoniivis respect haiuhnl. h('r to the 
carriage w hich w as prepared to b(*ar her aw ay ; and she found her- 
self pn the roaii to Savoy, lieforc sliC could arrange any scheme for 
resistaiic<‘. This is his history ; mine is s('oii told ; I choos(‘ not so 
easily to’abandon rny hold of my Lord of Masscran ; and! am hen^ 
hunting his game, riding through Ins woods, and visiting liis caslic 
gate; for he sioms to to hojis deaf to my svv{'e; solicitationsfor 
re pay meed, as he showaal himsidf to the melodious intonations id’ 
his lady’s voice. — iNow , priiist, though) your clerical app(‘li(e may 
he good, do not devour all the troul in (lie dish, for I am hungry 
as wt'jl as you, and have told a long story. ’ 

And ag(K.(] o?u‘ too,” r(*pli(*d tlie priest, laughing, and pulijng 
ovtT llie dish to th(' count; but he suddenly addl'd, '' Have you 
got w ithin .'lie gates of hi.s castle then, my nidde heed ’ ” and 
hi' fixed his eyes liiU upon tlie face of the Count deMeyr nd. 

A very slight cliango' of colour took place on the count’s cheek , 
but he replied at ouci', Oli yes, 1 have been w ithin, hut to no pur 
|K>se.’’ 

He must he an oliduralc man, indeed,” said (lie priest, ifyour 
persuasions, my noble lord, can have no ctfect upon him. 1 won- 
d('r what mine would have ! Perhaps he might h’sliai to (he V(d(‘(‘ 
of th(‘ church ; l^w ill go up and try.” 

‘'Why what hast thou to do with hjm?” dcmandc.d the count, 
suddenly lumingrhsS eyes sharply upon tlie priest. “Onwhal 
prc'tcxt w ilt thou go thither ” 

'i’o (xyercise rny calling,” replied ^the jiriest, with a sly smile 
— (o cvcrcise my calling in one of its various ways.’’ 

'‘I know not that your callkig had various ways,’’ replied the 
count, his usual air of indifference verging into a look of superci* 
lions contempt. 

‘Mlh yes il has,” n'plled the priest, well pleased, as it seemed to 
Bernard de Rohan, that he had piqued the count out of his apathy. 
“Our calling has various ways of exercising itself. Wo addnss 



ourselves lo all ^Tades and elass(‘s. If I eon vert not tlie Lord olT 
Masseran, J may eoiivcTl his^M)k, yi)ji knf)w. My (‘ITurls for (he 
p;ood of hissoul may prove for I he yf my own body; and th(! 
diseourse that is held ovi‘r \enisyii*and rapoiis comes with a fer- 
vour and unction which is mai'n^ellouily (‘onvincing/' 

There was a sly jocukr smile upon the priesK’s counlciian('e, e» 
pecially while addressing the Count dc M.eyrilwl, that somewhiii 
puzzled Jl^iiard de llohan, and evideutly annoyed the count him- 
self. It was not dillicuU*toTsee that in 1 {h‘ most serious (hirlp^s h(^ 
said— 'thou f^h indeed (here weye few (hat he did say witii h 
serious a I all — then* was a lurkiTi^ jes(, that s(‘em<‘d poioled a( 
somethinf^ whic h the hearer did i]ol clearly s(‘e, hut which mijj^hl, 
or might not, be something in his own character, purposes, or 
pursuits. • . • 

Tft ' siguificance of his (o!i^* tow ards the Count de l^lc'yraiid, 
fjowever, did not pass wilhout (hat gentleman’s otservJllion ■ and 
i.rter listening to him for several minutes mong while the party 
(oneluded their hrcakfast, tK‘ (urn(‘d towards Inin as he it)se, 
saying, It sec'ius tome, [)tiesl, tliat you would fain hc' kcsolent. 
iVcnv let me tell you, Ifiat (hoygtr you an* very reverend pcTso- 
nnges in Savoy, and men meddle >jith you warily, in France wc 
have a way of c uring ch'rical ins1>l(*nce, wliich is a good scourging 
Avith hunting Avhips. Pca lmps you do not know tliat this is the 
way FnMieli gentlemen (n^al those w ho are insolent.’' 

know^ it well, ” replied the priest, turning upon him sharply 
— 1 know it welt, as I happen to lx* a French gentleman myself.’’ 

He instantly changed his lone, howcvcT, and added, with his 
wonted smile, ^'J\ay. hut now, Heaven forbid ! (hat I should he 
insolent lo the* nohl(‘C(nmt de Meyraiul. He being a geniTous and 
well-bred geiiHeman, and, lilu* every oHkt gcaitleman, indilTerent 
to all things upon earth, ( an never lake otfenee, where no offence 
is iiK'aiit; hut as h(* looks itirious, 1 will tak<‘ mysel Font of harm’s 
way. The blessing of a wh<de skin is gnat. Adieu, my son! 
adieu ! we shall meet some time again, wh(*n 1 shall tineJ you, 

1 trust, restored lo temper, and as ITimh-like and meek as 
myself. ’ 

M hil(^ he thus spoke, the pri(*st gradual!/ imicle his way to the 
door, •and issued forth; Avfiik* (he Count (k^ M^yrand, calling one 
of his attendants to liim, whispered scanedhing, which Bernard de 
Bohan construed into an order unfavourable to the ;?afefy ()f the 
jov ial priest’s shoulders. ^ 

“ JNay^nay, Meyrand,” he said,# ' let him have his jest, for pity's 
sake. Recollect he is a priest. ’’ 

“ His gown shan’t save him,” replied the count. “ Those priests 
have* t(jo much imnrjnity already in all parts of tlu' Rut 

what do you now , De Rohan? will. .you hunt with me (o (!: v, and 
we will drive lliis Lord of Masserau's deer fiom one cad of Savoy 
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to the oth<?r :* Or do you on to IWis at once, and deny me your 
good company? ” ^ 

I write to Paris/’ replied ihc cAvalier, “ and send off a mes- 
senger immediately. But 1 myself go up to seek this Lord of 
Masseran. 1 have despaj^ches for him from the Man/ hal de Bris- 
sac, and also sonu\prders to give by wor(} of mouth.’’ 

I hope they not disagreeable orders, ’ replied th(' count, 
tiirning tow ards th(^ door of the inn ; for h(' is not «jpe of lhos(' 
whom 1 should like to offeiid in his o>/ii castle.” 

' “Oh no, I shall say notlhing th^t should offend him,” replied 
Bernard de llohan. “But besides that, 1 shall not go till alter 
the arrival. <>f the rest of my in(‘n who (ome across th(‘ nioun 
tain this morning ; and he might find it rather dangerous to 4l() 
me harm.” 

“ilifcv ways of dealing with troublesome friends an* various/’ 
replied the count. “ 1 sliould love neither to dine nor !<» sleep in 
his dwelling. — A word to the wkic, good friend, a word to the 
wisj ! — Now , my men, quick ! quick ! get r(‘ady the h(?rses, 
bring the dogs. — You will not be iempled, lie Bohan? ” 

“1 cannot now,” replied his friend. “Another day, if 1 stay 
so long. — I wish you sport, I wish you good sport ; and turning 
towards his chamber, he caused a table to be broughl, and ma- 
terials Tor writing to be placed befiy*e him. 11(‘ tluTi* remained 
for mvirly an hour and a half, husily lra(‘ing upon paper those 
small, black characters which since some man — whe(h<‘r Laduius, 
wiio if he did it, may wadi la* said l(t have sow n dragens' l(*e(h, 
and reaped a harvest of strih*, or who(‘ver else tin* h anu'd world 
may liavc it — tlK>se black ciiaraclers, i say, whieii since souk* man, 
not coatciiled with what mischief tlu* lougiu* ean do, iiiveuled 
writing for the propagation then'of, hav<* worked ft)ore (d o(* 
and mischief, as well as of iia{>piness and prosperity, than ai!y 
other invention that the prolific mind of man (wer brought (orlh. 
Atlenglii the sound of a tnnnpel <‘(mung down Bk* hill saluted his 
ear, and in a few' minutes after, it was aimounced to him that the 
rest of Ids train had arrived 
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VVe must now conduct lh<‘ read<‘r at once to the entrain e of the 
l astle of Masseran. The gate itseif was shut, though the draw - 
bridge was down and tin* portenllis was up. "There was a lillh* 
W ick(‘!, ind<‘ed, left ajar., .showing She h>ng dark p{'rsp(*r‘jve* of !he 
heavy arcliyvay under the gale low ei*, gloomy and prison iiJo*, and 
the large squan* court beyond, with its white ;dorK‘s glistening in 
the sun ^ while Bk* grey walls’ of the caslle and part of a window 



as well as the do^r of Ihe^keep^f appearec a. .jo ... . .. 

On cither side, under the archway, but scarcfdy to be seen in its 
gloomy shadow, was a long bermh, and on the left hand a low door 
leading up to the apartments i» the gate tower. The right hand 
bench was occupied by one of the soldiers’of the place, and at the 
door was the^wardei^s wife laikii% to him, while our friend, the 
jovial priest, who had cs^ped without hartn or hinderance, not- 
withstanding the threats of the Count de MeyraiVl, was waiting af 
the wick(d|from time to time looking through into the court, and 
from lime to lime turninif rOlind and gazing upon .the mountains, 
iiurnming an air which m as cerjainly no) a canticle. 

After a pause of some t(*n or filtt'ea minutes^ the warder hfin- 
s(df appear(;d, a heavy man, past ttu^ middle age, and dressed in 
rusty grey. He wo n’t see you, Father Willand,’’ he said. 

Ihi’s Wfflking in tW inner court, and in a dangerous sort of 
mood. I would rather not be the man to cros?hfm now*^ 

Poll ! nonsense,’' replied Pather Willand, laughing^ Go in 
again to him, good warder : Igll him I have business of impor- 
tance with him, and I know that this refusal is pnly one of his 
sweei jokes. He will see* me, soft-hearted gtmtleman. Go and 
tell him— go and tell him, wardor’i' • 

Faith, not 1,” replied the weirder. That business of last night 
seems to have galled him sorely, ahd he is just in the humour lo 
lir(‘ a man out of a culverii^ as we know his; father oncckdid ; hut 
in these days it won’t do— cul verms make too loud a report, you 
know. — 1 will not go near him again. 

I’hen 1 w ill go myself,” replied the priest. ^'Hc wonH hurt 
me. — :\ay, warder, you would not scpieeze the fdmreh in Ihe 
\\ick<‘t gah'way! Hy Heaven-— or as I ^lould say less profanely, 
hy the ld(‘ssed rood — if you pinch my stomach one inom<‘nt mon*, 
you will piufli forth an anatlnmia, whicl* will leave you but a poor 
creature all your life.” 

Well, be it on youi^ head,’’ cried th(‘ wardej, with a grim 
r niihg though a Uvo-ineh cudgel, or a fail from the baltlemeo s, 
is th(‘ best thing to l)e hoped for you.” 

The priest was not lo be dehTred, Jk>w ever ; and*inaking his 
way onward, lu‘ crossed the outer <ourt, turned to the right, and 
passing through a long stone passage, feelwigdiftnp and<»hilly after 
lh(T bright sunshine, lu* entered a cob mnade or sort of cloister, 
wliicli surrounded the inner court. ]l^\v<ts% large open space of 
ground, w ith tall buildings overshadow ing it on all sid(‘s. .The sun 
s(‘k!om reached it ; and iIktc was a ciddness and a softness al)opt 
its as*n‘cl allogelher— its ^rey^stones, its few^ small windows, i(s^ 
low arched cIoisbTs, its sunless air, apd the want of even the keen 
activity of Hie mountain wind -w hich made most peojyle shudder 
when they entered it. 

lUif nnihiniL’’ least cfiillv in the fiaturc of k atht^r 



AVilland. His hearl was iiol easily depi’essed, Ivs spirits not easily 
damped ; and when he entered tln^ cloistc'r, and saw the Lord of 
Masscran walking; up and down in the court, ah irresislihle incli- 
nation to laugh S(‘ized him, not\\\lhslanding all the warder had 
said of his lord’s mood at thak moment. 

It is true — although from description ^of the wortliy olficer 

of holts and bars one w^ould have exppcted to see the Lord of 
'^lasseran acting $ome w ild scene of passion — he was, on the con- 
trary, walking calmly and slow ly backwards and forvj ards across 
the court, with^his (*ycs bhnt oi\, the ground, indeed, but with his 
countenance perfectly tranquil. It was nothing in his deimvinour, 
^lO'v^evcr, that gave tlie pfi(‘st desire to laugh, for h(‘ was very 
well aw are that the passions of the Lord of Masseran did not takt^ 
the same appearances as those df oilier men, and he saw clearly 
that he was at tliat moment in a state of sullen fury, which might 
very likely have' co^ iduc ted any oUht man to sonu' absurd excess. 
His percdnal apjpearance, also, had nothing in it to exeile mirth in 
any degree. Ho was a tall, thiq^ graccdul-looking man of the 
middle age, witli a nose slightly aquiline, eyes (!alm and mild, lips 
somtiW'hat thin and pale, and a complexion, ver} common in the 
northerr- part of Italy, of a sort o/ clear fiale ollw . His dress was 
handsome, but not ostentatious ; and, on the whole, lie looked v<‘ry 
much Uie nobleman and the maa of»(h<' world ed those times. The 
riesl, however, laughed when lie saw him , and ihough li e tried 
to smotlier it under the merry all’eeta'^lion of a cougli, yet the ef- 
fects were too evident upon his countenance to escape IIh‘ eye of 
the L<rd of Masseran as he appr<»aclu*d. 

^‘Ha! l ather Willand,” said the marquis, as their eyes met — 
1 told lli(‘ warder lo say that 1 did not w isli to see you to-day. ’ 
Ah, hut my excellent good lord, ' replied IIh‘ | ri(‘s!, bowing 
his head low, with an air of mock humility and reycTcuce, ''it was 
1 w ho w anted to see your lordship ^ so I (*’en ventured lo make my 
way in, though the warder— foul fall th? villain— has so sipiec ziHl 
my stomach in the w icket, that, lik<‘ a bruised tin pot, it will never 
again hold so much as it did before,”. 

You arc somcwhal of a hold man," said the marquis, witli a 
cold, bitter, sidelong look at the priest — "you an^ somewhat 
of a boldiiiaa to make your way in here, wln u 1 iiiil you slay out. 
"l ou may (onie in once too often, Father 'Ailland." 

^^Heav(‘n forbid, ? i} lord,” replied (he priest : "1 sb.all n(‘V(T 
think it too often to serve your lordship, even thougli itsliould lie 
at your funerai— a sad duty that, my lord, which Ave must perform 
very often for our best friends.’' ^ 

‘‘I should imagine, priest,” replied the marquis somewhat 
sternly, you would laugh at llie fun<Tal of your best friends.” 

“ I will promise your lordsiiip one tiling,” replied the priest, 
to lafpgl^at niy own, if death will but let me Hut surely, my 



lord, Ihis is n liSic for morriuiT'nt and gaidly! Wliy, I came to^ 
eongralulalc yoiir lordship upon your escape from those who at- 
tacked you last nij;hl — Ugh !figh! u^i ! ” 

\\ hile the priest, unable to restrijin hifnself, thus laughed aloud, 
the marqujf bit hii*lip, and eyefi.hirn ajjkance, with a look which 
certainly boded no great good^to tlie mhrry jccclesiastic. Thqy 
were at that inonient close to a spot wdiore a d(^oj' opcincul from one 
of Ihe masses of building into th(‘ cloist(T, and the Lord of Masse- 
ran raising his voice a IRtl#, ex^laime*d in a sweet Italian tone, 
“Gcronimo!’ , ••• 

For a moment the priest lau|:h#d more hcarfily than before; hut 
seeing the marquis about to repeat his callr he recovered him- 
self, and Iffying his huger on tlie nobleman’s arm, said, '‘Slay a 
moment, piy lord, stay a moment, before you gall him. First, 
b(‘( Jiiise the sweid youth must not exercise his ministry fipon me. 

It would'make loo mu(di nofte, you know, and <»very«onein the 
\ Uey is aware tliat I have cony^ hither. — Next, because then^ are 
certain friends of mine looking for me at the bottom of the slope, 
and (‘xpecting iiu' w ilhin IjjJf an hour, so that I cannot cnj^)y your 

Geronimo’s convbrseJion ’ .• . 

“ It is in general \ory short*’ said the Marquis. 

“And, thirdly,’ continued tl*(' ptiesl, “because 1 have come up 
to l(‘ll you two or thnn* things which require no witn<‘sses.* I am 
hen' uf)ou a friendly errand, my good lord, and you are sucli a 
niegard that y(m refuse jne my laugh. 1 Iow(‘V(t, J must haye it, 
he'd at you, at myself, or at any one else ; and n(»w, if you behave 
well and civilly, 1 w ill Ml you tidings that you may like Avell to 
liear. If you (lon’t want to hear them, 1 will lake myself away 
again , and then ::either priest nor ward(T is much to blame. Shall 

lie spoke seriously now, and the Lord of Masseran replied, in a 
somewhat more plaeabh* h^ie, a moment's reflection showing him 
that th(* priest, in all probability, would not have come thither 
<‘\c(‘pt upon soiiH' important iTrand : — INo, do not go,” he said, 
“but sp^^ak to m(‘, at least, seriously.’’ • H(' looked down upon 
tlsegroiunl fora moment, and then added, “ You jmay well think 
(hat I am angry, afl(!r all that look plar(‘ lash flight ; for you, who 
h(Mr every thing, hav(‘ doulfll ess heard of that ^d^o.” 

As be spoke, hesudd(‘nly raised hiskeen,dark eyes to the eoun- 
len;me(‘ of th(' priest, as il‘ inquiring h<w/ much he realty dkl know 
of tlie mailer in question. " * 

^‘Oh yes, ’ replied Father \fillayd, “I do hear every thing, my 
good lord^and I knew all that had happened to you last night befori' 

I sat down to my breakfast tliis morning ; 1 heard of yoUr happy 
deliveranctg loo, from the hands of the daring villaii^s who cap- 
tured you, for w hich gracious iulerposilion I trust that you will keep 
a candle burniuff nernetuaUv bcforc thc shrine of Saint Maurice. 
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The priest spoke m a serious tone, but still Chore was an cx- 
pressivi^ grin upon his coun*tenanee ; and, after pausing for a mo- 
ment or two more, he added, ,as tlA^ marquis was about to reply, 
“You think 1 am jesting;, or ^hat I do not understand whatl am 
talking about, but I know tlic whole busine^xs as well as you do 
yourself, and somewhat •better. <1 tell you, therefor^, that it is a 
great deliverance that you have met with, though, perhaps, you 
think it less a deliverance than an interruption.” 

Thci priest paused as if for tlie marqpis ,to reply ; but !^he Lord of 
])tXi]^sscran was silent also, regarding his companion witii a quiet, 
sly, inquiring air, which, ‘perhaps,' could be‘ assuttK.'d by no otiier 
countenance upon ^arlh than that of an Italian. It might he in- 
terpreted losay, “ You are nionf in iny secrets than I Miought. A 
new bond of feilowshi[) is established between us.” 

As he remained Actually silent, however, tli(^ priest went on to 
say, I come to talk to youtaboul is this very matter ; for 

you may chance be outwitted, my good lord, even where you are 
pu^ing some trust. — But whatl have losay,” hccontinucd, “had 
hc'tler not he said amongst so many windows and doors.’’ 

“ Corner with me ! coim^ with^me! ” said tlu^ Lord of Masseran, 
and leading the w ay through the <‘k>istcrs, he threaded sev(*ral long 
and intricate passages, none of tli/)m more than dimly ligliled, and 
many of them profoundly dark. He was followed by the priest, 
w ho kept his hand in the bosom of hfs robe, and, if the truth must 
be said, grasped somewhat hrmly Ihc hill of a daggiT, never ieeling 
perfectly sure w hat w as to be the next of I be IMarqihs of Masseran s 
sweet courtesies. Nothing occurred, Jiowever, to int(Tni[)t him 
in his cours(% and at length the lord of th(' castle sloj)ped op})osile 
ti>a doorway, over which a glimmering light found its way. As 
soon as it was op(‘ncd, the bright beams of th(^ day rushed in, and 
the marquis led the way into a w ide garden, w bicli slopcnl do\^ ii 
the side of the hill, and lay between M)(‘ walls of llni castle ilsidf, 
and an outwork thrown forward to commaiul one of the pass(‘s of 
the mountain. It was walled on all sides, and notJiing could l>e set‘ii 
b(‘yond it; but in itscB it ottered a beautiful e(nilrast to the wild 
scenery round, being cultivated with gn at (^are and neatness, and 
arranged in the Jtal 'an style of gardening, which was then very 
little known in France, where it had been tirst introdu<‘ed some 
years before by Gitnerinc de Medieis. Long and broad Un i aces, 
connected together by llights of steps, formed the part of tiie gar- 
den! nearest to the chateau, while' he low api)eared neany a formal 
walk, sheltered even in that mouidain scene by re>ws of tall cy- 
pre^sses and hee3ge\s of othe'r eve^rgreem plan Is. 

“ HeTe we' can speak uiiehsturbe'el,” said the marepiis, ass(K>ii as 
he had taken a few steps in aelvauee, “Neiw what is it you have 
to tell me, priest ” 

“Did you ever hear of such a person as Be^rnard dc Rohan:'” 
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demanded the priest, fixing his eyes upon tlic countenance of the 
Lord of Masseran* ^ , 

have — I have heard of nim/’^replied the marquis, turning 
somewhat pale . “ W hat of him ^lat ol’ him ? Is he not still l)e- 

y Olid the Alps ? ” • ^ 

‘^He is within a few jeagues <^f your d^vclliijg, ’ answered the 
priest. * , , ^ 

I thought so, I tliought so, ’ exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, 
striking his brow with liis^ hdlid. •“^ilut he shall fmd he lias come 
too soon.” 

You must lake heed what you t!o,” rc'plied ifte priest, grinning. 
l>id you ever hear how the fox vowed vengeahccagainsl (lie lion, 
and was w’Volh, and forgot his cunning, and Hew at the lion’s 
puizzle, and Ihc lioYi put his paw upon him,^ aiid squeezed the 
hiH^aJh out of I he poor fox’s body ? — My very good lord, yt^u do not 
know that tins llcrnard do*Hoh5n has men at arms dt lifs-iiat k, and 
d(^patches U> you from the Maw'‘chalde Brissac, which may nol he 
jaleasant for you to receiv<^; and, moreover, In* is a*grcat friend! o[ 
a ( (Ttain Count de Meyranfl, and l!i(‘y have heem coiiferripg (*ar- 
iiestly togelh(T both last nigbl amt Uiis morning, and the naui{‘ of 
tin* ].{)rd of IMasscTan was mon* than onc(; iiKMilioncd. So now, 
!ny son, you see wlial is going fe>rw^ird, and must lake* >our mea- 
tmres accordingly.” ^ 

Tlie wily thc'dmonlese sunk back into bims('ll‘ as be lieard the 
unpalalable tidings communicated to him. From the few si^n?ll- 
( ahi words which the pri<‘st had spok(‘n, il as evid('nl enough to 
llie*l.ord of Ylasseran that by some means or aiiolher all Ihe plans 
and purposes iu whi('f} h(‘ was engaged al thu time were nearly as 
v^fdl known to llie p(‘rsonage willi whom he was then con versirjg 
as to himselL »nd yet he could not bring himself to speak with him 
In (dy thei‘(‘u{)oii. fl(‘ wanh'd ad> ice. He wanted assistance. 
"riu‘ pri(‘s| appeared to knoA more than he said; aiuUo arrive at a 
c( riainly upon iliat point, lh<‘ Marquis of jAlasscran now appli(‘d 
fuinscif w ith all thi‘ skill and shrewdness of which he was master : 
hut in good I’atluT illaiid lie met with more* than his match, for 
WEtfi equal dexteritv and s urewdness (In* <*(‘ciesiaslic. had resources 
which the Lord oi ifiasserau himself liad mft. lie cuiiUrcvade a 
qu<‘stiouhy a laugh, or a j(^t, or a figure, or ^ijpun, and never did 
diplomatist mon* skilfully turn and double.in a conference than he 
did ill his conversation with the Marquis of Masseran.* • • 

A ( length, driven to speak mon^ ch ai ly, the marquis pause d 
a. hie.ily on lli(‘ hTrace a<Tf>ss jvhich they were walking, and, 
frontiug*th< pritvst, demanded ahruptly and slern'y, I’edl me, 
Ifu'n lol! OH' what i lids situation in whicSi \ou sa) I am placcal, 
whicti you always allude lo and never (‘\[ilain. Teil^me this, and 
tell iiK‘ how 1 may mee t Uh' danger^ or by the powers ot heaven 
and hell you shall never quit this place alive.’ 
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' prclly •‘^nd a sw(V^t persuasion/’ excjainu'd Ui(» priosl, 

laughing iioarlilj; “bid, my (/(‘aiyori, J am nof so easily killed^ 
even if such parricidal llunJ^hls yverc any Ihins^ more than a jrs{. 
You know not what a lough fni^rsel an old priest is — liard of nias 
tication, tor even strongiT teiilj than yours.* l\ay,*nay, think of 
•tenderer food ! in other terms, ask me 4 )leasantly and ri viJIy, my 
.good son, and y#U may then ehanee to receive an answer. If you 
were to kill me forty line's oviT it would do yon n(|good. I\Iy 
secrets are lik*e the gooses goh/e/Z eg\gs — not to i)e got at by 
'•/fj ugh ter.’’ 

“There is somethin that you want, priest,” replied the mar- 
quis in the same alirupt tom*. “ Quirk ! tell me w iia( it is — if it he 
any thing in reason you shall have it.” 

The |)ri(‘st sru^chI with a meaning look ; hut Ihoiighf for a mo- 
ment «r two before he replied : for to say the Irulli he had not, in , 
his own blind" tixed upon that whii h h'e was to demand as his re- 
compense. II(‘ liad, it is true, i»n ohj(*et in view, and the chief 
inians of attaining that object was t(^ persuade the Marquis of 
]\lasse?:an lliat he dealt with him lrul> and simerely. i\ow he w(‘ll 
knew that tine mind of the woHhy lord was so constituted tliatit 
could by no means be lirought to coneeivi* that any man dealt ho 
nestly with another, unless he had som<* personal object to gam 
by so doing, and, therefore, tiie priest ilelermined to assign such 
an ohjcM t, although la' was, in reality, without on('. “\\ (‘!1,” he 

said, “ well, you shall [womise me, most solemnly, first, not to tell 
any one w hat I reveal to you ; and also, if you tind that what | ti'll 
you is true, and if the way that I point out to you prove* succe'ss- 
fid, you sliall give* the priest of (he church eef Saint John e>f 15on- 
voisiii a fat luied in August every year whe*n he* clmoses to send 
feir it : yeui shall also give him a barrel of wine* of yeuir be st >in- 
tage, and five silver pieces for alms to the j)e)or, and this in jier- 
petuity.” 

“Fie, now, fie ! ” re'plieel the Lord of Masscran — “ feir your own 
life w ere quite enough ; but in perpetuity, that is me>re than I can 
engage lor : it is ow ning your vassalage, goexl father.” 

“ Itjtnuslhe pven so, though,” replied the* priest, “or you have 
not my secret. I care not for venison, sinner that I am, it is the 
good of the churef* J think of.” 

“ Well! well ! ” answered the Lord of Masscran, “ most disinte*- 
rcsled fatht-r, 1 give you my promise*; and now^ he* quick, fe>r I ex- 
pect a visiter full soon, my de^alings with w liom may depend upon 
your words : what is it that 1 sjioiilel fear?” 

“That Adrian, Count of Meyrand,” said the priest, “and Fie r- 
nard Baron de Bohan, laying llieir heads together for their own 
special purposes — ” 

“ That can never he, that can never he,” cried the marquis, w ith 
a scoff. “ They both love the same woman. Tlu'y both seek her. 
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They can as soon vffilic as oil and water.* No, no, that is all vain ! ’’ 
and he turned away with a snow*. 

Suppose,” said the priest, smiling’irt a )vay that again shook the 
Marquis of Masseran’s feelings of security, ‘■‘suppose that the one 
should love hA* monc^ and the olheMierseJf,^ and they should agree 
to settle it thus : — We wiU prove to the King of* France that the 
Lord of Masseran holds secret coHiiriuiii cation TS^ith the Duke ot 
Savoy and tjjfo Emperor Ferdinand. Sqpposc this were the case, 
Isay, do you think, my son,* that# there would he* any chance of 
their really proving it ? Could Jhe noI)l« Count of M<‘yrand s»f 
boldly tiiat, to his knowledge^ t/ie fiord of MassAan conspired se- 
cretly with some troops of Savoy to^ carry off, aif if by force, him- 
seiC the Lonl of Masseran, and Mademoiselle dc Brienne, for spe- 
cial pur[)os(\sof his own, somewhat treasonable l(iwards France, 
(jrJy that the.sclw'nie was defeated by an accident? Could Bernarcl 
de ohan say that lie had s(^‘n tile Lord of Masscrart in*the hands 
of his captors, going along witl> no great signs of unwillingness, 
and showing in> gr(‘at signs of gratitude to those who him free# ’ 
‘■‘A\as Ik; lher(‘ .‘” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, eagerly. 
'•‘M liat a youth in a buff coat?^ •!•>> heaven, his eyes have been 
haunting rne all night, lie seem(;d to look through me.” 

"riK‘ same [verson,” replied the priest, with a low laugh ; “ and 
l!<‘ tli(! s< e tlirough you, my s(j||i. You have been very Irausparenl 
[atc!^ . [ ask no questions, hut put it to yourself, wlielher these 

two genlhaiK'ii can say tli(‘se things to the King of lYanee. EJien 
may not the one say, ‘■Sing I love this girl, and have got her 
falli(‘r’s promise for iK'r tiand ; here is her brother, loo, cons(;nts 
to our marriage 1 claim as my reward your good will and appro- 
bation. ’ Then may not Iheolher say, ' Sireg th(‘ Lord ofMasseran, 

' as 1 have sliowcd you, betrays your trust. Ih; has fair castles and 
fortresses, beautiful lands and lordships, vineyards, (►live grounds, 
corn lichls . 1 pray you, in feturii for having discovcr(;d his d(‘al- 
ings with tlie empire, put m(‘ in possession of his lands and lord- 
ships till your majesty shall tlsink tit to conclude a peace.' ” 

The i.ord of Masseran look(’d nujodily d(5Wfi upon the ground; 
and lhou;j;h, to say the truth, he did not yet put great faitli in the 
j>ri(\st s sinccTily, he asked brielly, W ell, what remedy.^ *llow is 
this l<v he avoided ?” 

’ r(‘plied the priest, 'Mor eertain,! cannot tell you , hut 
1 can t(‘ll you what 1 would do w<'re yoii.Father Wiilaud itud 1 
Marquis of Masseran. 1 would ord(T hors(;s to Ix' saddled and 
grooms t^> h(‘ prepared, and h/the.mosl sihmt, seerel, and sudden 
way. ! would hetaKe mys('lf to Paris, castjiiyselfat the kings fe(‘t, 
ae( use this Count of Yleyrand of seeking to corrupt me, (ell him 
lliat Savoy had (dlered me bribers, and, failing there, ha^I striven to 

carry meolL 1 would do all this, and ihen ” 

Hush ! ’’ said the Lord of Masseran — Hush ! here is some one 
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coming to seek me : <md. leaviiiG^ the priest, lie advanecd a lew 
steps towards a servant who;iow approached from the house. The 
inar4[uis asked a question in alow thne, to which th<‘ other replied, 
loud enough lor heather \Villa»id to hear, — 

lie will not come within the gates, sir, hut desires to speak 
^with you for a moment Avithout : he sayj he is but in his hunting 
and unlittod.to enter your halls.” 

“lioAV many men has he with him^ ” d(‘manded Hie Lord of 
Masseran. '* 

JNo one but a ^)age, my lord, ,icar tht* gates,” replied the man. 
The rest 1 saw gathcTed together about a mih‘ down the road, 
on the other side of the valley.' 

J Aviil come ! ” said tin* Lord of Masseran, 1 will come ! and 
ii(‘ added, in a ^o>ver to?ie, some words which llie priest dM not 
h(*ar, luit, which he judged had reference to hirnsedf, from perceiv- 
ing the (‘y(^s of the sp(‘akers turned mon‘ tljan once shrewdly 
{(f\^ards him.r—^l Avill he hack again in a lew minutes, good 
father, lh<^ Lord of ^lasseran contimii‘d. Wail for me, for w(‘ 
haw' ye! me.ch to speak of.” 

will wait, I Avill wait,” repin'd the pri<‘sl , “only be not 
long, my g<)od son ; for thouga I viave mm h to say to you, 1 i!a\e 
htlie ^iaie to spari'. ' 

Tiu‘. Lord of i\iass(*ran gave him every assurance (hat !i(‘ would 
rc'turp. spec'dil} 5 and then left tin' gar(i<'n, followed hy th(^ ath'ii- 
danl >\iio had summon('d Inm. Tin* pri<'st looked atler them, and 
being someway connected w ith the race of lliai g<‘nllernan celled in 
history Fiiu'-i^ar, he distinctly heard tlie door hy w hicii In' and the 
marquis had (‘iitered lh<' garden lockc'd afl(‘r the iatl(‘r liad {fuilhsl 
it. There is another door,” he miiU('red to himseil, AAilfi a 
smile, looking towards one of th(; arehw ays upon tetc t(*rrace lead- 
ing to the chateau. 

The ivevt instant, howev('r. there was a sound from tliai quarter 
also, as if somebody turned (he key tluTe likewiM'; led the priest 
continued to smile notw*i!hslanding, and. pr<H*('('ding sh.evly along 
the terraces, as if merely to amuse 5hniS{df In a a\ edU, h(* approea ln'd 
the Uiick Avail of liie garden, and stopped al Ifje (‘ntraiua or<>jie of 
those little guerites. or watch towers, AviJh Avhi(h Avlade en- 
closure A\as studdc'd from plaec' to place, I p da' si;»rFe.’A staircase 
in the istora* h<* made his AAay. and tlu'n looked carefully out 
through ihe loop-hole which Avas turia'd (<ovares t!i(‘ chief ('utrame 
of the chilteau. Ko living ohj<*j'*l, hoAvener, was to he S(*('n in the 
immediate neighbourhood of the castle itself ; Ihoo.g!^, as the ath'io 
dant had said, about a mi\e <iown lh(‘ road whic h passed throngli 
the valley wnfts a groiq> of men and horses and dogs gathered 
together in various litstless attitude's, while Iaao large' eagles AV<*re 
seen whirling in immense circles high up above the to[)s of tlie 
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mountains, upon lUo lower part ol whosO tall sides a flock of sheep 
appeared feeding? in peaceful tr^iquilHty. 

“ 1 may as well said (h(‘ [)riest to himsidl', as he gazed out 
upon lliis qiiict scene^ “ 1 hav(‘ said all that il is necessary to say, 
and this sweei lord may not hav« *done all that he may think 
necessary to do. 1 like nf)t his whisperings, so l>ay as well go.^ 
hut as the priest thus murmured to himself, he iohked out again in - 
the same dirlction, when two persons came slowly foyth from behind 
an angle of one of the towers, and talking their way underthe garden, 
AvaJI approadicd the very spot whery Falhhr Willgud stood. There 
was no difliculty in recognising the Lord of Masspran and the Count 
d(* Mcyrand.* “ Now what would 1 give,” murmured the priest to 
hinis(‘lf, for one of Ihose famous inventions — those car trumpets 
— thoje sound catchers — Aviiich we read about in old histo|iies. ' 

Tlu‘ good priest, hoW(!Vcr, possessed none such ; iyid ilioilgh his 
(‘ai as we have said, were very sharp — though he thrust his 
hj*ad as far as lie could into the*loop~hole — though J,hc count and 
Ins conipanion, thinking tliat no on<» oliserved them, spoke loudly 
and vchonicnily — and though liny passed directly under thefturret 
\v!c‘r(' (he pri(*sl stood— nev(Ttliei(\ss1]i(‘ words that he could calcli 
w('n‘ v(Ty few. “ W(‘1I, my gpud#lord, well,' said the Lord ol 
lUassei nn, you lilaine me Avithout cause. 1 have domi mj^besl, 
end am as disappoinh'd as yoif are.” 

‘^1 (in ii(»t lilainc* you, replied theoth<T j I only tell you what 
nmsi Im‘ die r<\sult if the plans you Jiave proposed cannot he Car- 
rioddhrongh immediately.” 

Not that 1 have proposed, not that I have proposed,” replied 
th(‘ olher: lh(‘ suggestion A^as your OA>'n.” 

Indeed ! ” said the Count of Meyrand, this is something new 
lo me. Al! I TknoAY is, that 1 hav(‘ got the Avhole ol your scheme 
lirawn out in your own hand, the names talse, indeeij, orA\ritlen 
in ciple‘r, hut for that we Avill soon find a key. \V hat 1 asked was 
lids, ehh(‘r that you should pay me the large debt you owe, or that 
you shoiih^ giAenie sucli assistance* in my Jiuil to Mademoisedh’ de 
i»ri(*nn(‘ as w ould enable me lo call lier my w ife w ithin Iaa o months. 
Those two months have now AVell nigli expired, and 1 Avill be trilled 

{111 no inr,r(‘.” 

Tfi(*:e!hT part of this sentence Avas lost lo th^ear of the priest; 
but ho guessed what il must he; and certainly the slight jior lion 
IhM ho h:ul !ieard gave him a very strong iu(!lination to lie^r more. 
?h‘ p.iiiseii, then, to eonsider whether this could he accomplished 
by any p#:ssti)Ie m(‘ans, but it A\^as*evident that such could not he 
(h(‘ease; for eAU*n Avbil(* he turned the matter in his mind, the 
little palli along which the Marquis d(* Masseran and his companion 
w alk(‘d led them farther and farther from tlic wall of ^he garden. 
M must now, however, follow^ the- two noblemen, and leave the 
priest lo his fate, A\hich wc shall very speedily sc(‘. 
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“ Well, well, my j^ood friend,” replied the Mqrquis de Masseran, 
in answer to the last observation yf the eounl, (he time has not 
yet fully expired, and ij shall lx* your own fault if my promise is 
not completely fiilhlled.” 

How can it he my fault;’"* ^said the count. “ I*have nothing 
do do Yvith the fuMilmcnl of your promise.” 

. Yes you haTO,” answered the IVlarquis of Masseran : I will 
give you the means; but if any pitiful scruple, any lady -like hesi- 
tation upon your part, prevents you from employing them, the 
Y'^ftilt is your own.” 

Mark me now, ray good*lord,” replied the count — it Mas 
understood hchveen us that 1 nas to have no share jn any thing 
contrary to my allegiance to the crown of, France. Willi your 
own plans 1 had lAoUiing to do. If you chose to give the agents of 
the empire an opportunity of ma[iing you a prisoner.^ and faking 
possessioh of your for (nesses for reasoYis and will- purposes bi^sl 
known lo yourself, 1 had nothing* to do m ith that — that was your 
owli affair; 1 (vould !)e in no d(‘gree implicated with it — 1 would 
r(‘e(dv# no bribes from Savoy or Austria, ’ he <’onlinued, M idi a 
sneer ; all 1 agT(‘ed to do M»as* to rescue the lady, if, on any oc- 
casion, J Mere informed IhaJ^she Mas travidling as a [irisomT he- 
tMcen J\>nl Covert ami Hrianzone. This I promised to do, and 1 
should have had no s(TU[>le then H) use my ripportunilies lo the 
best advantage.” 

Tlie j.iOrd of Plasseran smiled Mith a meaning look which his 
companion easily interpreted. Tii(‘ lount added Mith a froMii, 
“ You mistake me : 1 would have done her no MTong, sir ’ Though 
1 Mould have taken earc to k(‘ep her so long m itli me. that slio 
could giv(‘ her hand to no one else, 1 Mould have treated her with 
all honour. * 

Houhdess, doubtless, replied lh(‘ Lord of Ylasseran ; hut 
Mhat 1 mead now, my lord <‘onnt, is, that if I again, at a great risfi 
lo niysidf, give you good ojiportunily, you vvi!) have no hesitation 
in usiiig.a little jpuitU' force to com[>eI lids lady’s union your- 
S(df. Vve liav(^ prit^s^s^‘ilougb who Mill perform the (i‘rr:*Houy 
Mi5ha,d(‘af (sir, Lo all 1 )k‘ renionstraju'C , (hat ia'r relucJanee and 
maiden niodesly maf suggesst ; hut wl^<'nM(‘ have carried the mat- 
ter so far as tliaU riaiieimher that my sahdya nay, my l!le'i(s(df, 
may f)e c(>mpromist'd,' if you yi(dd hs any weak supph(‘aliojis. 
I bKe eOromit our.seives, and our only srdtdy is in iier lx ing your 
Mite ! Then she* Mill b(‘ silent tor Ipu’ o\\ij sakio 

'' by heav(‘ns, ’ said the eoiniL in a (le(‘p low tone, ^eshe shall 
be my wih* if it lx; but m reviuige for llx‘ scorn Mith Miiich she 
treated me in Paris. If it, costs the lives oi' Ikt ami ni(‘, and all 
our kin, shv sliall he mine, ia-rd of Masiau an. 

So he it then, replied tpe marquis; "" hut lo accomplish my 
new sehem(‘, 1 must be absent some few days. 
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The count gazed upon him somcwhahsuspicioujy. Some few 
days? ” he said. What ! long enough, marquis, lo go to Paris or 
Vienna?” 

Neither,” replied the Marques (fl Masseran, coolly. Thrc'c 
days will sulflcc, if v^‘11 used. Ir^ fhree days 1 will be backagairi.” 

And in those three days,” replied the (‘ounf, this Bernard dt*. 
Rohan, V horn we w ere talking about just now, Will have hiir op* 
portunily o^' visiting lh(i bright lady, and even perhaps, hy the con- 
nivaine oflier fair mother,* ma/ carry her within the French 
frontier, and plead h(‘r father’s jjromise art the cqurt of the king. 

Not hy her mother’s connivance,” r(‘plied tjic marquis. Ih r 
mother loves him as little as you do; and (wen were he at the court 
of l'Yanc(‘ to-morrow , her protest against the marriage would lx*. 
sullici(‘iit to stop it. But to guard against all d»nifcr, andjr-if pes- 
s»hI(‘"^lo pi\t lh(‘ mind of a suspicious man at ease,,! vvH fell you 
th; ‘ one great c;uis(‘ ol‘ my going hence* is lo prevent this Bernard de 
Rohan Irom selling foot wilhiit my walls. 1 Know his corning : I 
know why ht* corncs, far better Ilian you do. 1 fiave heard iiis 
moMvc‘s and his views wilhifi this hour, from one who is ^cdl ac 
quainicd v^ iththem, and if he ptf-eRertl himself at my gales, he will 
find a stern r<‘fusal till I n iurn. Tlp'ii 1 must see him, but 1 sliall 
lliei< lx‘ pr<‘par<‘d. ^^ ill this satisfy you? If it do so, leVkme at 
on( <‘; for it is high time that*! should mount my horse, and quit 
tin's place* without delay.” 

Though in rcvilily any thing hul satisfied, iheOxiiil dc* Mc^yrand 
<'\pirss(‘(i his consent t<» (lx* proposal, d(*l(‘rmined in his own mind 
to walch all the {)ro(x*e(lings of a (*onfcd(*ra((* whom he could so 
lillle trust, even in the* dark and tortuous sc lx'ines in which (he ir 
iul(‘r(‘sts w (*re combined. He trieel, as he ji erted from llie mar- 
ijuis, to conceirt his deiuhls i(*st the*y shoulel heti'ay hil^ purposes ; 
hul lhat worthy g(*ntlemau far too [iraclisc'd a reader of (he* 
human heart and human countenance to he* so d(‘cei\cd ; and when 
lhe‘y s(*paral(*d, it was with the* full conviction thal each would en- 
deavour to deceive and c ircumvent the other, unless somr strong 
necessity conlinu(*d to hind them togeth(*r, 

]\ow thought the IMarquis de* iMasserai^ as he* paused feir a 
moment leKiking after thetani^i! (le‘Me*yrand — '‘’Now for this priest. 
1 must ha^ e more iurormatiexi from him — more more ceimplete. 

— Then what is tone* done* with him ? It might he* dangerjous te) 
c outine* him ; — and yet it were* e*asy {e> say that he had held treason- 
able dis(‘e:>ur.s(*s. — \ fall fremi ilu; w alls might be as good ns any 
thing. — 1 ^vill speak w ith tieronimefaheml it. ’ 

lie* had h(*i'n standing w illi his hack teiw ards the casllc, and his 
eye's fixed ujieiu thet greniud while- iic tlsirv held parley wilh himself. 
On the other side (»f tlie valie’ which was there profliund, re>se 
up the memnla:n, w ith tlx* imad intei l^k'dmont wineling along it, at 
the distance (d [lerhapsa quartc'r ol a mile, to use the^ordinary ox- 
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pression, as tl)c crow flies, but fully a mile by the road; and as Ik* 
ended his murmurinfj; soliloquy, the Marquis of Masseran looked 
Jip in that direction . To.his uiter surprise and consternation wh(*n 
Tie did so, he b(*held the tip;un of the priest walking quietly along 
the highway towards Ihe lower gi;j(>und of Savoy. 

^ He hastened hack lo tlie castle; but he was assured at the gates 
by ali tiu^ several persons who were standing there, that no orn* 
had passed. On exaininjng the doors of the garden, every one of 
them was found (o he closed ; and the Marquis of Masseran came lo 
a t onclusion whic h was iK,t plcasai»l for a man engaged in his pe- 
culiar pursnils, namely, lhat lie was deceived and betrayed by souk* 
one of his own household. ^ 


CHAPTEFi VI I . 

The observation may seem trite , that to every period fd life is 
assigned by tho Almighty and Muniticent lleing, who at our crc'a- 
tion adapted lo each part of our material form tin* fimetions that it 
was to execute, and the labours it was lo sustain, either peculiar 
powers of endurance or counterbalancing b*elings, which naidcr 
Uk* inevitable cares and sorrows apportioiied lo (*v<‘rv (‘poch ofour 
bc'ing lighter and more easy lo lx* IniriK*. TIk' woes of childliood 
are, in tlK*mselves, spec'dily forgoltc'ii. Tin* pains are soon suc- 
ceeded by pleasure.*^, and earc*, gnaw ing earc‘, the* rac li of aftca*- 
lib*, islh(*n unknow n. Boyliood, (*ager. (‘nlhusiastie, hopei'ul boy- 
hood, 1Ik‘ age of a(‘({uisition and expca talion, though it may know 
from lime lo lime* a hiltc'r fiang, scarcely lc‘ss in its degree than 
those that afllicl mature* life, has so many coinpc'iisating enjoy- 
inenls, its own sunshine* is so bright, the light that shifies upon it 
from the future is so dazzling, lliat the gric'fs serve hut as a jirc*- 
paration and a warning, too little rememiierecl w hen once tiic^y arc* 
jiast. Old age, w ilh its dc*cay, w ith tlnu'vtinc lion of c*arlhly hopc‘s, 
with tbe prcjspect of the tomb, has also dulic'd sensibilities that allow 
us not lo teed many of IIk* more* painful tilings of early years. 
Thci blpnl(‘d edge of appetite* may not give* so keen a zc'st to p|c*a- 
sure ; but the apathy which accompanies it extends to griefs as 
well as joys, anci <.if wi.cly usc*d, is one of the best prcjiara lions 
for a rc'signalion of that states of h(‘ing w Inch we* have tried in 
the bafakice of cxperc’iicc and have found wanting — wanting in 
all that can satisfy a high and elherea! spirit — wanting in all things 
hut its granil purpose* of trial for a life* lo come. Bui Jiesides all 
this, unto tltai p<*riod of old age, thus jirepared and aeimonished 
for ar olhcr Stale, God himself has also given c.omforl and consfila- 
lion. a promise and a hope — a promise brighter than ali the pro- 
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TIkt(‘ is slill anolb(*r howcvcF, an af*c the most perilous,' 
often 1h(' most fufl of pains ; an ap;e.Tvhon llie eaj;er aspirations of 
youth reach out the hand towards ^vtien the j^reat Irulh^ 

of disappointment break upon rhen we first jearn the bitter 
lesson liiat li^pc has Vdd us idle Iryjcs, that fortun(‘ is of tickle hivour, 
tliat IriiMidships are too^^ften false, that our o^vn hearts do our 
selves \yron^% that enjoyment itself is often aVanity and often a 
vision, lha| w<‘ mnst sulTer and f,^riev<‘^ and repent in the midst of 
a world Wliich, shortly beTorf», wctlancied was corifposed of nothin^ 
hut hrii^Sdness and beauty and jiappiness. I smvik of (he tim^of 
life vvfien we first put on manhoofl, asul meid all its sorrows at the 
inonM’ut when we expect nothinj* hut its joys. I'or that period, 
too, tiiere is a bright rornpensation g^iven, there is a sustaining 
prim iph‘ implanlml *in our breast, common (ojhr highesj^ and lh(‘ 
the ^savage and the civilis(‘d — a principle that furnishes a 
hr ai for many wounds, that surrounds us with an atmhsphere of 
i-oc.solation, hnpe^, and joy, and i^iiahles us (oliv(* on in one splendid 
drraui evei? in the midst of hard and dark n‘alilies.* 

That principh' is love ; that principh^ was vrarm an*! strong 
in 11:0 bosom of Ilernard de Roh|in»<1si^ on I he day after that in which 
the ( onveivsations we have mentioned in our last chapter took 
pl:K (', h(‘ stood, a few minutes lff‘for(‘ the sliding of tin' siu^^under 
a group of (all hr tr(*<?sthat ha^l pitched themselves upon a pinnac'le 
of (!m‘ rock, ahoul ten yards distant IVom Ihe farther angle of th('- 
gai ien, ailachcd (o tin' ( haleau of fuassi'ran. I'he trees grew 
>ei > ( lose logellu r ; and, what h(‘lw<'('u seaidy soil and the moun- 
ta;n* Vv iiuls, llu'ir large Irui ks had contorted themselves iido inani- 
fnid .sh iUige shapi's. !'r(an this group, hvo or Ihri'c roe s of the 
seuiK' kind of lirs lam dovMi Ihesidf'of ll»e hill into tSse valley. Oru^ 
v^ould hav(‘ supposed (hat tiu'y wert' the remains of simie old ave- 
nue liad Hh' lines been but a litlie mor(‘ regidar. 

1 be shadow of those Irei's eomjd<‘teiv ( oneealed fftiy one who 
sloed heiH'atli tliem, and the eyes must have Ix'cii very near that 
eonbi have pere<'iv('d Sl(‘i*uard de Uolian as h<‘ leaiu'd agais^st one of 
(la in, ga/ing upon a parlicvdar part of life gardc'ii wall immi'di- 
a(<‘]y under one of Ihe smeJI watch turrels. lie thus waile4 soiiu' 
lime, w lih an <'ag('rness of expeclatkni, it is Irfie, which in no other 
situation or circumstances fiad he ever knowM^hefore ; hut at the 
sauH* lime with many sweet thoughts and*hopes and l^ippy me- 
mories which chec'red the moments, a:id mail(‘ even lhc*iihparienc<^ 
lhat he h'lt, appear like some of those drinks which manjias in- 
V(‘nl(‘d t(y cUisfy Ins tlrrst, and wJneh are at once pungent and 
grateful lo Hk' taste, lie had wait('d some lime, we have said, 
vUu'n at length, as a distant snow y peak of the mountain began to 
chaug(‘ its i.m'aiid turn n sy with t!ie rays of (h(‘ si'ftingsuiK the 
binall pos5<*ni door on wljic'i his ('y('s ;vere fixed was seen to move* 
upon Ps hiufu's, and thru stood apu . Ik'rnard dv fiohan sprang 
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forward, passed the small open spare in a moinenl , and pushing ba( L 
the door more fully, stood within thcgarden of the'castlc of Masseran. 

Scarce a step from Ihe gate, with her hand pressed upon her 
hcarl, as if to stop the palpitation of h’ar and agitation, stood a 
lady, perhaps of tw cnly years (v** age. She certainly not more ; 
and her beauty, lit(‘ the morning sun, seyimed to have th(' pronnse 
of a long bright race before it. She w as \('ry grace ful, and very 
beautiful. The whole form seemed to breathe; e)f a bright auel higii 
spirit; but oven had it not been, that*‘heii' persem so perfectly har- 
vKvnised w ith her mind, and was, Jin fact — as nature probably in- 
tended should ahVays be the ‘case — an earthly type of the‘ soul 
within, yet Bernard de llohanw^ould still have loved her as deeply, 
as tend(*rly as he did, lor he knew that spirit to be bright and 
beautiful ; he keew the; heart to be tender, and devote'd, anel aflbe 
tionate,,‘ he knew*thc mind to be pure and high, and tixed iii all 
its purpesbs of right. 

lie had be^en brought up with .her from youth ; her fatheT hael 
beewi his guareiian, and a parent te> him Avhen his e)wh pare'nls w e're* 
no motje. She* had fancied luTself a sisleT to him till the hearts of 
botli told tliem it was happy ^^jbe' was not se). ]\o disappe>intments 
had ever befallen them in (lie; course of Ihedr alTe'e tieni ; no e>bstae’le‘s 
had been throw n in their w a;f (iK (hat lime ; and yet, though nei- 
ther flpposed, iie>r trouhle'd, ne>r ejlsappointed, they lov(*d (‘adi 
other with true and constant hearts, and feared not the result of 
any hour of trial. 

She was very beautiful certainly. It was not alone that all ihv 
features of her face were fine, but it was also that the form of the 
face itself was beautiful, and the way that th(‘ h(‘ad was place d 
upon the neck, and (lie neck rose from tlie shoulders, all gave a 
peculiarity of expression, a grace, w hich is or)ly tfvhe compared to 
that of some aneiemt statue from a master’s hand. Tlie ey(*s, loo, 
were very, very lovely, deep blue, and full of liquid light; wide 
dark black eye lashes that curtained them, like a dark cloud frin- 
ging the edge of the w t'stern sky, but Wving a space for the bright 
liglit of evening to gusi; Ihrongh upon lie; world. IbT coniplexion 
was clear warm brown ; but now, as she stood, there was some- 
thing, either in the agitation of the moment, or in the cold light of 
the hour, which ipadc her look as pale as marble. 

She wat pressing her hand upon her heart, and leaning slightly 
forwawlif with an eager look towards the door, as if prepared to 
lly should any one appear whom she did not expect. Tlic instant 
she saw llernard de llohan, however, her whole face vyas lighted 
up with a glad smilo, and sh(; sprang forward to meet him w ith the 
unchecked joy of pure and high allcction. They were in a moment 
in each other’s arms. 

]\1y lsah('l ! my beloved I ’’ he said I thought that this man 
had determined to shut me out from beholding you again.’’ 
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Alul so Ik* wofilii,' replied Hit* lady. So lu* would il’ lie had 
lh(* jKmer. lUil oh ! Bernard, 1 foiwr.hiin — I fear him in every 
way — 1 fear him on my own accounL I fear him on yours.” 

^‘^Oh! fear^not, not, Isab(^,’* replied Bernard de Rolian. 

He can bul hrinj^evil lyion his <?wn hcadnf he^iUempts to wrong; 
either ygu or me. Already has he placed hiinselCJn danger. But 
tell me, my beloved, tell me, is he really abs(*nt from the castle,* 
or was it bwt a pretence t#) at^oid peeing me when* I came yester- 

“ Wo, ho is absont,” ropliod Tiswbol do Bricntio. “ In that, ai 
l(‘ast, lh(T(^ is no deception, for 1 saw him ridermt with but a few 
horses yesterday towards mid-day.* IJe took the small covered way 
by the back of lh(M‘asll(‘, and by tin* other side ofjhe gardens. I 
saw liim from the window of my chamber in tlTe keep, i?ud 1 do 
not l)eliev{‘ that Ik* has siiu^*. r(*tlirned.” 

It must have been to av(^id me,” said Bernard de Rohan, 
Ihoughlfully ; and yet bow could he know that J was hure? 
Bid h(*(‘V(‘r hint at suc h ledge, my Isabel? ” 

Aot to me,” she* ans^^(‘^‘d ; " 1 bav(* scarc('ly seen him 

since that terrible night. 1 hav<‘*heen in my molher’s sick chamber, 
to vhieh his eruelty and hrutalit^^ hcf\(‘ lirougld iier, Nor would 
Ik* (‘^(T — e\(‘ii if I had s(*en him — nor v-ould Ik* (‘ver iTt!‘ntion 
your name to me. lb* vMKiid hi in have nn* forg('t it, Bernard; 
hut on that score I ha^ eimieh to tell you lo(e'’ 

" I kn( 0 > that I jndga* your lieart right, dear Isalx*!, ’ rejdied 
BerrTard de Bohan, \\h(*!) I say h(* v,ou]d lind il hard to make 
you forget that naiiK*: and y(*l i have* had warnings within (h(* 
last t\^o days of many a darkand<‘\il .«ehenK* il would se(‘m against 
\oiir peace and^iniiK*. A >agu(‘ idnt has l)(*en gix'U na* that oik* 
vltori! J know to Ik* hrava*, and \>hom the world h(dds to he honest 
— OIK* V ho v;as oma* iny piu>icular fri(‘nd and inyeomBade in many 
a da> of dillieully, and strile, and peril — oik* who 1 know must bt* 
W(‘M aware, from man} things that 1 have casually said in thoughl- 
l(‘ss fi iM'dom of hearl, that you and I an* hnked together*l)y pro- 
mises (hat can nev<‘r be hrok(*n — has been lahoun'ng hard tosnpplant 
Ju(‘ in }onr atleetioii. \(*l 1 ^^^ll not heli(*v<* 4heui, lsahel~l >\ill 
not h(‘bev(*, in the lirsi plae(^, that you would hear one word on 
sneh a s(‘on* trom any man. rveilher will.l fielieve— ^hough he 
has ((Ttainly lingen*d strangely fntm lh(* grmy, thou^.he has 
(‘.b.iiiged, ] iiKiy say, marvellousiy, and from a gay, rash, Hiought- 
h‘ss youlli heeoriK* a cautious, cJlIeu^ating, somewhat imponeirahle, 
man — I >>^dl not h(*li(*ve that Adrian de JMeyrand would do me 
wrong. Ao, no, 1 will trust him still.” 

Trust him not, Bernard! trust hmi not!” replied Isabel. 
"‘Trust iuninot, Bernard I 1, alleast, know whalhe is. \ou say 
that your Isabel,” she continued, gazliig on him tenderly, ""would 
not hear one word of love spoken by any other lips Hmiii your ow n. 
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ti(» h(‘r rij^hl, doar IkTiKud. Sh(* would iu>t^ if she eould hidp 
iti and even when against her aj^aiiist reiiiouslrance and 
anger, she has been forccid h’ ifear sueh words, she has scaree for- 
given herself ft^r what she ecHiU* not avoid, and has reproached 
herself for that which was forced fipon her. iTo you, foo, reproach 
lier, Bernard ? ^ # 

• Oh no,’’ he replied, holding tier to his heart, and gaznig into 
the pure bright eyes Vrhich seemed, ^as^lhey were, deep wells of 
innocence and troth. (Mi no/'dear Isabel, whal was done un- 
w niingjy needs n(y(‘procTeh , hnl how was Ibis ' Tell tne all ! — 
.l)e iMeyrand then has wronged me.’ ’ 

“ If he knew of your love for me, he lias, ’ replied Isabel de 
Brienne j hut promis(! m<‘, Bernard, that no rash or hasty act 
w ill nial^' me regret tiaving .spoken to you openly, and 1 will tell 
you ail.*’ ^ . 

None“shaII, my Isabel, ’ replied her lov(‘r. “It is only dan- 
gerous rivals, or insolent ones, lluVt require the sword of a brave 
man. !)(* I^li yrand is not the ou(‘, and probably may never ))e the 
olher. ^ Speak, dear one! I must beaf all.” 

“ AVe l, then, ’ she answer(^l**“. before quitted the court, I 
remarked that this Count of AJeyrand paid me assiduous court ^ 
and Ihqegh ( ertainly, Iu‘ v^as very attentiN e also to my iuoUkt and 
l)er new husband, still 1 avoided bin;, for th(Te was sonielhiiig in 
his look a d his manner that did not ph'ase me. 1 rt^marked, 
howev(‘r, (hat many of the nobles of Ihecoiirl — !ia>, (‘V(Mi thinking 
himself — seemed so to sinoolh the way and rern()V(» all obstijeles, 
thal be A\as freqnenllv n(‘ar me. One day li(‘ foHovednie througii 
(he < ro\Ml(Ml balls (>f (b(* Lo{r> re by my molber’s side, and whi'ii I 
<oul(i no( avoid Itim, poiin‘d into my (‘ars a (al(‘ of Io\(‘ A>bicb I 
spei dily cut short. 1 (old liim, at onee, (bat my lieart was gi\en 
aiul m} band plighted to aiK>llieri and J besonghl my motluT to 
contirm wha\ I said, and sto[> all farther iiufjortunity. llc‘ iiad 
fascinated her, Bernard, and tbougb she did what 1 r<‘quesletl, it 
was but eoUlly. He left me for the time 5 hel the very next day, 
whiU; 1 wasalon(‘ in my mother’s < hamh( r, he came in arid pursued 
llic*same theme. Then, Bernard,! fear J acted ill. H(‘ aroused my 
anger. I was indignant that lie sh(>uld thus persecute me after 
what I had^said. I treated him with some scorn. 1 told him cut- 
tingly, in ;^iswer to a question \^hich he should not have asked, that 
even wcV'e I not pligided in faith, and hound by atTection to an- 
other, 1 should nev(T hav(‘ felt for him ought hut cold iiKlin'erencc. 
He lost his lemjier at length, thfmgh it was Jong ere Ik* uld h'ave 
me; and as he did at length quit the room, 1 eould hear something 
muttered between his teelb nhidi sounded very mucli like a me- 
nace. Since then 1 have osdy seen him three times. Onc(‘ more 
at Ihecoiirl ; but by that (inn .my brother had returned from Italy. 
He was w ilh me, and (he count did not come near. 1 have twice 
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aim liin»l»erc‘, wjien i have been roro(‘d ou( by the Liml of IVIas * 
h(?raii upon the pretence ol* a huntinp^ party. He cojiies not near 
th(* caslle, however, and, when wd did jneet, lie was distant and 
stalely in his manner ; but still tljeri; was something in ins eyes that 
made me sbfldder.’'* 

For the last two da^ s ii<^ has been in the same small inn wRh 
myself, replied Bernard de Bohan 1 w ill spewk to him to-night, 
my Isabel— calmly and gently, 1 promise you ^ hut lie must learn 
to yield tins suit, if he siiil*ente#lains it. J\ ay, took not grieved, 
tirvir one. J w iJi keep my proniise fail NuJJy, and fori^nw the fiffsl, 
su hecdlend not in the future/’ * 

griev(‘ and apprehend, de^r Bernard, she replied; ‘‘but 
think not (hat I vould strive to stay you from any course that you 
yours(‘lf judg(^ right. J know you are modern mid just^ and that 
yonVill luV think, assume might do, that you pro^e ypuplove for 
ni(. by litTy haste to exp(?S(^ a life on w Iiich hangs all idy ho[M\s of 
bappiiH'ss. Vour honour is tosiie far more than life; hut oh, Ber- 
nard, judge but tlu^ more calndy, J b(\se('ch yofi, of what* that 
honour r(‘quires, by thinkififi:, that not youi* life and happirM^ss alone 
ar(‘ th(‘ stak<‘, hut also, ^llavkig told you all truly — as J ever 
will Ihrougli life — I must scarce^venture a word more to p(*r- 
snade or to dissuade* ; and yet 1* cannot think honour < an (ydl upon 
you (‘V( n to speak at'gry or»reproachful words, when this man 
hiinseif was not told, by me at least, that it w as his friend he was 

0 ving to supulanl. ' 

ilernard de llohan s brow was somewhat cloudy, thougli he 
smiled. 1 fear my Isabel, ’ he said, that he knew the fact loo 
well. J can cailinanv a time to my mind, when I have* dropped 
words ( oneeTning you w hich he could iKd mistake. However, I 
iiave said 1 wRlpass overall llial is gone, and now lei us think of 
olber brighter things.' 

1 know not,' sIk* re[)lied — 1 know no( wiiy, Bl‘r!inrd, hut a 
dark shadow seems to overhang me, w hi( li pnwents my thinking of 
hrighler things, the last year so much has liappened ol 

cause appr(*h(‘nsi()ii and anxiely, so mu(:h*(o give birth to pain and 
gri(f, dial my s[)iriS has sunk; and whereas evury thing used to 
seem full of hrigliliiess aiui^hope, all is now* full of despondency." 

“ Rh{‘(*r tlici*, ( he(*r thee, Isahid, ’ n*plied Burnardladding those 
car(*ss(‘s that ch(*er far mon* than words-^“ T will taf^thee from 
{he midst of (he sad things that must surrowid tliec het(^*I \now,, 
dear Isabel, that thy motlier ^as often harsh and ahvays’^pold, and 
since 1 i^^id your brother have l<‘ftw<>o, you have had no sup[M)rt or 
comfort under the pain w Inch her behaviour must have gi\<*n. ’ 

Oh, it w as not h(T harshness nor. her coldness, BiTiiard, ’ re- 
plied lsah(‘l Bri(*nne ; could have home that easily ; hut when 

1 recollected my dear father ; whenj renu^nihered all his high and 
noble qualities : his kindness, his tenderness to her. and saw her 
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stand at tli(‘ altar to ^ivc Iut hand to anoljior so. iinliLo him 
in iwcry tiling, dark, tnw horous, avaricious, anddcccitrnl ; it v\as 
then J first frit that 1 realty Wanted aid and consolation. Jl was 
then that 1 \s anted hel[), 1 wiint(Mi proh'cdion and support; and 
even at that tin^e J would have W,*'iUeii to you'to coniA to me with 
aW speed, if it had not been for some foolish feelinf^s of shame. ’ 

^ere indeed wroii*?, my Isabel,"' replied Bernard. ‘‘For 
surely, Isabel, with our hvth plij^hied by your own father's will, 
w ith a lonp: dear intimacy from c^hildliood until now, if you could 
j\(Tc repose full unhesitating trust .tund coiitldence in me, wiiere, 
where could you plac(‘ it, Isabef ? ' 

“I know'^ it was 'foolish,*' she replied. “ J know jt was very 
foolish, Bernard — but y('t, even now^ — " and she looked down 
blushing^upon the ground — “-but yet, even now , tlie same foolish 
hesitatien piakes me scnifde to tell you what I lirml^y b(‘li<'v<* is 
tiu* best — iiay is the only plan by w hich we could hope to avoid tiie 
dangers that surround us. ’ 

“"JVay, Isabdl, nay," replied Bernard de Rohan, “after saying 
so much, you ir.ust say more. You must tell me all, fnn'ly, can- 
didly. Tlie brightest part of love is its confidence. It is (hat 
perfect, that unhesitating relkance, that in(<T(‘[iang<' of every iib'a 
and evcjy feeling, that perfect coiliiminily ofall the h(*arl’s secn^ts 
and the mind’s thoughts, w hieh bin Is two beings togellu'r, more 
closely, ttioro dearly, than the dearest of human ti<*s — mon* iiian 
the vow^ of passion, or tlieoatli of the altar. It is that (onlidioce 
which, did we not deny its sway, would give to earthly loye a 
permanence (hat we find hut seldom in this world, (th, lsah<‘l, 
you must not, indeed you must not, Iiavc even a thought that is 
not mine." 

“Nor will 1, Bernard," she replied. “JNor will I; though I 
may Mush to say what 1 was going to say, 1 will not hesitate to 
say it. It is'this, then, Bernard. You must lake me lienee w ith- 
out delay." 

“ Oh bow gladly," he cried, throwing his arms round lier, and 
kissing the* glowing cheek that resl(‘d on his shoulder — “ Oh Jiow 
gladly, Isabel ! 1 wailed, hut for the arrival of your hro(h(*r to 

propose that step to you myself. If tigs Lord of Masseraui i booses 
lo refuse rnev a dmisii¥>n, 1 cannot force my way in, and you may 
h(‘ suhject/HO every kind of pain and grief before 1 r(‘C(‘iv(‘ such 
aulhorit'^rifom the king, or from Brissac, as will force him to give 
you up.^' ^ 

“That is not all, Bernard, filial is not all," replied ti’u* lady. 
“ This man is deceitful to all. Suppose hut for a moment that, 
finding llie King of France obliged to w ithdraw his troops from 
Italy, as I haar has b(*eii llu‘ case, he resolves to betray (he (rust 
that has been rejiosed in him,^U) submit himself again to the Duke 
of Savoy, to receive ibc troops of the Fmperor. Suppose, B(t- 
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UKTo slave in bis bauds.— but list^ft^ lo me still, dear Bernard, 
IIkto is iuor<‘, more to b<‘ said ; 1 have {j^ood reasoti to believe and 
kuo^v that alj these dangers an* rrt)lfiierely imaj>;inaflry ; but that he 
is aeliially dealin*^ with tin* etUfJlre. 1 have seen couriers come 
and ^o),^and lieard thenf converse long w ith lym in the German 
longue. ] have seen oflficers who spoke neither* French nor Ita- 
lian, surveying the castle^ aijd consulting with him over plans of 
oilier fortresses. Twice, also, w%en 1 have hesitated to ride ftjflli 
Avilh him, fearing dangers — I dW i|Ot wcfl know*what — my mother, 
^dlo is already his complete slave, has held out vague threats to 
m(‘ of removing me to far distant lands, w here my obedience would 
be more prompt and unhesitating. Now, even now , Bernard, * 
sle* (a>nlinu<*d, “ 1 beli(*Y(* that be is gone upfln*some errand of 
ihi^ kind, and it would in lu) d(*gree surprise me, ^pre three 
days areoxT, to see this place filled with German soldiers.” 

••‘Then, dear lsab(*l,” exclaimed Bernard de Holism, we lyust 
los(‘ no time. 1 wrote to your brother to moot rne at GrerKihb*, 
and 1 hav(' sent oH messe. gors to him there and at Paris. *But we 
most not w ait for his coming. • \1>u1* father’s written consent w ill 
jiisl fy us, and llu* king is already »waro that this man’s faith and 
adherence (o Franca* is insecure. It waaild have b(*(‘n be44(‘r, in- 
deed, if your brother liad * 1)0011 here*, for then he mighi, in 
(hf* first place, hav(* openly demanded you at the* hands of this 
man/’ 

'^t)h no, no, Bernard,” she repli(*d , rejoice gn'ally that 
Henry is not her<\ 1 f(‘el a sort ol terror at the id(*a of In’s falling 
inlo (he hands of this Lord of Masseran. Vou know^ tliat Henry’s 
(h alli would place great w ealih at the disposal of iny mother ; and, 
(hough it is df(‘adful to say, yet 1 do f(‘ar tliore is no act at which 
this Kalian would lu'sitate, ;o olitaiu wcailh or poAvgr, or any of 
the* objects for whicli iii(‘n strive* on earth. 1 would not for the 
Avorld Ifiat Henry should put hims(‘If into the* hands of one so 
treei luTous. If Henry he at Grenot)le, Wi‘ c an fly to hint at onc(*, 
c.nd i)(‘ united there.’’ 

L(‘(t(‘r, far better, d(‘ar Isabel, ’ repli(*djier Rjvcr, That we 
should be united before avc^'^o. I’lu're is a priest here w ho seems 
to hate some regard for me, and who lingffs still M the inn, 1 
bnow not why. Ib* will be easily persuaded lo unile^iHii; l^mds, 
as our hearts are already united, and then riiy right to pmtect arui 
d<'f(*nd you will bear no deniel. Let it be soon, loo, Isabel. 
Hby noPto-morrow night * 

She replied not for a moment or two. Not that she be.si- 
laled — not that then* w as a doubt in her own mind of whallier 
answer must be — but yet she paused with her band claSped in that 
of Bernard de Bohan, and her eyes*Lid upon his shoulder, while 
be Aventon to persuade her, though llmrc needed ncy persuasion. 
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(AiiisiiltT, dc‘ar lsab(‘I,.' Ik* said, “ IIk* s(*m5t ol Ihis postern 
door is one llial may be disc (jj*(T<‘d al any lime, lb* init;lil relurn 
within a day. If we were *ld meet (dten, our meeting miglit be 
discovered. \Yiiat it is necesBai;v to do, it is necessary to do at 
once.’’ 

lit need not be sjiid l\iat Bernard de ilobari’s entreaties were 
^iuccessful. Jsabfd piomised to be then* at llie same houi* on the 
following night j)r(*parcd f(^r tlight, and Bernard de Bohan under- 
took fo liave tlie contract of tUeir marriage drawn dp by some 
hcrghhouring notary, aiwl a prig;sl ready and willing to unite 
them. * ^ 

in four or five hours,” he uiaid, we shall be within the pale 
of Franr(*, and as you saw Hk* oilier nighl, w e shall have plenty of 
willing jjuards <hi/h(T, dear Ssalud. Besides that wilder retinue, 
too, my o\yn train is dow n at (he liamlel; but of course Tmust 
bring few^ [jeopie w i(h me for fear of atlracling altenlion. Have 
you any Ixaly in Uk* castle, dear Isabid, d(*sid(\s good Heuriot, wlio 
caifgive 3 on aid and assistance?” 

Ok yes, ' replied (lie lady, there is (he maid who conveyed 
to you (he note to-day. 1 casdHrpsl her.” 

She si'emed sullen or stupid,” replied Bernard de Bohan “ ( 
(‘ould jt^)t induc(* Ikt to utter mefre than one or two words, and 
lh( )se 1 did not dislinelly hear.” 

‘■‘She is v< ry sihmt, ’ replied Isabel; “but is not so dull as she looks. 
r*iv(* lK‘r but one thing to think of, and onf* object to attend to, and 
slie will exiTute wliat she is dir(*(‘ted to do w(*ll enough^. and 
jierhaps it is all tin* belter that sbe observes nolliing whieb passes 
round Ikt, and is so sparing of Ikt worils ’ 

llusb !” said Bernard de Bohan. “ There is a light upon tin* 
l(*rrace, near the castle, and some one sc(‘ms roming hither. 
Adii'u! d(‘ar Isabel , adieu ! Though the evening is too dim for 
tlii'in to see lis, it is heller that I should l(*ave you till to-morrow. 
But forg(!l not, dear one, and oh ! he rallu r before than after Uk* 
hour.” c 

Tims saying, h(* pressed her to his bosom for a moment, and 
then passed through IhepostiTU door. Iti^ closed it not entir(*ly, 
however, for some vague apprehensiiyi concerning the sweet girl 
he liad just/adt bekkid, caused liirn io pauses and listen till iic as- 
sungl liin^df that the person whom lu* had seen approaching was 
nouniy^mdlyoue. IriYi few iTiinut(*s, lie heard another femab^ voice 
saying (Jistinctly to Isabel, “ Your Ij^dy mother, madiKiioisclie, de- 
sin*s that you would come amb play to heron tlie lute.’# 

‘‘ I come, I come, good Maddelene,” r(‘pli(Kl the voice of Isalx*! 
de Brieimc; and in tlu* clear (weiiing air Bernard de Bohan could 
bear the sound of receding footsteps. 
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CHAPTER.VIll’. 


Mas not tho Count 6 ^ Meyran(! rolurnotl /’'tlcnianded Rcrnai^d 
d(' Ivolitin, as lie re-eiiU‘r(‘d tli{‘ Ke(< h(‘n ol Ihc liftli' inn, and saw U 
1(‘nanled only by one or two of his altendanls, lh(‘ host and 
liosless, and a \'ailini?-boy/ 

'' lh‘ has nol only relumed, i^y lord," repli(>d^the landlord, ‘^tjift 
has ij^ono away af;ain, and, sorry arti i iosay, ^^<aie away alloj^ether, 
He came back, and (h'parted in ^ve:d haste, paying lor all that be 
had like a prince.” 

''This is strange, n'plied Rernard de Rohiyi * ‘^^Did^ he leave 
no irtessap^e.lor ine.‘ ” 

^omessa‘»e, my lord/’ replied th(‘ host— '*■ he ^ave your man, 
]\las((T jMarlin, a note for yoii,«ho\vev(‘r , but he has just f^cme up 
{h(‘ f ill and taken Ihe note with him.” 

''Ho you iiuovv where Hie count has gon(‘ to * dcmaiwjcd the 
noldeman. 

"(hh, to S^mtde licauvoisin, on his wa} to Paris, (he landlord 
ans\v(‘red ; "he has I»c(‘n fi^one <><dl nii;h two iiours. 

H a \ ee} common {)iec(*4d* pidicy on lh(^ part ol hosts, aiilier- 
elites, landlords, and others of the same class and character, by 
w Iritsoever d(*n( niinatiori lh(*y n:ay be known, to laud up to the 
skies the i^uest just departed, praisiiif? in him those especial virtu(‘s 
wltieii (h!‘) wish to imadcate u{)oii Hie j^n(‘sl who hapjiens to be 
their lisle ler. Thus the landlord was procecalinj; to paint in hii>h 
colours th(‘ yenerosily and ( andess liberality of th.e Count de IMey- 
rand, w hea Siwue persons speakinj.;, and a loud rich buttery laut;h, 
uK'rrv £11 e\ery tone, jiunoumed (hat the good pri st, l ather Wil- 
huid, wasenproachiiig the a\d)erge, with som(‘ compnuiou. 

" ^haft ti\e like chuks now he is gone, we shall live like 
clm ks,” exchuhned Hie voice of the jiriest. '"Ry the l^oly mass, 
he Vrits nol < oul(Mit w ith eating more tliiui his owushart' ol every 
Hiing, hut his very look changed (‘very tiling that he did.nol eat, 
;md turned i! bad. Iiisas|^ec( was so <‘o]d fluH it chilled the pot- 
tage ;*his look so sharp that it tura<‘d th<* w intt-^our. y w ill make 
a iH'v. prayer Highland morning — Hiiy I fnvi'r again 'Uieet siuh a 
com[)anioH at rm inn as this (iount d(‘ Meyy;md.’ 

Renainl d<* lUdian ioimd, gn Hi(‘ (‘iilram e ol the priest, that it 
w iis his ^nwiicdt* !idant,iiVI.‘irtiii, w iHi whom iatlierM ilhind had been 
(‘oiiversifsg. The alleudaiit immediately produced Hie Count de 
Me} rand’s note, which his master read altenlively, and with an 
appisirance of satisfaction. " So, my friend dc Mcymiid has gone 
on business of impoiTance to Paris,/, be said aloud. 

Ay, as the fox is said to go to his hole,” replied the priest. 
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J daro say, indeed,” n’^dicd (he youn^ eavrdier, '*lha( (here 
are many foxes in tiia( liole, niy {^ood hiliKT ; hii( slid your compa- 
rison is not a very pleasant one lor the good count. ” 

‘^Tho comparison Mas mortf aimed at liis May of going to Paris 
than at eiUior Paris or hjmscU\'^tjpUc(1 the priest. i rrpcal, he 
is^onc to Paris as Jt fox is said to go to hi s^hole ; that is, hack fore- 
most.” 

''Nay,’^ repliQd Bernard de Bohan never yet saM^ fox so 
sjunid. Why should a fox go back foremost?” 

^^To hide the way he goes,” ansvered the priest — “ (o make (he 
footsteps point out of the hole instead of into it. So the good pea- 
sants tell one.” 

‘•‘But how can this apply to (he Count de IMeyrand?” ask('d 
Bernard de Bohah/tvith his curiosily noM^ considenibly excited. 

‘‘Because he tells you,” replied (he priest, ^‘thal he is going lo 
Paris, an(f ^\r. Matched him from (lie top of the hill and saw him 
turn quite the other May before fie got Imo leagues out into the 
plain.” 

‘■‘'Stnlnge enough !” replied Bernard de Bohan, not choosing to 
appear as much inten'sled as he really Mas — “strange* enough; 
but In' may Mcll have some friends to see — some Iomu to visit in the 
May. — (V)me, my good host! come, let us have supper sjieedily, and 
give us more light, for the night is groMing dark and sombre*.— 
Good pri(‘st,” he continued, turning to Fat!ie*r Willand, and spi*ak- 
ing in a Ie>w voice, “ F have a Mord fe)r your private* e ar by and hy 
— some'wliat (e) e*onsull n[)e)n, regarelingMliie h 1 n(*e*d sound elise na- 
tion anel ge)ud coinise*!. 1 l)ese‘ech you, th(*re*fore*, ])aLi>.{*ai llie‘e‘nd 
ejf (lie first stoiij) of wine*.” 

IViy sem, my son!” replied the priest, “ men liave* always 
maete a mistake* wifli r(*gard te) the* abe)eie* of truth. Ih ulh and my 
hraiiis li(‘ (ugethe'r at (hel>o((eMn of Ihe'^second pottle* pot, lor most 
ine*n are* sure to tell (lie truth when they get (e) that pitch; and 
my tirains are never clear, cl(‘an, and neat till they have* been 
Mashed ii. that (iuantily^at least. !''e*ar nol, fear not, 1 Mill be 
<*.ar(‘rul — (hough, if you are going to confess yourself, you e)uglit 
to wish'iiie as drunk as possible, for the* penances I (‘nje>in are 
always light when my knees feel like munstarchcel rutf. — WeTe 
it ne>t heller.^ howe'VeV, to talk this matter over tirst, Mhife my 
good lu)st prepares the supper, and then we can consi(l(*r it in our 
« cups, yoi!‘ know ” “ 

“ It may, indeed, be as well,” repKcd Bermird de Bolrni. “Fol- 
low lo my chamber, good priesH, then. — Go on, Martin, with a 
light,” and taking bis way up the dingy staircase, Bernard de 
Bohan led the priest lo the large square lofty bed-nxnn which had 
been assigned him as his place of repose, and M hich no one M ould 
have imagined that lowly and Immble-Jooking inn (ould boast of. 
The moment llu* door Mas closed and the attendant gone, the 



priest's eyes assiiirfled a shrewder, but .more* serious, expn’ssion, 
and he said, “ Krihw you that 1 have been here twice yesterday, 
and three times to-day, seekinj^ you ?^’ 

In truth, 1 did not,” replied tlje younj^ cavalier. “ On what 
account did you seek me ? ’ ^ • 

To toll you to makj ^ 2 ^ood use of yohr Ikiie/’ answered tbe 
priest. • The Lord of Masseraii is absent. I doubt not, ij 
r(‘allygone to Paris— ^^one to justify |iimsclf to (he kiiif,'^ ai^ainst 
accusations which he hdarf arc»to he made ap^Ainst him. You 
have, tliereforc, time to do alt that you^would, and nothing i.s#x^ 
quired but to bo diligent, quick* aftd secret.” * 

I have been all three,” replied Bernard de Rohan. And 1 
just come ffom the postern by the fir trees.” 

Then you have Seen Corse de Leoii,” said priest abruptly. 

When and where? For I could not find him, lioilher yesterday 
nor U)- day.^' 

1 met him this morning,” i*eplied Bernard — I met him this 
morning, and took him for an old drover, so completely lit«l li(‘ 
disguised hims(‘lf.’ 

''Then have you seen the lady*aiso;*” asked the priest. 

" 1 hav(‘, T]iy good fri(‘n(l,” answered the young cavalier, soiiK' 
wliat surpris(‘d to find how completely his proc(‘edinj^s \v(‘re 
divined. " 1 have seen the l^^dy ; and it is in regard to that int(‘r 
view that 1 wished to speak with you. IMay 1 trust to you to do 
for me, to-morrow night, on(‘ of the offices of your holy function, 
and ” 

'*• Marry you, in short,” replied the priest. Marry you to 
this fair Isabel of liri('nn<*. AVell, my son! J see no iniped^icmt — 
no harm therein. — If you h;{V(‘ well con.sidered the mailer,” he 
added with a laugh, " and have dehTinim d to take u[)on yoursedf 
the holy estate ot matrimony, far he it from me to prevcMit you, 
althougli 1 must say, Ilia I *l was in gracious consideration and 
[)r()\ideiice for our temporal as w(‘ll as spirilnal happiness, that 
our holy church exacted from us an oatli, not to entei; into the 
condition you so much covet; however, *1 will put the couples 
round your necks, and tlum you must run alc^ig the toad to- 
gether as you can ; hut where shall it he? ’ continued. Tell 
me the whens and the hows, for that is very ^li^edful.^” 

Bernard de Rohan explained to him as much as he j'ffiged ne(xF 
fill. Indeed, what he was obliged to cxpUiin, put his“^ns com- 
plelely in the power of the priest. Nevertheless, lie did pot anti- 
cipate aqy evil on that account. All of us — wise and simple alike 
— arc more or less guided in our dealings wilh our fellow-crea- 
tures by various other principles thaiiAhe dictates of mere reason. 
The most suspicious man, the most cautious man, will lirom time to 
tim(‘ place contidence where it is Icai^l deserved, from some motives 
to which his judgment would refuse its assent. The calm and 
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deliberate politician,’ who has frustrated many of the cabined 
knaves of Europe, and concealed his thougliLs 'from the penetra- 
tin|^ eye of diplomacy, has often betrayed his secret to a pretty 
face, and sometimes l(‘t it fall^ into possession of a roguish valet. 

But B(‘rnard*de Bolian was uelther a very ‘aiiliou;*, nor a very 
suspicious man. flis nulure was frank a^nd (X)ntiding ; and wher- 
ever he showed ljinis(df resiTved, he was rcndennl so by tlie etTect 
of reason and deliberate consideration. In the present instani^e, 
he was forced to*trus( the priest x.and irusUul him without regret 
or jK'siiatiou : for tliere j>as something in good Father Willand’s 
face and demeanour which was Trank and kindly, and to say sooth, 
Bernard (h* Bohan had conceived a preposs(‘ssi(jn in his favour, 
which might or might not he jnslitic'd. lie thougid, too, that 
although his own nnanory ul' th(‘ good pri(‘srs featun^s might have 
faded iiji^tlu* lapse of many years, and lliough thos(' features them 
selv(\s must l]av(‘ i)(‘en much <*Iiahg(‘d !)y lime since lie had seen 
them — he (hougid, too, that they ,wer<‘ not wholly without some 
corresponding traces on tlie tablets of remeinbranc(‘. Memory has 
her instincls, too. and oflim, though wc cannot recollect the why 
or th(‘ whendore, tli<‘ tiin<‘or JlKtcin‘umslanc(*s r(‘gardingan object 
suddenly pr(‘sented tons, feed rtiat it is connected with ph'asant 
or unpleasant things in the past, that there have been causes to 
lov(‘, hale, or (ear a pe rson whosg very nami* and hemg we have* 
forgotU'n. Thus was it with Bermual de*. Bohan and I alheT Vvil- 
land ; for thougli he ku(‘w not w h(‘re they had in(‘t before, though 
he was not sun' that they (‘V(t liad m(‘l, he was sure that if they 
bad, th(*r(^ had exist'd good cause to hold the priest in some este^nn. 

When all the euTange'inenls for the* su(*ceediiig night had been 
made between the jiriest and the young cavalier, the latter turned 
loa point coniu'cted with the same subject, which pressed somewhat 
heavily upon bis mind. 

And now, niy good Father Willatid, In* said, you must tell 
me, sincerely and (‘andidly, whether yam have reason to be fier- 
feclly certain that this Lord of Masseraii has betaken Jiimsidf to 
the <‘ouri of France. " • 

Mv dear son, replied the prh'sl, there is nothing upon the 
earth oi' under the earth that w(* hav(‘ any reason to he perfectly 
certain of. ^And pow, that you put it in my head,’ he added, 
pausing llmughlfuliy (i)r a moment or two — Now, that you 
put it*ii^/^ny head, lliere are several reasons for believing that 
this Savoyard devil has not gone to Paris, in the first place, 1 
advised him to go, w hich is a str 4 >ngV('ason for supposing he would 
not ; he being mie of those w ho thinks that no man can be sinecre 
in any thing. I was so far sincere, however, that 1 told him what 
is n^ally lli^ only way of saving his neck from the gripe of the 
King of France^ hut 1 had another object, loo, which was to clear 
the place of his uncomfortable presence. At the same time, there 
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is a socond reason for believing Inal hi\ is nof gone lo the court of 
rrance ” • 

There are a thousand, ’ iiderrupk*d Bernard de Rohan. 

^^Ay, but there is one,’ rejoined^ the priest, '‘which, though 
not one out ol^your thousand, isstriijjger than all the* rest, namely, 
that the wortliy and truth-loving lord of Mass^^ran told some o( 
his serv.mts, and those* not the most cemlr.dential ojies, that he had 
gone to Baris. JNow, as he was never known to tell truth in his 
life w lien a lie would do as^wMl, l^is is a second strong reason for 
believing that he has not gone to Paris. ^ But then again, on li»e* 
other hand, we have to r(*collect that it is very •possible* he might 
for once t(‘ll the truth, in the* ho[)(* and expectation that, from his 
known e hardcteT, it might be mistaken for a lie, and deceive his 
dear friends that way! In short, the matt(*r is dou{/tful ; for every 
saying of the Lord ofMasseran is, like one of the learned pfoposi- 
tions of the schools on whieji w(f dispute soloarnedlf, cofnpounded 
of so much lie, that if tluTe* be* engrain eif truth Iherenn, the* tinest 
head in Fraiue* will not sefiarate ilinay<‘ar. Bui let me hewr, 
my son, I(*t me h(*ar! what r 4 *asons have you lo bring fejrw^ard on 
the one side or the olh(*r ” .• ^ 

" None of very gival w e'ight," inde*('d ! ’ replied Bernard de Ro~ 
ban, unable to divulge the* orderi^, vfritton or verbal, tliat be bore 
from Ihe^ IMare'chal de Brissac^ A report, indeed, has /Cached 
us in Italy/’ be continued, 'Mhat this man is playing a double 
part between the courts of France and Austria, and when 1 did 
hear of his departure I l ertainly suspected that the end of his jour- 
ney luight be Milan rath('r than Paris. ” 

"1 will soon learn that,' eried the priest, ‘‘I will soon learn 
that. AVhat yon susfUTl is any thing hut improbable. And al- 
thoiigh—knowing w (‘li the object of your journey — he might give 
out tliat he w(*ut to Paris to (dear himseir before he saw you, yet 
the w hole may he false together, and he himself he w ithin ten miles 
of his caslh* at the pn^sent tirm*. Due thing, howev(*r, is clear, 
rny son, no tinn* is lolx* lost, and in the m<*an time 1 will ascertain 
beyond all doubt what road lu* took. ' • 

"But can you as<erlaii!i’ demanded Bernard of Rohan; "is it 
possible to learn exactly in such a lahyrinth-hke country as* this?” 

Tha priest laughed, " Bi^ond all doubt, son,* beyond all 
d< uibt, ’ he said. " ^ iiu* past we ran always iiseerlain.—The future 
is God’s,” he add(*d more reverently — " tl^* future* and 

must rest in his dark council chanihcr. But do you noPkuow; 
have yoi^not yourself seen, llfat lliongh the peasant and 1 he tra- 
veller wander along the sides of these mountains without behold- 
ing any thing but the grey stone, and^the clear stream, and the 
green Imsh; though he might whistle all the lays of J^Yance and 
Italy together, and blow all the* horns tliat ever were winded, 
from Naples lo the far north, willioul rousing any thing but a 



roebuck or an eaglet there arc [^irlicular soukos to Ik* uttenHl by 
particular voices, which would call every hush mlo life, and efiange. 
every rock into an armed rjRvi? My good friend, iny good fricnid, 
the mountain is full of eyes; and the Lord of Mass(‘ran hinisc!!, 
though he kn^iw's it is so, doA^iibt know to w^iat extent. There is 
only one being under the blue fyo of heaven that se<*s it all, and 
that is the man wjiom 1 met w ith you thf other night. * 

' He is certainly a very extraordinary being,’’ replied Bernard 
de Rohan ; and 1 wouldTain knovwmore of him. ’ * 

/Mn all probability you will kmm more/ replied th(‘ priest. 
‘^'But you may nv^et with thovsdiids like him in various parts of 
the world. There arc three places w here you generally hud the 
great rogues congregate — the Voiirt, the court of law, and the 
refectory. The honest man has only two plac cvs that 1 know of — 
(he moKntain-snIe and the highway. There are exceptions, you 
know— for in: tance, there is a very hopes! priest who has IIk^ care 
of the poor souls in tlx^ parish of Saint John of Bonvoisiii, just 
across the frontier line in France. — Sinner that 1 am: — what 
should he be doing here using his tiine no better than l)is patron. 
Saint ‘Anthony, used his head? — ^Vhy should lie he her(\ I say, 
preac hing to the stonc's upon tins’ mountain, w hen his revc’rcnid 
prcvlcc^essor preached to tislk's a/icl petted a pig ? llowexT, the 
King,i<i blessing on bis good-humoured head, semt the said j)ric*st 
to Hoiivoisin to keep him out of harm’s way; for that hoisicuous 
hcTotic, Clement JVlarot, lhroatenc‘d to arivo his dagger into him foi* 
throwing back some of his ribald poetry on his own lioad. Then 
again the grave and serious Admiral fell aggrieved at hispreac hing, 
one Saint Anthony's day, upon the subjec t of herrings, which he 
vowed was a satire upon the lax he had laid on the risliery. l!ow- 
(‘ver, there the good priest is— or rathc'r there he is, not, hut ought 
lobe — (jne of the honeslcsl mcm in all France, if you will lake' his 
own word for it : a grc‘at rogue according to some men, and a 
good soul according to others. Thc*re may he two or (hr<*c‘ like 
him in other parts of France; and dc*pend upon it, wh(T(wer lhc*y 
are, you will find the pejor speak wcdlof tle*m, the w idows and the 
maidens over forty sliake their hc‘ads and disparage them whcui they 
ccunpaic (liem With their reverend predecessor; while some very 
grave men in the parish look wise and suspect them to he heretics, 
w ithout hoj/ng ablc‘' 7o prove it. 

Beruarcl^do Rohan smiled; but wishing to hear somewhat more 
of Fath^Willand’sac4uaintancc with liis friend Corse d(‘ Leon, he 
repIicHl, “ 1 thought that this sanie good priest youmenliyn, if not 
a Savoyard by birth, had a SaveVyard cure, and that the tiVst of his 
pciiih'nls was our good friend (^orse de Leon. ’ 

'‘You are mistaken, my ^on,” replied the* cTclcsiastic. "You 
are mistaken altogether. He has no cure in Savoy, though he may 
have business there ; and as to Corse de Leon being a penitent, he 
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is very impcniten^ indeed. I remember now/’ he continued in a 
thoughtful way, “it is some five or six yt^ars since, when I was tra- 
velling through a little village called foramiercs, not far from the 
foot of Mount Rosa, that the peo{)]» called me to confess a young 
man who haS been brushed undw*an eartji slip of the mountain. 
It was diflicult to got him to <<mfess at all; ahd one priest froih 
Saint MTiuriee had left him. But 1 set about the matter in a dif-* 
ferent way ; told him I did i^t think h« would die^ and had great 
hopes of his not being damned if Be did. He said he would rathei; 
die than not; hut 1 argued him out of tli?jt, an(^in the end got him 
to make a full confession. AVhat he did confers is no business of 
yours, my spn ; liut i found him lo»hea man who had sufl'ered many 
wrongs, and had ciuijircd bitlcrgrirfs ; but one who was naturally 
as kind of heart as hn was hold, fearless, and (k’trrminec^ and as 
nob' * and generous in his purposes as he w as somelMpes wild, 
(i<TC(‘, and intemp(‘rate in Itheir eveiaition. 1 sat by his bed-side 
for si\ weeks; for (h(‘ thre(‘ liVsl of wl«eh h(‘ tlut^cTed betw^'cn 
lif(‘ and deatli. At the end of that time he recovered, and his frame, 
lik(‘ iroii temp(T( (I in the lirt\ s(‘emed to become but Ihe stronger 
and moreactiv(‘ for what it had.iifidbrgone. Two or three years 
(‘lapsed er(‘ 1 met him again, andhy Uial lime he had become Corse 
d(* Leon. The cause of his quilling his native country, kVance, 
w hieh was just Ix'fore I lirst ihet with him, was that on his return 
from Ihe army, wh(T(‘ he had served his king for yciars, he found 
his sister injun'd, insulted, and disgraced by the inUmdant of a 
liigli nobleman, w1h» w aslal(‘ly dead. He lirst sought for justice; 
but coidd not obtain it. He llicni visited the death-bed of the poor 
girl, and found her head supported by the daughter of that very 
high nohl<;, and her lips moistened by llie hand of — Bernard de 
Bohan. He turned away ass(Jon as death had done his work, and, 
mad for rev(‘ng(*, had sough^ the house of the inlendapt. But the 
gemerous spirit of two high youths, Bernard dc Rohan and Henry 
d(‘ Rrienne, had been beforehand with him, and had driven forth 
with ignominy the oppressor whom he s(^ugh I . Still, however, 
lh(‘ thing ranklcHl on his mind, and the injustice w hich he hadom^e 
san(‘red and hut too often seen, turneil a portion ^)f his hltiod to 
hitt(‘rness. — But hark! there* is mine host knocking al*the door to 
t(‘ll us Hiat supper is ready ; and what is all humafl nature compared 
with supper ! ' 


CHAPTER 1\. 

The evening was dark and somewiial* stormy; and, though the 
hour was the same as that in which Bernard de Ilohab had met 
Isabel on (he pr<*('eding day, so much less light was lh(Te now in 
the heavens, that he could scarcely see the postern gal^, while with 

5 
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a beating lieart he waiched-it from (he small cliynp of fir trees of 
which we have already spoken. Although a hollow and whistling 
wind blew sharp and slrohg amongst the mountains, the heavy 
vapours hung pnmoved around tJic peaks ^ and, though tbc're was 
a reddish glare upon the edges 6hiw)mc of the ciouds in Ihe western 
sky, no light was^derived from any lin(;ering rays of the sun. 
Every thing was gloomy, and dark, and cheerless; and yet the 
heart of Bernard do liuhiui beat high with love, with joy, with 
expectation. 

Slic w as to be hi^—tlic being whom ho had so long, so deeply, so 
tenderly loved. Within one short hour she was to he his own, 
bound to him by that indissoluble bond, to w hich he loojked forward 
all the more joyfully, b(‘cause it was to he el,prnal. Whose heart 
would i>ot beathi[^h at the fultilrncnt of the dream of years ? 

At Jemgih he thought he saw thp door move, and, .darting for 
ward, he opened it gently. Isabel was wailing within w ith tlie 
laithtiil IJenriol and Jier, silent maid ; and tlioiigh siie Irenihled 
very much as *13ernard threw his arms around her, it was agita- 
tion, nol tear, which rnov(‘d her. Thu Lord of Masseran was still 
ahs{‘iit : IIhto was no one likery to interrupt them ; and wlien her 
lover strove to soothe and to , encourag(‘ her, telling her that his 
own mgn w ere w ithin sound of his horn, and many more unseen, 
surrounding them on ail sides, she x-eplied, by assuring him in a 
low voice, tliat she had no apprehension, and w as ready to follow 
him whithersoever he would. Still, however, 1 h' saw that she 
was agitated ; and as h(‘ led her forth, h(‘ j)Oured many a soottdng 
and a lender word into her ear, drawing her nearer to his heart, 
and seeming to assure her, by every action as well as liy every 
word, that the love and the protection which he w as about to vow , 
was as leader, as unchangeable, as the brightest dream of hope; 
and expectation could picture it, 

“ i>o you kiiow^ the chapel down in the valley, iny Isabel ? ’ he 
asked, as he led her onwi^ird down a narrow path that vvound along 
the sid(‘ of the hill, as close under the \>alls of the castle as might 
he. ^'•We have obtained the keys, and the priest is wailing. ’ 

‘‘ Bll?. at this hour, ’ demanded Isabel, eagerly — ^^caii lie perform 
Ihc service at this hour .^ ” „ 

‘^He has p^()cllR^^l full authority, n^plied Bernard, in the same 
low tone. ‘’^xJ\othing,'dear girl, has been left undone.” 

' said Isabel, stopjiing. Did you not hear some voices 

above ? , 

Jl(‘ [laused, and lisbMied, bui no sound met his ear. “ The 
echo of our own voices, ’ he answered : “though we speak low, 
they catch the angles of the^rock, and arc given bac k again to our 
o\vii ears. * But Jet us hasten onward, dearest. Once thou art 
mine, such apprehensions will, cease.” 

Nothing occurred to interrupt them Step by step over the 
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rough and incuhibcred path they pursued Ihelr way, till at length, 
in tlie lowest part of the valley, shut, in between the small river 
and the rock on which the castle stood, appeared an old Gothic 
chapel. Tl^ pinnacles, the toAgfs, the mouldirtgs of the little 
building, in all their rich tracer^, were fully .visible ; for, as the 
party 4escended, the chSpol lay exactly betwee*^ them and a cl(‘ar 
part of the stream, so that the glistening surface of the water 
formed a back ground to the day'k lifles of the building, though 
none of the surrounding scenery, cxcepj: the bold masses of scinit 
adjacent rocks, could be distiuj^iftln^d. • 

Thither, by another path which, being cut* through the rock, 
gave admission to the castle at once, had Isabel often come to at- 
lentJ the servic(‘ on Sundays and on bolydays ^ but all scumied 
( liai^ged as she now approaclied it ; as much, ifideed, in fi'gard to 
Ihf feelings with whicli jhe revisited it, as to tite aSpecl of the 
pJac(‘ itself, t hrough (h(^ windows on tlie side which they ap- 
proached, a snialf ray of light stol(‘ forthTrom the iJlnr like a fun* 
find holy religion in th(* niidsl of ages of darkness, an(^ guided 
onward by that they were soon at the door of th(‘ chapel. It 
yielded (‘asily to the hand, and*lsal)el, half led, half supported by 
Bernard de llohau, found Iiersey‘ aitproacdiing tliat altar when* the 
last v(nv of maiden love was to be spoken. On one sidc*^)f that 
altar stood (Ik‘ good pri(‘s(, l^allKT VVilland, but on the oUkt, to 
th(‘ sur[)ris(‘ bolli of liernard de Kohan and of Isabel dc Brienne, 
apj)eare(l the ordinary priest of the place, pale, somewhat agi- 
tat*»d, and looking from time to time round the building with a wild 
and fearful glauee. 

“ Quick ! ’ (Tj(‘d loatber Willand, as (he parly approached, “you 
have he(‘u very long, my cliildren. Let us despatch this business 
speedily, ajid put out the lights.” 

“ I am forced,” said the oilier priest, “by commands that I dare 
not disobey, to he here this night; but T call you all to witness 
that it is against luy will that 1 am here; and in case the Lord of 
Masseran ” • 

“Pooh, pooh I” exclaiiiK'd Father AVilland, “we^don’t wjulyou 
to be here at all, my good friend. All w e w ant is the chapel — 1 
will read tlie service, brolhei* — Approach, my cltjldreu, ’approach 
and taking up the book, he coiiimeured at.oirce, and in the most 
abridged form that the chun h allowanl, ihj marriage^j^^tTTc be- 
Iween Bernard de Bohan and Isabel de Erieime. 

The latter needed support flol little ; but the quiet maid, wdio 
w as the ftniy w oman that accompanied liqjr, was far too inanimate 
and statue-like to aflbrd her any. It was in no ordinary circum- 
stances that poor Isaliel was placed, "frue, indeed, sl^e was not 
called upon (o give her hand to <>u(‘ who was neai lv a stranger to 
her, as is hut too ofti'u (he ease (rile, dial w ith b(‘r all the sweed 
and delii tUe feelings whieh surround the heart of vwtnan from lier 
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youth, “were not to be rudely plucked away without preparation, 
like flowers torn by a harslr^and reckless hand, which, while it 
takes, injures the plant whicli bore (hem ; true, that she was j^iving 
herself to one whom she had long known and dccpl;jj loved, and 
towards whom she had ever looked as to her*proraised husband : 
blit still she was becoming his bride suddenly, secretly ; she was 
flying with him iii darkness and in concealment, with the presence 
of none of those J)ound to Iter by thc^lie^ of blood to sanction the 
pew bonds that she was taking u^on her. 

^hc fear, too, oMiscovdry anij j>«rsuit, was superadded to all the 
other feelings whicli such circumstances might well produce. 
She knew that it might not, ii^ad probably would ngt, be long 
before her mother— who had been left cvide^^tly as a sort of spy 
upon her actionS aad a gaoler of her person, rather than a friend, 
a protSeter, and an adviser — might send to make sure that the 
harsh commands of the Lord of Masserim were strictly observed, 
and that she did not quit the wdlJs of the caslJc for a moment 
diinng his absence and she was well aware that the discovery of 
Ikt fligiil would produce instant pursuit. Thus, though generaJiy 
she kept her eyes either bent oov n upon (h(» ground, or raised 
with a look of aflection and conlidonce towards Bernard de Rohan, 
y(d fro!n lime to time slie (;ast hasly glance over her shoulder 
toward the door of the chapel; andas^shi* did so, slie remarked that 
the same fears seemed also to possess the w ailing woman, whose 
eyes were generally turned in the same direction. 

INo inl(Truption look place, however. Tlie words — Ihe irrevo- 
cable words that hound her and Bernard de Rohan logeiluT — w ere 
spoken in alow hut a firm voice. The ring was upon her ting(T. 
The benediction was pronounced, and for a moment, for one sliort 
moment, she was clasped as a bride in the arms of' him she loved, 
when there came suddenly a noise as of something throw a down 
in the smairvcstry on the right-hand side of tlie altar. 

The priest instantly put out the lights. Bernard de Bohan still 
held her close to his heart with his left arm, but, at the same lime, 
laid his right hand upon his sword. Before he could draw it, 
however, three men sprang upon him, two from the vestry itself, 
and one from a window behind him, through which several liad 
forced a way. 

AU was now darkness and confusion in (lie chapel; but it was evi- 
dent lh*it the number of persons it contained increased every mo- 
ment. The young cavalier strove violently to free himself, and by 
an exertion of his great slrcngl'ii, dragged his assailants kithcr and 
thither; but still they clung to him, still, twining round his arms, 
they prevented him from -grasping cither sword or dagger, and 
from reacliling the small hunting horn which he carried at his side, 
and which he knew , could he hut blow il, would bring assistance 
speedily, ^Frustrated in his attempt to lift it to his lips, he raised 
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his voice and shouted loudly ; but fresh assailants poured upon 
him ; a scarf was tied over his mouth ; his hands were pinioned 
behind, and he found himself irretrievably a prisoner. 

All was darkness, as I have sayf; not the least* light appeared 
in the chapel, and no words were spoken aloud,by any one ; so that 
all Berjiard de Rohan <?ould hear was the moving of many feet— 
a low murmuring whisper, as if of consultation or direction, and 
the sobbing: of a bosom whi»h he j^nevv^too well to*be that of her he 
loved best on earth. At one time a voice was raised some\d)at 
louder than the rest, and he thT^iifht he distinguished the tones of 
Adrian de Meyrand. The next moment another voice, that he 
did not km>w, replied, “No, not* that way. Keep that door shut. 
Tljere is anolher here which leads us thifher moje quickly.’’ 

Xow completely overpowered — although his Heart burifc^d within 
him, and he longed for the irtrenglh of him whd ca^.down the 
temple of Gaza, to hurst Ihe ^onds upon his hands— Bernard de 
Rohan strove no longer with those who held him, /or he felt^that 
to struggle was utterly vajn. Nevertheless, it was not without 
rude violence that they dragged him along through the vestry, and 
from thenc(‘ I»y a small door into tfie open air. The scarf was still 
over his nirmth, so that he coyld •not speak, and could scarcely 
breathe ; but as there was some slight increase of light, htf looked 
eagerly around him. IsalJel, however, was not to be seen. 
I’liere wen* some dark scattered groups here and there, but he 
<‘ould (lislingiiish no one clearly, and was dragged on towards the 
ror k on which the castle of Masseran stood. 

Into whose pow (t h(‘ had now fallen there was no doubt. The 
character of th(^ man was well known ; and had Bernard de Rohan 
thfmghl al that moment of his own probable fate, he could have 
anticipated nothing but the darkest and most atrocious termination 
of the act which had beea just coniniittcd. At Jhal moment, 
hoMever, he thought alone of Isabel de Rrienne ; and he remem- 
bered, with grief and agony that will not hear description, what 
might be the ('onsoquences to her, of falling into the hands of the 
Lord of IVlasseran under such circumstances, and beyond the pale 
of h(T native country. 

'J'hey dragged him on, however, across the short sp«ice which lay 
])etw*(^en the rock on which the castle stood ‘emd the chapel, to a 
spot where a doorway presented itself hewn in the sojid. stone, 
under the arch of which appeared a soldiei^ with a ligHt. V Into his 
hands those who brought hinr thither consigned the young French 
gcutlerdfaii, pushing hifii forward, *and saving. “ There, fake him, 
and pul him where my lord told you.” 

The man with the light replied notBing, hut with another, who 
liad been standing behind liim, received the prisoner from the 
hands of his comrades, and w ith sttmewhat more gentleness than 
they had shown led him onward. The moment lie bad taken a 
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step <«* two forward a larj^e oblong mass of solid rock, which, 
turning upon a pivot, served the purpose of a door, and when 
shut, blocked up the whole jpassage that led under ground to the 
castle, rolled slowly to behind him. Ih^ went on patiently, for it 
was clear that no olTorl of his owii could eflect any thing towards 
his deliverance ; and w hen he had gone on oome way, and ascended 
n small flight of steps, he found another armed man standing with a 
light, at a door .plated w ilk iron. Those who followed told him 
tppj in, and he found himself in a dungeon, of w hich he w as evi- 
dently not the first |,enant, for thyro w as a crust of bread covered 
with long green moj^ld upon the table, and a broken water pitcher 
in one corner of tlu^ room. Tluve was a bed too w ith ,some straw 
at one side of the door, and a single chair ; but besides these neces- 
saries, tkiTC appuai^jd hanging from the wall, to which they w ere 
attacheu by a stanchion imbedded in the solid masonry, a large 
heavy ring, and some strong linked fetters. At thcise Bernard de 
Rohan gazed for a moment fiercely^ and then turned his eyes to 
one of his gaolers w ho had been removing the mouldy crust from 
the table, and the broken water cmise from tlie corner of the 
dungeon. 

The man seemed to undersbnd the look at once. “]\o! ’’ht‘ 
said, ‘V'lNo! They are not for you, unless you arc violent. — But 
we may let you speak now as much as you like,” and he untied the 
scarf from Bernard (k; Bohan s lips. The young cavalier drew a 
deep breath, and then d('mand(‘d. “ \S hat is the meaning of this ’ 
Why am J here.'- Take iK)tic<‘, and remend)<;r that 1 am an oflit'cn* 
of Henry Second, King of Trance, now' aclnally on his s(Tvic(‘ 
— that 1 came hither from IheiMarechal d(‘ Brissue with despatches 
and messages to the J^ord of IVlasseran, and that bitter will be the 
punishment of all those w ho injure or detain me.'’ ' 

Hi(i man heard him to the end with the most perfect composure, 
and then replied, Vv'e neither know nor care, young gentleman, 
who or what you are, or in whos(^ service you are. We obey Iht^ 
commands of our own lord ; and if you ar(‘ inclined to give up all 
resistance, and be quiet, we w ill untie your arms, and let you have 
the free use of jour limbs and tongue. Tlierc is only one thing 
necessary hv you to tell us. Will ^ouv he quiet and peaceabhi, or 
will you not?” 

'' l,l;iave no choice, ' replied Bernard dc Bohan, in abitter tone. 

AsyojiTRave w rongfully and unjustly mad(‘ me a prisoner, 1 have 
no power of resisting w hatsoever yuu choose to do with me. '' 

That is talking sensibly, ” replied the man; “ hut in^lhe first 
place, if yon please, we will takeaway ail these pleasant lidh^ 
thingsfrom you, as 1 would rather have them in my hand than my 
throat* " Knd lie deliberately stripped tijc prisomT of all ins w ea 
puns, to keep them, as he said w ith a laugh, for his use at a future 
ttme. lie thep untied Ids arms, w hieh were hemmibed with th(» 
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light slrainisig of (ho cords ^\ith wlii^^h Uic^y had hound him, and 
saying,, J wilf bring you some f#od, ' he moved towards the 
door where his companions stood * * 

1 want no food, replied Jlm^rd de Piohan, gloomily ; and in 
his heart he asketPhirnself if anf^ luiman J)cing could fi mi appetite 
to eat in such an abod^f as lhat. 

Yt)ii will come to it, young gentleman — yotl will come to it,»’ 
rc^plied the man : before^you get out, you will come to it well 
cMiongli. *J have* seen snany a ofte who thought of nofhing else all 
the day long but th(‘ lim(‘ for u‘ating and drilling. YMiy, iAvas 
the only thing they had to do idi life. They might as well have 
been a stone in the wall if it had^iiot been for that. ’ 

^ith (his awful^ sermon upon the imprisonment that awaited 
him, the gaoh^r set down the lamp be had in hand,#nd W(‘nl 
a wdy . lie returned in a minyto or two, howevcr.w'itU scTme food, 
which he placcnl upon the table* before w hich llte youlig cavalicir 
was still standing, exactly as* (he othei' had ](d‘t him. The man 
ga\(ihini a cold look, as if mcTcly to see how he Bore it, ancTthen 
onc e more quitted the dungeon, turning Ihekc'y in the h«ivy lock. 

Hernard de Rohan remaincej h^ng in lhat sameattilude, and filled 
with the same dark and inelanc lydy thoughts. Still, still they 
pr(*ssed upon his brain, although he sought to banish IhejJtj and to 
hear his condition with his fisuai (*quanimity and fortitude*, lie 
was not OIK* evcT to give way to despair, where any opportunity 
<*vis{ed for active; exertion ; hut here he; could do nothing. VVilli 
hi§ own Ih'ind he could not right himsc*lf. M ith his own voice he 
<’onid not p!(‘a(l Ids cause. Tal(‘n( or genius he might poss(*ss, but 
all in vain. \ igoiir ami courage w(;r<‘ usele*ss. Tlu*re was but 
om* tiling h*ft — enduranec* ; a sjien ies of courage w bich the vc;ry 
brave'st doneft always posse^ss. Re^rnard de; Rohan strove to surn- 
nu)n it to his aid. Jl came hut sle>wly, how(*ve*r; and, when he* 
tlioughl of lsabe*l of Rrienne, his ow n swee't, h(;autiful bride, 
snale lied frenn him in (he ve‘ry first moment that he could call her 
se>, re*soluliem forsook him, and in agemy of he‘arL lie cii^t liimself 
de>wn upon the straw in his dmigcon. — AVas (hat his bridal bed 
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'' Now, tiH*n, lia\e 1 not kept faith with you?" said a \ (Tice in the 

chaped.j^ 

’u*s, in (ruilj you lune*, ix'jdied a s4*coiul vefice*; but i f(\n* 
v>(* ha\e‘ he* 0 t(»o !;;1(*. Hn- fallmg eit that ae‘e‘urse*d hemse has lost 
u;, t!'. ‘ hve* minotes-^the* important five iuiiiiile*s. on viiicii all sue - 
(‘CSS in hk" dcfeeaids.' 

^ \ou should not bring' th);* ?ia<;.ngre'd i>arbary steeds into these 
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wild mountains, count,'' replied the other voice but a bold man 
is never loo late. Hie lover is safe (‘iiongh for a long lime lo eome, 
and you can ” 

Hush! hushi” said the other^asif fearful lhal Iheir conversation, 
though the lone in whicli I h(‘y spbke v> as li lll(‘ Io\i( 1(T than a whisper, 
sliould reacli the (‘ai*s of som(‘ one near. « 

, Oh! she has fainted,’' said the other. “ She sank back upon 
iny arm a minute or two ago. Hore!^.Forli, bring nuNa lantern! ’ 

A lantern was soon brought ^ ‘and, one side h(‘ing opened, the 
light was sullered to stream full up^^n Ihe face of Isabel de llrienne. 
The beautiful eyes y ere closed; the long dark lash(‘s rested on the 
fair clK'ck ; the lips themselves w en* pale ; and there was no indi- 
<‘ation that the heavy, senseless sleep in whi(•l^,she lay was nottlie 
slumber pf death’ ibelf, except a slight movement of the lingers, as 
if the cc>rd, that, tied her wrists caus^t'd some corporeal pain, w'hich 
w as felt e>ren through tli(‘ sw oon in Avhich sh(‘ lay. It w as upon luT 
face and form alone that /he full Kght shone, but the feeble rays 
whim’ll found their way around dispelled in some degree, though 
but slightly, the profound darkness thaV before had tilled the whoh^ 
building. No one could be se^nso.as to b(‘ r(H:ognised ; but i.n m \ 
rious partsof the chapel appear^,d groups of dark tigures, all hohling 
aloof frym the spot wlierethe unhappy girl lay w itli her head n'si ing 
upon the upper step of the altar, except two tall and powerful meii, 
w ho stood close to her, and another, who knell down, holdirig IIm' 
lantern to her face. 

“ Were it not better to take her away at once! ” said one of the 
voices. 

There is the ring upon her finger! ’ said the olh(‘i\ wi{h(ml 
answering the question. *’'■ Accursed be that brute for llnis (!(»- 
laying us! 1 will shoot biin with my own band Avla^b I g{‘l b;u L. 
He paused a moment, and then eonlifiued, — So, he Shhiks (hat 
there is no charm wbi(‘h can ever get that ring oil again, ihil 1 
will find one; and, if 1 mistake not, there is ev(‘n now ci 
magician in the Louvre pr(‘paring tin* counterspeil. — No, 1,0, my 
good lord, we w ill not chang<5 our plan. 1 niiLsl app(‘ar as 
deliverer, not as the ulliuider. The tinn* is gom^ by wSu ji ladi(‘s 
fell in love v\ith llieir ravishers; but wlv‘re shall it be.' — t pt(^wards 
La Chapelle? ’ 

T^o, no,’’ replied tiie other — “ that will not do. Yon migld 
say 1 wSFTgoing to join the emi)eror. No, better in the valh'y 
just aboye Les Echelles. There, log, my good friend, w(‘ shall be 
free from those who sloppc'd in our last al((‘inpt. It W ill tain* 
us till daylight to g(‘t there, and that will be Just lli(‘ lime.’ 

“Husli! she is waking ! 7 said Ihe other. “ ()nick, close (fie 
lantern !’’ mid, after a few words morci spoken in a still low (‘done, 
there was a considi'rable movement in the chap(‘L S(‘vera{ p(‘r- 
sons came and cut ; and Isabel de Brienne, gradually waking agairi 
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to a consdousnej^^ of her unhappy siluation, hoard the stern tones 
of the Marquis of Masscran, now sjmakinj,^ in a loud voice, and 
givinj*^ various orders to the people lirarsurroundeti him. 

“Is the yttcr not come yet?’* he said. “ Go^ some one, and 
hash‘n it ; 1 will tcfLeeare ihat ito*such plots as these are carried 
on ag^ain. Have you go4 the priest ? 1 trust y6u have not lethifu 

escape/' * • 

He is, safe enouj^h, ' /-ej^lied one (rf the others; “ he is safe 
and up at the castle this time. — Here is the litter* 
my lord ’ 

“ Come, fair madam,” said the Lord of Masseran. “ If you 
cannot walk, we must have you borne forth. Hut sorely a lady 
suflicicmtly active lo.deceive her own mother, and to find her way 
hith(T on such a nig^ht as this, may very well tvdlk to tlfc chapel 
door.” • • 

“ My lord,” said Isabel* faintly, “1 did not deceive my mother. 
It was only one prisoner who ?M)nc<Naled*her plan of escape from 
another, compelled — 1 trust and believe unwillingly — to act the 
[)art of a s[)y and a gaolef. — 1 call (‘very one to witness, ” she 
addl'd, sp(\diing as loud as her /e<^)lT‘ slat(‘ would j)ermit, “ that I 
protest against your ri'inoving me i^ny where but to the court of 
the King of France, my native sovereign.” »» 

“AMio said we w(‘re goin|? to lake you any where but to his 
court ? ’ ri'joiiK'd Hie Lord of Masseran. “ Come, madam, come ! 
(ii'ase arguments and [iroti'sts ^ 1 am your mother’s husband, your 
gu.vrdiau for the time, and that guardianship you shall not break 
tfirough very (‘asily.” Thus saying, he raised her rudedy by (he 
arm, and, half leading, lialf dragging h(^r, conveyi'd hc^r to the 
door of ibe chapel, and placed her in a horse litter which stood 
near. Somi' further d(‘lay took place Avhile (hcMnen around W('re 
mounting their horses and ^arranging the order of their march. 
AVIien this was compbded, howevi.‘r, the Lord of Masseran put 
himself at the head of his troop and proceeded at a slow^ pace, 
taking a road that l(‘d away from the cast k*. 

Isabel, unable to move, lay in the litter and wept; but she rev 
marked, that from time to time single Iiorsciyum passed frbm the 
rear to the front, and fron* tlie front to the rear, and that mani- 
fold ^f<‘r(‘ the orders and directions given to I4ib different p<‘rsons 
of whom the party was composiMl. No bne, howeverj^^ikc' a 
word to her; but it was some (‘onsolation lo see, as tfa^egan to 
bn'ak upon their Aveary jouriAey onw ard, that there was Uie form 
of another woman amongst the* troopc'rs on before. Isabel 
thought, too, that she had once heard, duVing the night, the voice 
of Imr maid sp(‘aking in a somewhat romplaining hjne , and the 
id(*a of having her society in the state of captivity she vfhs doomed 
to suller was no slight alleviation. .• 

11 was just at that moment — while Iho sky was s^ill grey with 
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nighl, but U»e rocks and trees and mountains round about growing 
every instant more clear and defined, that a gcK)d deal of bustle 
and agitation became evidcAtIn the party of the Marquis of Mas- 
seran. A minjite or two aftcj^Wrards he halted on the edge of th(^ 
bill, and was S(*x3n speaking eagerly with some of bis followers. 
At the same time Ihe s^ound of a trump(H was beard, and Isabel 
Ahoughl she could* distinguish the galloping of horse. She then 
saw a numk'r of the Lord, of Masseran’s followers, who were on 
before her, dismount, and, unsiinging llicir fire-arms, fire a shot 
oi two into th<' valley. A loud,,\olley of musketry from some 
distant spot was heard immediately afterwards, and the? marquis, 
apparently in great baste and ^agitation, ordered the litter to he 
brought on with all speed, and driven forward in advance of the 
party. ,The dischargers of musketry, however, hot!) from his own 
attendant^ and from those who seemed to he pursuing him, grew 
more and more frequernt every moment ; the smoke drifted down 
the valley in long white , wreaths, enveloping the litter and making 
all ‘ihe objec ts more indistinct than before ; while ilie galloping of 
horse vais now cl(‘arly heard, together with loud voices giving 
orders. Then came the clasliing qf swords, and two or Ihrc'e men 
on horseback w ere driven fiejcely past the* litter, contending with 
olhersjiand to hand. AlVr a short scene of tumult and confusion, 
the* sound of the* firing appearerd tooomc from a greater distance. 
The two men on hors(*ba(*k who wc^re guarding the lillc.'r suddenly 
slo[)j)e(l. gazcid around tliem, and galloped away at full specnl. 
The* actual driver slipped down the rocks into Ihe vall(‘y h(‘V)vv, 
and seemc'd to hide liimself amongst thci l)ush(*s; while* Isabel re- 
mained alone, with her hands tied, and unable to quit the vediicle* 
in which slic had been plac ed. 

Aiiumherof voicx's talking aloud, however, sooniae‘tlie*re*ar, and 
a gay and gallant party, somewhat soiled with dust and smoke*, 
rode up to tne s[K)1 where slee lay. Tlie le*aeler of t lie vic torious 
body sprang from his horse at once; and while one c)f his follow cts 
caught yic^ reins of the horses in the litter, the Count de Me^yrancl 
approached Isabel’s side, exeiaiming, in a h>ne* of much pity and 
commiseration., fear, indeed, Mademoiselles de llrienne, that 
you must Jiave suflered terribly, (^ood God ! ’ he e^ontinuesd, 
the villain has a j^ually tied her hands, " and on the spot, with 
liis own dagger, he cut tlie cords whic h had left a deeq) print on 
the smair delicate wrists that they had hound. At Ihe same time, 
he* adcTpel many a soothing word, h/it still with a (one* of defesrenee* 
and rospeset, which made Isabel fee*l that deliverance hy^his hand 
was not, as she had at first bese*n inclined to think, more jiainful 
than he r former captivity She spoke a few words of Ihaiiks for 
bis assisle..;e e and attention ; and, w iUi an eagerness lliat w ajte*d 
not to he questioned, Adrian of Blt\yrand went on to toil her 
that lie ha^ heard, late on ihe preceding nigiU, that some yio- 
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lence had boen shown to tier, in consequence of an attempt she 
liad niad(‘ to escape from the castle of Mass(*rarj, and tliat her 
mother’s husband was carrying her ifvvliy^far into Savoy. 

‘‘ I have good reason to know,”*c(yitifiued the coiyit, “ that this 
man has secret comnfuui cat ions wkW the enemies of France, and I 
doubt not tliat his purpose was to remove *you for ever from tho 
noigtiboifrhood of your friends and connections, fFom your native 
country, and from the protection of Jbe king. Although/' he 
added with a sigh, 1 was* not sim^ that my assistance would be 
acceptable, yeti could not resist inclination h> follow and olWl* 
you deliverance. I was afraid of ollcnding you* but these bonds 
upon your hands, sweet lady, evideiitly show tha’tyou were carried 
away againstyour will, and therefore that what 1 have done has not 
b(‘on in vain.’' 

IIi>*words;igrced so well witii the suspicions wlychjisabcl de 
Ilrienne had before entertahied regarding (tie views and [Purposes 
of the Lord of Masseran, that llu^y laughljier to put more faith in 
the count than she otherw isc might hav(‘ Iieen inclined to do. The 
respectful tone w hieh tu^ assttm(‘d, too, removed, as we ha*e said, 
many anxieties from her mind, apd*sl»c again expressed her thanks 
for (lie siTvice he had rendered her, Jjut still lo()k(‘d bewildered, in 
his face, as if inquiring what wa^ to be done next. 

Th(‘ (iount dc Meyrand skilftiilly read that look, and knowing 
that h(‘r siluation plaicd h(‘r entindy in liis power for the time, he 
didermiiied toleavi* her the utmost appearance of unrestrained li 
herly, so long as slie could us<‘ it to noeff'ct. He said not a word 
in regard to w here licr stejis should lx* tnrmxl, but stood he- 
the lit((‘r with his cap in his hand, and the featlier trailing on 
the ground as ifwoiling for Ikt eomniands. 

Isabel was (‘rftbarrassed — she could have wished to tell liim all 
dial had occurred , slie could liave wished to say, 1 am BcTiiard 
de Rohan's w ife. Protect me for the sake of your friehd andcom- 
jianion. ' Ihit llure was a hesitation, a doubt, an apprehension: 
she had know n and slu' had seen, with a woman’s clear insiglit into 
all those things that appertain to love, how^ s(rong and dangerous 
was the passion which tlie Count d(‘ Meyrand bad* conceived for 
her ; and though timidity lia^ certainly some ‘share in making her 
liesitalF to acknowledge at one(‘ her union witli*llernard de Rohan, 
yet an apprehension of endangering liim, of making his imprison- 
ment more severe, of putting his very life imperil, if sl1e*9fenow - 
ledged lier union Avith him to Jiis rival, confirmed her resplution 
of taking'4inie (o think ere she so acted. What she w as next to do, 
however, was the immediate question ; ami after a long and em- 
barrassing pause sh{‘ said, half as a question to herself and half to 
the count, hen* can 1 go to, and whai can I do? 

That cpiestion was what Meyrand expected, and what he de- 
‘iiirod. '^If J might advise/’ lie said io e humble tjine, ‘‘Made- 



76 


CORSE DE LEON. 


moiselle de Brienne would" at once proceed to the court of the King 
of France, and put hersejf^iindcr the protection of her own sove- 
reign, who is the person, best qualified to guide and guard her. 
She will there also have the counsel and assijstaiice of her brother, 
and will consequently bo restored to that situation of freedom, 
comfort, and, Intrust, peace, of which l must think she was de- 
prived by her mother’s marriage with that unprincipled Savoyard.’’ 

‘‘But there are many things,” said Isabel in a low tone — “ but 

t*>erc are many things, Monsieur de Meyrand ” and as she 

spoke, the thought came across iier of leaving the man, to whom 
she had so lately given her hand, in danger, in grief, perhaps in 
misery, and of putting many hundreds of miles between them 
within a few hours after they had pledged themselves to each other 
to remain together for life. 

The Count de Meyrand, however^ cut her shoft. “At all 
events, dear lady,” he said, “ it.^s necessary, very necessary, for 
u^o pass the„ French frontier immediately. — II is at no great dis- 
tance; and a few liours will place usjn our native land. Depend 
upon It, this good lord of Massgran will not lose his prize so easily. 
Every man 1 have in Savoy is with me here. He (\an call hundreds 
to his aid, and I fear might o\ erv^dielm me in spite of all resistance. 
If, ii;deed, you wish to remain in Savoy, 1 will do my best to pro- 
tect you; but 1 fear much the consequences, and I would advise, 
nay persuade you, to lake the road to Fram e at once. You can 
determine upon your fulurt' conduct afterwards, when we are 
once across the frontier ; for though France holds this country by 
armed force, still it is not our own, and while w e keep th(‘ for- 
tresst's, w e are oldigcd to leave the open country to its fate — Ha !” 
he continued, gazing along the road, dow n whicji a party of his 
attendants were now leading a horse, bearing the poor quiet sou- 
brette ^ w ho had followed Iut mistress llirough that eventful night. 
“Hal here come some of my people, seemingly with a woman 
servant. If she be any one you can depend upon, it may be a 
great comfort to you to have her with you.” 

“She is my own maid,” replied the lady, “ and T think, my 
lord, as you uo, Ihel we had heller in the first instance make our 
way into France direct, if the distance be not great to the frontier.” 

“It is hut a few hours’ ride,” replied the count. “ But we 
nius(r kjise^ no time lest the enemy be upon us.” 

Though Isalxi was fatigued and exhausted with sorrow, agita- 
tion, and want of rest, she signined Jier readiness to proceed at 
once, and the horses in her litter were turned in the mrection of 
tlu^ frontier, llvr maid, too, w^ary with the long journey on 
horseback, look her place beside her mistress in the more easy con- 
vey^pce^ and the Fount d<i Meyrand, riding close to the vehicle, 
continued to offer to Isabel' de Brienne every kindly and soothing 
attention, Nor was his manner marked by any such signs of 
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miration or affcclion*as could give her pain ; but at the same time 
it must bo coufesse3 she would have been much heller satisfied to 
have been left to a communion wilh htT\>wn thoughts. The mere 
necessily of travelling any dislanca ijndkT the guida^. and pro- 
leclion of a ma*n whost love she had been forced to reject, and who 
had pressed it upon her iij a w^ay that she felt to'be insulting, was^ 
painful ih the highest degree; and the prospdot of having to 
proceed far in such circumstances was j»o grievous, that she re- 
solved at all* risks to avoid it. Wlmt plan she was to form for this 
purpose was a question which rcguired much thought to answer^ 
but the count took care that she should have no time either for 
calm consideration, or for discussing her future prospects with 
the woman who accompanied her, and who was, in fact, the only 
one now with her whom she had known long and lyidl. ^ 


Ere* three hours were over, thfy passed the frontier, intip France; 
and Isabel could not help thinking it strange, that, if lhc*Lord of 
Masseran’s purpose had been to throw hin^elf into the hands either 
of the emperor or of Philip of Spain, he should thus hafe approaclted 
within a few leagues of the French l(‘rritory. There wern other 
(ircumslances also in all that l^id* passed which puzzled her; but 
she had no means of accounting for ayy of these matters, and could 
not lull to sleep the suspicions w^ich they occasioned. 

At the first village which tli#y c«ame to, it was found necessary 
to pause for the purpose of refreshing the horses of the litter ; and 
every thing tliat could l)e procured for her comfort andconvc'uience 
w as .ordered w ith prompt and careful attention by the Count of 
]Vl(\vrand. When he had S(*(a» that a chamber had been prepan'd 
for her in the little inn, where she could repose for an hour or two, 
and that rc'freshments of various kinds were in active preparation, 
h(^ order(‘d his horse to he brought round again , much to her sur- 
prise, saying, ‘‘It will he belter for me now to leave you. Made- 
moiselle do Bricnnc. > ou will be in security here till Iny return ; 
but I must go and scour the country towards Chambery, to make 
sure that none of this man s parties have crossed the fronlipr, and 
ar<‘ watcliing for you on your onward way! ’ 

Isabel was anxious to pul the best interpretation on lies com- 
panion’s conduct, and it seejned to her (hat ftiis might merely be 
a delicfitc excuse to leave lier for the lime. .She was willing to 
imagine that such an explanation had lakwi place between the 
count and Bernard de Rohan as to deprive th*' former oPalffiope of 
obtaining her hand, and she faqpied that Adrian de Meyran4^s con- 
duct, in the present instance, might be guided by a wish to show 
that his purposes were only those of friendship and honourable 
courtesy. She would not, however, banish the suspicions to which 
w Oman's instinctive insight into the passion of whic^h ^ihe is the 
object gave rise, and, for fear of bcigg mistaken, she would not 
say one word to prevent his going, although she felt that it was 
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scarcdy courteous of her not to do so, and though she thought tliat 
there was an expression of disappointinenl on his face at the cold 
indifference with which ficard the announcement. 


CHAPTER XI.‘ 

The Count dc Meyrand and his Fior?;eincn w ound slowly away 
from the door of the iilile cabaret, leaving Isabel de Rrienne and 
her maid the only tenants oPffte place. Jlolh were extremely 
tired ; and the lally herself wpuld liave dc'sired to lie down to r(‘st 
at once rather than w .iit foj* the prej)aralion of any '"kind of food, 
but that sh(* was also anxious to converse oVer her situation with 
her attendant, aiidlose(‘, if between them, they could not' devise 
soin(‘ plnfh of future conduct \vlni*:h might obviate the difliculties 
which surround(‘d her. She tberefor(‘ did not (wen propose to 
la{‘e rest ; and b('gan the conversation at once ; but taciturn as the 
woman always was, she was at present more so than (wer. Tben^ 
w as not only a sort of suli(,*p!U‘ss in her manner which somew hat 
disph'ased Isalxd ; but slie spoke rather in iJie tone of one wlio bad 
l)(‘(‘n injnn'd than in conipas'Mon for the greater sufferings of her 
inistmss. In answer to all inquiries regarding wlial bad been 
don(‘ in llie (diapol after Iht lady bad ]e>st the pow er of observing 
what was passing, she replied merely, that she had been as frigli- 
lened as any body, and thought of nobody but herself. 

^^Aou seem lobe grieved, Marguerite,’ said Isabel de Rricnne, 
after this sort of conduct had |)roceeded some tinu? — ‘you seem to 
be grieved, IMarguerite, Ilia I you have aided me in Ibis business, 
and so broiiglU some ineonvenienee upon yourself.” 

“No, mademoiselle, ’ she said shortly, “ but I arn very tired.” 

“Then J think you had belt^T ge to bed,” replied Isabel — “ 1 
shall not want you for soau* hours." 

“ I will, presently, mademoiselle, replied tlie maid; “ but 1 
am very hungry. ’ 

Isabel liad not Ukj heart to smile, as she might have done on 
anolh('r occasion ; for sidtishness is, perhaps, l(‘ss olTensiv(' w hen it 
stands out in its pbjn simplicity than when it is discovered through 
a hypocritical disguise. In fact, like ugliness, it is more ugly w hen 
painlT??!. i^Jniosl as the soubrette sfM>ke, how (‘ver, the good w oman 
of the house, who was a widow, brought in w ith h<T own hands, 
and the bands of a inaid-sfTvant — which were exactly like 
another pair of licr ow n, for lh<*y enaejed nothing without Ikt or- 
d(^rs — several (lish(*sfor ih.e morning meal, which w ere placed with 
all due r^‘ver<‘n((* lufore Isabel d<i Rrienne. The young lady 
lo eat; but as sh(‘ did ^o, Hie Ihonghl of many painful tiling’-, 
of the probable situation of hiin she loved bCvSt, and of the dark hite 
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(hat be banging over bim, came across her mind ; and, (o 

use (lie homely but* expressive words pf old John Hall, when d('- 
scribing the c onduct of the first faiuoiis»l*)ukc of Buckingham, be- 
tween his arrest and his (*xecution^ ‘^‘■The meat would not dow n /’ 

The soubretlc, however, made up lor her mistress’s want of up- 
petile, and ale plentiiully ^of all (hat was s^t before her. When, 
she had done, Isabel bade her relire to rest, and fil Ihe same time 
ordered the food to be taken away. The soubretlc at once obeyed, 
and left the rbom j and the kind-hearted fwistess remarking that the 
young lady had taken nothing, tj^is pressuig her at least to drinit 
some wine, for the excellence of w hich she voudlied, when Isabel 
de Brienne, whoso hico was tow^ar/is tJie winddw, gave a slight 
start, and replied almost immediately, ‘^‘JVo, my good dame, (he 
first thing that will dohn^ good is a little quiet relleylVin. — 1 ydnk,” 
she added, ‘‘tjiatl saw just now a good monk, seemingly a pilgrim 
hy the scallop on his shoulder, pass clos<* to the w indow, ast if to sit 
down on the bench at the door. .Give him that dish of meat,* and 
tell him a lady sent it who begs a prayer of bim, aj^she has b(?en 
in som(‘ trouble since last night.” 

Tin* worthy darne of the cabaret- gVidly look up the dish w ith 
her ow n hands, and carried it forth to the wandiTer, She then 
returned to remove some other things, and Isabel asked somew hat 
eagerly, M lial did he say ? ” 

‘^MJh ! madam, bo sent you thanks,” replied the hostess, and 
took out a rosary, which he said had hungup at Ijoretlo for many 
years, and began immediatidy to repeat as many paters and aves as 
would cost a score of crowns from our parish pri(*st.” 

‘"Did he say nothing else? ’ asked Isabel , with a somewhat 
disay^poinled look. 

The hosl(?ss replied in the negative, and shortly after left (he 
young lady alone to ri'pose. A deepcT shade of melancholy then 
came over her. She sat aiKHi'aned hc^r head upon IkT hand ^ and 
again and again the thoughts of her own situation, and that of him 
she loved, came across her mind with the painful, fruitless? reilc- 
ral ion which is the most wearying, perhaps, of all the forms of 
care. To know and feel that activity and exertion ^ire absijutidy 
necessary — to havii hope, only just sutlicient (b deprive one of th(^ 
eourag« of despair — to believe lliat there is a possibility of changing 
our situation, yet not to know iiow that cUangc; can h(i hy any 
means elfected, how exertion should he directed, or hope 

would guide ; — such is the state jnto w hich, from time to tiipe, w e 
fall in our passage through life, andisland like men in one of those 
thick impervious mists which are not alMolulely darkness, hut 
which are worse than darkness itself, fg:>m not l)cing like it dis 
solvable by light. ^ 

Sh(^ thought not indeed so miieli of herself as of another. Slu' 
thought of Bernard de Rohan with deep, with stixing, with lender 
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affection ; and after some painules of vague ana wild inquiries as to 
what she could do next, shji was obliged to tiit*‘n <o chance and for- 
tune, to find a footing for hope (o rest uj)on — no, not to chances and 
fortune, but to the ben(*ficenc 9 and incTcy of God. There, th('n, 
her hope fixdd, ay, and se('m(i4 to refresh its:df. Gould she no!, ' 
she asked hcrseHV-‘‘c\)uld she not be, by soin(‘ means, instrumental 
m aiding him ^le loved, let his siluation be what it might ? ' 

She had gathered from the struggle that had taken place in the 
chapel , from the want of all sounds of clashing slet‘l,’or other in- 
dications of actual combat, and also from (he manner in ^^hich she 
had been herself 'dealt with, that her lover had been overpow erod 
and made a prisoHaer before he could resist. Sh(‘ did not believe 
that the Lord of Masscran would dare to att(impt his life. Th(‘ risk, 
she thought, would be far too great for the object to be attained, 
for iq truth she knew not what that object was, and belicvdd it to 
be less Utan i\ really was, and fab dilTvtrent. If, Ihen, be wer(‘ a 
(iiiptive in the cbateanofMasscTan, could she not, she asked luTself, 
tii^l means to procure his deliverance? She had heard of siieh 
things being done — ay, in the very age and times in which sii(‘ 
liv(HL She bad b(‘ard of woman’s weak hand and j)ers(‘V(Timr 
aOeetion executing what man’s strength and wisdom bad fail(‘d 
perform, and hers was a hdarl 'Which, though gentle, kind, and 
yi(‘ldhig ill the moment of happiiv'ss and securily, was c(mscious 
of fortitude, and strength, and courage, when danger and e\il 
assailed those that she loved. 

My father’s spirit,” she said, “ the spirit of him Aviio (aulured 
tli(^ whole wrath and indignation of a despotic king, sooma* than 
abandon the friend of his youth, will hiar me uj) through any 
trials, while 1 have th(*ohj(‘et of delivering him 1 lo\(‘.^’ 

Ilut how, how? was th(‘ question ; w hat means -could she tak(‘, 
w hat stratagems could she employ, w hile slie was w atedu'd by the 
eyes of Adrian de Meyrand? Should slie conlide her purposes to 
him — should she app(»al to his courlc sy — to his friiaidsliip for her 
lover — to his genorosity ? Should she confide in him! Dared sin', 
to do so ? 

As she asked herself these questions, something darkemed the 
light, as if passing ‘across the window. She looked up. — It was 
all clear again. The day was bright and sunshiny, and the rays 
pouring in from the south-west. TIh^ w indow was a narrow cot- 
tage HkUtice, hi a slope frame, divided into three partitions. It 
mighldiave beem a branch of the liom^ysuckb* that climbed around 
it, which had been blown across by the wind, and c?uscd th(i 
shadow. It might hauve been but a cloud passing over the sun ; 
and she bent her head again, and fell once more into thought. 
The instant after, the shadow came again, and a voice said, Are 
you quite alone ? " 

Isabel looked up. The pilgrim, whom she had before seen, 
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was standing nca^ the window, leaning on his staff, not exactly 
turned towards her, but standing wKJi his shoulder towards the 
op(»n latiicej and his eyes apparently bent onwards towards Savoy, 
There was something in his air ffimili^r to her, though she could 
not tell in what it Vonsislcd. Jt *liad struck ^her before as he 
passed : even more perhaps in that momentary glance than it dill 
now, when she saw him fully ; and she could scarcely think that 
it was the pilgrim who spok(\; or, if sOt that it wa^ to her he ad- 
dressed himself. After a momcnf, however, he turned his 
again for an instant towards the JivindoV, repeating, “ Are you 
quite alone ? 

Quite ! V replied Isab(d. 

“Then eome near, the window/' said the same voice /'sit in 
th(i window-seat as if you W(Te looking out. t will resf pn this 
sleppmg-stone bard by. Let our words be short, and'Xcw, and 
low in lone— each word wxdl pondered before it is spoken, and 
your eyes upon tli(‘ door of ibp room from time to Ume/' 

The view which Isabel had of his fac(^ had shown her^hc fea- 
tures of an old man, soincwfiat sharp and keen, though they were 
much hiddcin under his hood, ^fiicli was formed like that of a 
capucliia. Ilis b(‘ard, which was v#ry white, was not so long as 
that of the g(‘nerality of monks, and she concluded that 11 had 
been only suff'red to grow dhring the piTiod of his pilgrimage, 
lie Avas a venerable -looking man, however ; and as it was evident 
that he knew something of her situation, she imagined that be bore 
her .some message, and hastened to follow bis directions. The 
moment she had taken her plac(‘ at the window, he sal down on 
on(‘ of the stepping-stones placed to aid travellers in mounting 
th(‘ir hors(*s, and there, with his face still turned away from her, 
conimenc(‘d theVonversSation by asking, “ Do you not know me? '' 

“ ^ our voice and your air/' she said, “ arc familia» to me, but 
1 know nothing more.’' 

‘ 1 amFather Willand," said the pilgrim, “who baptized you in 
your ijilancy, watched you for the tirst nine? years of your fife, till 
yoi.r father procured me what liii thought advancenuait in faris, 
and who united you last night to the man for wliom that father had 
ev(T destined you.” ' 

“ (iood Heaven ! ” exclaimed Isabel — 1 thought you had fallen 
into the power of that evil Piedmontese ; forjl could not ctfhccivc 
it possible, when we wore all so completely surrounded, thft you 
should make your way out." 

“ Tlnry caught thi^ other priest instead of^e," rcjdied Father 
Willand, “ and I lay hid behind the altar till they were all dispersed 
and gone. Your husband, lady, however, has fallen into Ike power 
of one enemy, and you into the power pf another, or what is worse 
than an enemy, a daring, treacherous, unhesitating lover." 

6 
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Call him not so, Fathec Willand ! — call him -not so ! ” replied 
Isabel. ‘‘ Love elevates, ennobles, and purities ” 

‘‘ Do not let us discuss k)ve* lady,” replied the*, priest, ‘‘•I have 
nothing^ to do \vith it, hut yet^ understand it, perhaps, better tlian 
you tlo. Love is applied to a Wusand ditlerant things, and vvhat 
is’ its right meanihg were of long argument. All 1 know is, 
4hat you must iiotYemain with this man an hour longer than you 
can help.” ^ 

“ T(dl me how I can escape frftm him,'*’ said Isabel, in tlie same 
low lone. “ jNothiug J desire moni ! — Ilut still let me do him jus- 
tice : he lias this day behaved well and kindly towards me, perilled 
his life to sav(^ me, and treated me with respect and delicacy.” 

Perilled his life!'’ said Father AVilland — ^^guns tired witlioiit 
balls, lady ! swords drawn witfiout bloodshed ! a farce that would 
not ha\e doce^ved a child ! They km‘w you to be hut a child, or 
they would not hav(‘ tried it ! Did you see one man fall, or fallen i' 
Did you see one drop of blood shed, for all th(5 powder expend(‘d F’ 

‘ Put still,” said Isabel, though She had certainly neither seen 
woundsnor death follow th(' apparently smart encounter l)(‘t\> e(‘n 
the Count de Meyrand and the- Lard of jMasseran — hut still, he has 
bc'cn gentle and kind, and j)rofesses to leave me entirely to decide 
upon my own conduct. ’ 

“Try him, try him,” said the priest: ‘•‘use the liberty lie pro- 
fesses to give, and you will tind yourself a strichT prisoner than 
you were when in the castle of Masseran. Hearken,” he conti- 
nued, ‘‘/or 1 must not b(' here long. I have followed you from 
last night till now ; taking shorter paths than you have bi^en led by, 
it is true : hut still, lady, I am somewhat old, and somewhat fat ^ 
and, though of tlie quick tribe, an old greyhound will not run as 
long as a young one. 1 must have some repose j but to-night 1 
shall he ready to give you aid wherever you may lli(‘n be. Wlu*n 
it comes, take it at a moment’s warning ^ and in the mean tiim*, to 
make yourself sun* of what you are about, exorcise this lilxTty 
that you think you have. The Count de Meyrand judges you arc^ 
about to set out for Paris to-morrow morning diri'ctj tell him to- 
night that you have considered, and determined upon going to Gre- 
noble* to me^et your brother Harry. Then see what he sa;ys. If he 
agree thereunto 'lonestJy, well and good ; trust him ! If, on the 
contrary, he teach you to feel that his will must be your law, lluMi 
IrustTiie, and come with me whithersoever J shall guide you ! ” 

Isabel [>aused thoughtfully for a moment. “iSlol to Grenoble,” 
she said, at length ; “1 must not go to Grenoble yet! 7’hat is too 
far ; but if any one T/ould convey intelligence to my brother of 
where I am, and bid him join me instantly at Latour, then, indeed, 
J might succeed — ” 

‘‘Succeed in what?” demanded the priest. 

‘‘Ill freeing him,” replied Isabel ^ and though the Mood rose up 
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in hor chock as sh(?said it, she added, ific mor(‘ resolutely from a ’ 
sli^dit smile thi|||, (•anie from the priest’s eounh'nauce, as he turned 
for an inslant towards licr — Jii fr<?emg^ my husband/' 

‘‘ Oh, f<‘ar not, lear not, pretty pno ! V replied Ihe.priest. We ll 
^et your bird ou^otthe cage yct^mevcr fear. Indexed, I did not 
ronieliilher without takinp^ care that those slutnld liave informs^ 
lion of ivhere he is, anil how he is, who may'best contrive the* 
iiK'aiis for Ills escape. ’ 

Still, ’ Tcplied Isabel,*^ 1 would rather not be far absent front 
the spot until 1 see him free.” » * 

“ If you fanc}', ciiild,” replieilflio priest, ‘^Jhat I want you to 
i^o to Grenoble, you must fancy a fox to be a more stupid beast 
Ilian a slie(‘j1. 1 only told you to propose it, that you may try Ibis 
lair Count of !\l ‘yradd. TrusI him in nothing^,i<‘hild, tili«you s(‘e 
a dov‘ drop her cg^sin a hawk’s nest — or till the swel^a^N <aim(^ 
iKU'k a^^iin vVhen Ihe lamb li<‘s d(>wn wilb thi^ lion ! The naturi' of 
Ibrwolf does not change, and b<‘*wiK)w< mid insult you one day will 
not prol(‘et you llie ii(‘\l ! IVlUrk my words llieii, la*dy, and follow 
my eonns(‘] ; li(‘ down and t<ike r<‘st even now, so that yivar mind 
may be quick and prompt, and yowr limbs free and aidive Ibis 
niubt. When this count relurns, on with him to Lalour, then 
|{‘il him }our inlenlion is to turmasi^e to Grenoble. You Avll see 
in a nionienl wh(‘ther yon ma;|^ trust him or mo. Decidi^ between 
us a I one(‘, w ben you liave so tried bini ; and after that, do not lay 
dow n your bead ujion your pilloW' till you have seen me and given 
me a ri'ply.” 

‘^^*IJiil bow shall 1 see you ? ” demanded Isabel — “ how" shall I 
know wh(T(‘ ? ’ 

w ill lind Ihe means, ' replied Ibe priest, interrupting her. 
“ We inusl use bad lliings to good ends, lady; and a brown gown^ 
w hicb. l)elw<’en Paris and Loretlo, covers more sin and wicked- 
n(‘ss, year afler year, than hll the pope’s indulgeiiees can well 
<‘h-ar avvay, will carry mi? into many a bouse wiKTc no other key 
l oufd gain im* entrance. If you should satisfy yourself that you 
arc in danger where you are, be prepared *lo follow me at a mo- 
in(‘nt s noiice. 1 will at least set you free to^go where yor? will, 
and w ill Indji you in ad good purposes, if 1 can*. Hut above all, be 
as seer^l^ my child, as Hie grave; utter not a WiVd of this to any 
one. 1 liav<‘ Jieanl by Iraiiition that a womAii once kepi a^sccrcl 
four~and-twenly hours ; all 1 ask of you, is keep onb six ; and 
now farewell, for w e must talk jogetber no more.” 

IdiLis saying, he left her ; and Isabbl conlhmed to gaze from the 
w lEidow, pondering IhoughtfuIIy over all tliaSiad been said. It is 
a terrible qiiestjon, the lirst time that m«in has to put it to his own 
lieart — who can we trust? Hut this, alas! was not the Hrst time 
that Isabel de Hrieiim* had to ask herself that painful and hitler 
thing. With her, as with every one, in advancing iqlo life, the 
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question had been often and sadly repealed, and the bounds of the 
reply had heroine narrow and more narrow. Ch^Jidw few arc 
there throughout all existence ilhat we can trust— luUy, entirely, 
confidently trust ! The faith of one ; the wisdom of another ; the 
courage of a third; the resolutiop of a fourtl|,; the ru^tivity, the 
enprgy, the zeal, ofiOthers ; — all! all! may he doubtful; and, alas ! 
in looking back tl\r*ough life, the sad and terrible summing up will 
ever be, that our confidence has been far too often misplaced than 
wrongly withheld. * ‘ - 

The question, howevci;, which Isabel had now to address to 
herself was more limited in its natfire and character. It was only, 
— which of these tvlo men shal^^I choose to trust? — that she had 
now to ask herself. Those she had to choose between w ere limited 
to two. ^One of ^those two she had already had occasion to doubt 
and to Oislik(‘, to l*ear and to avoid; and she could not but feekthat 
ov(T all hb had since done to remove tjie first evil inlpression of 
his conduct there was a tinge of suspicion which she could not rc^- 
mow?. Of Iho other, ihdeed, she* knew little; hut that little 
seemed to prove his attachment to hcj^self and to him w horn she 
loved. Avis that have made ujj very happy leave behind them a 
sort of tender but imperishable light, which invests all who hav(^ 
had any share in tlnnii, and bring^them all out in brightness to the 
eye of memory, from the twiliglit ^gloom of the past, like lhos(^ 
salient objects in an evening landscapt^, upon which we still catch 
the rays of a sun that has long set to our ow n eyes. INol only tlio 
willing agents of our happiness, but those that bore an uninterested 
part th(‘rciii — objects animate or inanimate alike — the spot— tlu^ 
accessories — the very scene itself— all still retain a portion of that 
liglil, and shine to reinembran(*e when other things are forgotten. 

The priest with whom she had just spoken, however, had not 
only borne a willing, hut an active, part, in uniting her to Ik^nard 
dc Rohan. • For that reason, she hclieved tliat she might trust 
him ; but, besides this, h(‘ had referred to former y(‘ars ; and though 
there was a long lapse of time betw een, spreading a dimness like 
a light'sea-mist betwc(Ui h(Tself and the objects of those days, yet 
there, were vague and pleasant nxollections which attached them- 
selves by the tine links of association to the tones of the old man’s 
voice, to his maquer, even to the fough and somewhat reckless 
jests which he minglctl with his discourse. She remembered such 
a per!!A?n a frequenl^guost in her father’s house ; she remembered 
that father’s often repeated commendations of his honesty of pur- 
pose, of his sincerity oyicart,/)f hfs zeal and disinterestedruiss ; and 
whether it was thatjjfje herself strove to find some excuses for any 
thing that seemed harsh or irreverent in his manner, or that her 
father l^^d regally pronounced sudi words, she thought that she re- 
membered his having said that Father Willand's abhorrence of 
hypocrisy had driven him ‘into an opposite extreme. It is true 
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she eould mi hate recalled his fealiyres siillicieiilJy io rece^qiise 
him under any (fiber circu ms lances,; hut when oikm* lold \^ho he 
was, lh(*y se(;med io {^rowmore ai»dfm)re familiar to Ikt, and sh(‘ 
de((Tmin(ul to trust him, let thy result (d the (rial wliich !u‘ had 
sug:j^(}sted f«>r the Q)uul dc Meyi^iiAl be what it would. 


ChfcAPT^Il XII. 

In one of the sweetest situatiei^§ that ft is poisible to conceive— 
with green sloping hills covered with the ricliest vegelalion rising 
on the four sicles thereof, and forming, as it were, a b('autiful ba 
sin, with four long valleys, ea(dr»of which bears onward its stream 
of clear and sparkling Avater — is the little town ^illourgofh, which 
was at that time, as now, ncyat, clean, and fresh -booking, with, 
perhaps, fewer inhabitants than it can at present boast, but w ithout 
nny of the manufactories wducli have since somewhat diminished 
its beauty, if they have increased its W('alth. 

it was the custom in tlajse days for the signs to hang ourfar from 
the doors of the inn ; and oftffli at each side of the doorway Avas 
placed the name of the landlord, with a long recommendation of 
the fare and lodging to be found within, with the prico ofXhe A^a- 
rious meals which were to bclfurnishcd to a visiter. A bench was 
there, also, and a wide d(X)r, giving entrance to a conrl-yard. 

Such was not, how ever, altogether the aspect of the little au- 
l)cr*ge at Bourgoin. The* village was too small to have a regular 
inn, or glte, and the homely symbol of a bush, suspended from a 
long pole, thrust forth horizontally from the front of the building, 
Avas the only sjgn that it ( ould boast. The landlord and landlady 
Were in their grcicii old age, and were Avhat tliey term in France 
homiassc., though that word has been applied to a beasU, who, if one 
may judge by his look, is of a very opposite sorl of disposiiion to 
that Avhich i wish to des(Tib<^ They were, in short, good-hu- 
moured, honest (-oun try -people ; and w han the landlady beheld a 
considerable company of horsemen draw^ in their bridhjs at her door, 
with a young lady and her maid in a litter in thc*midst, licr first 
thought was really ifot of s(f f-interest, hut of ^hat she could best 
do to*makc her fair guest happy and comfortflhle during the time 
that she was about to stay in her dwelling. ^ , 

The Count dc Meyrand sprang to tlu* siTh^ of the litteik.which 
contained Isabel dc Bricnne ; ^d,^as if with an instinctive? insight 
into Iheif lord’s wishes, all his attendants btjt one, w ho was holding 
hack the curtain, and one at the head of the nearest horse, kept 
aloof while the lady descended. 

Monsieur de M(*yrand,” said Isabel dc Bricnne, as sSie quitted 
the litter, I cannot help repcaling-ligain that it is much against 
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my inclination I have come hither. It* you did not choose to con- 
duct me as I asked you, on the direct road lo Grenoble, you mij^ht 
at least have suffered me to reiuain for the nifj^ht at Lalour/’ 

Indeed, dear lady/’ replied the count, still ^ith an air of per- 
fect deference, it would ha^^ been dangerous for you to do so. 
There, but a few leagues from (lliamb(‘ry, and still less from Beau 
voisin, we shoul(ii„have been entirely at i he mercy of an. enemy. 
In regard to Grenoble, 1 only besought you to i)ause till you could 
hear iny reasons, ^ou are lo(» much ♦’aligned to atb'ud to (Inan 
acvw, but ere you set out to-morrow you shall hear them at full. ’ 
Your politenetss, my gooddKjrd,” replied Isabel de Brieime, 
with an air of grief and vexation — your politem'ss is somewhal 
compulsory.” Thus saying she advanced towards the landlady, 
who had kept hjek at a sign fronf one of the count’s attendants, but 
not so Jar as to pVevent her fr<»m noting all that had passedr— (h<^ 
ears of afibergistes and aubergistv-s’ wjves acquiring by long and 
peculiar practice a facility of hearing every thing, and not hearing 
any»thing, according to circumstances, which is truly astonishing. 

The Count de IMeyrand bowed low, and, following lo I he door, 
he ordered apartments immediately to be prepare d for his lair 
charge, and then look Icaveof her for the night, whil(‘ a slight smile 
played upon his lip as he turived away, and he said in Ids heart, If 
J (^ouLl trust this man of Masseran, I would humour Ihe girl, and 
see what might be done by softness. Sht‘ smiled upon me* this 
morning, and made me almost forget h(*r former irtsok'me. It 
were as well, however, lo bring down this high l(*m[M*r: and now 
the storm is somewhat roused, it may as well go on. ^o ime can 
say 1 do her wrong in using some geiille force* to bring h(‘r lo Baris, 
lo the presence of her lawful king, who will soon judge wh(*llc'r 
that ring be to remain upon her linger or not. ’ 

Ashe thus thought, he pictured to his own ieuagiiiition Ihe mar 
riage of fair Isabel deBrienne with Vernerdde llofian annnJh* (I !)^ 
the royal authority. Ihi fancied his own ( laim lo her hand h<‘ac(i 
and conceded, lie thought of how the fact of her iravelliog 
with hhnby sb)w jouriK*ys across the whole of 1 ran. e migiitrendc'i* 
her own consent a matter more of necessity than clioice ; and iih 
inward satisfa^dioii be revolved the air of c(k>I iudiff’enmee witli 
which lie would tyivat the whole proc-Ceilhigs, as if therc^ wen^ahso- 
kitely nothing on e^rlh worth the attention of so higlia genih'man. 

In the mean while Isalud d(‘ Brierne^ v»as led to her chemlKT by 
the In^stcss, who asked many a kindly qu(‘slion, not din‘Ctiy perti- 
nent to the conversation whicl^ sh(^ had o\(*rheard, but tending to 
elicit the cause of tlsa^auxiely and distress of rm’nd whieh she wit- 
nessed. Isabel did not satisfy her, it is true; hut she repliial so 
sweetly and gently that Iliegood woman went away w ith tier miini 
made up Iluit she was the most amiaiile young lady she ban <*ver 
Seen, and that she was, moreover, very much ill us(‘d t)y someou(\ 
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Who that was, sfic could not very wdl satisfy herself ; hu( never- 
theless she looked with no very favourable ('ye upon the Cimnl do 
IVleyrand, and mad(‘ but short replies to lh(; various questions v hicli 
he asked lier when she came derwp af^ain. 

Aft(‘r givinp^ v?ft*ious directi<5ns to the sou|jroite, to which ^uit 
taciturn person repliecWless than ever, Isabel S(;^Uod herself near the 
windfjwin melancholy thought, llemoved almost by force from 
Latour, wluire th(^good pripst, FallKa* Wiliand,. expected to Ond 
h('r, and having been now fullf convinced by the <;onduct (*fHic 
Count do Meyrand, that she w.^il^ittle Ifctter liian a prisoner in his 
hands, she knew not whence to hope for suicour or deliverance. 
Tb('re was many a dark and painful point in her situation on whic h 
w(' must not dvvellj many a present and many a future danger to 
herself, to liirn she loved, and to their muttfhf happiness. The 
thoftghts connected with thes(wpoints mingled wi Ilf thc^ chief strain 
of h(T reflections, and renflered (hem, bitter as they were, still more 
bitl(T and grievous to be bornd. 

As she thus sat and gazed out of the window — at some distance 
from it, indeed, so that thdse who were imme^diaUdy beneath did 
not see where she was placed-»-s1i(f suddenly beheld a small body 
of horsemen come over the brinv of the gentle hill opposite, and 
ride dow n into the village. l^beJ instinctively drew batk ; for 
thougli li(‘r actual situation 5Nas painful in no slight dc^gree, yet 
amongst those horsemen sh(^ recognised the colours of the Lord of 
]Mass(*ran, and it seemed to h(*r that it w ould be even more tiTrible 
to fall inlo his [)ow(‘r than to remain in that of the Count de M(*y- 
rand. Th(‘ m(‘n (ame on at a (juick rale, some four or five in 
number, and vvert* passing by IIk* door of the little a ub(Tge with - 
oul })ausing, wlnm siu* hear(i the voice of (he Count de Meyrand 
call to tli(‘m a?id bid them slop to speak with him. The first 
qn(‘slions which be asked wjtc put in a low voice, J)ut the man 
whom hi‘ addrcss('d spoke loud(T in reply, and Isabel beard the 
lallcr say dislinclly, Ves, my lord, he is gone on with all sp(‘cd 
to Laris, and we are following him as fasit as we can. TVe hope 
(0 come up with him at Lyons.’' 

By my faith, this is scunew hat straDg<*,”iuiswi'rcd the coiird , 
and then again what.h(‘ saidjiirthc'r was lost lo^he ear. 

In «‘¥few minutes the Count deAh'yrandsufl’eT ed the hors('man (o 
goon ; hut h(‘ s(‘emed much ino\<*d by wliaf lu* had hf^arik, saying 
aloud, This man will imver he hom^sl. Vte must not letl^im be 
long in advance. The horses «iusl be rc'ady by daybreak fo-mor- 
row, BLskJiew. Pierre, put your hfot in the stirrup, and ride aCer 
those m(*n . I saw one of them turn away from the road just now, 
by (he clump of tn*es on the top of thc' hill. If they put their 
band into the w olfs month, they must bear a bib'.’’ 

B('fore the daylight failed, the inan*to whom he last spoke re- 
turned, informing him that as far as he could discover, the whole 
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party had gono on towards Lyons ; and the count, better satisfied, 
turned once more into the inn, and sal himself down to supper in a 
musing mood. He sent up, irvdei'd, a humble entreaty that the fair 
lady whom he had the honour to escort, as he termed it, would join 
him at the evening meal ; but reply returned was,Hhat Made- 
moiselle de Briennc^had retired to rest. 

The count soon after sought his pillow himself ; but accustomed 
by old habits to wake at any particular hour assigned, he started 
UP with the first gleam of daylight, amf^girve instant orders for pre- 
panng to set out. There were few persons yet up in the inn 5 but 
the good landlady was roused, iTflwillingly, from her bed, and or- 
dered instantly to wake Mademoiselle dc Bri(‘nne, and giyc her 
notice that it was time to depart. The count himself stood at the 
bottom of the sb.irs with his arms folded upon bis chest, in that 
gloomy frame, of mind to which dissatisfaction with ourseh es is 
even more sure to give birth, than' dissatisfaction with the things 
around us. But he was roused from his reverie by hearing some 
busfie and anxious exclamations above, the voice of the hostess 
raised it the tones of wonder and astonishment, the tongue of the 
silent maid heard at a considf^rebly louder pitch than was at all 
usual, and other indications so decided of something having gone 
wrong, as to induce the Count tie Meyrand himsedf tf> quit his usual 
calm deliberation, and spring up the stairs with a quick step and 
an angry brow. 

He found the door of the room which had been assigned to Ma- 
demoiselle de Briennc unclosed, the hostess standing a few steps 
within, the soubrette near the bed-side, the window wide open, 
with the morning air sighing quietly through the lattice, and Isabel 
herself no where to be seen. 

Where is your mistress demanded the count furiously, fixing 
his eyes upon the soubrette. 

I know not, sir/' replied the woman. 

“Her bed has never been slept in all night," replied the hostess. 
^^Ilcr -sweet cheek has never rested on that pillow, poor thing. 
She must have got out of the window, that is cleai;; and if any ill 
have happened to her, somebody is to blame for it, I am sure." 

‘‘ Silence ! " said' thc count, looking at her sterttly.*— Did you 
not undertake," he continued, turning to the soubrette, “ never to 
lose sight of her?" 

“ l ean t sleep with my eyes open, ’ replied the woman. 

This is that scoundrel Masseran’s doing," said the count ; ^^hut 
he shall find himself deceived, for 1 will be in Paris as soon as ho 
is. You, madam, will be good enough to come along with me, so 
put your dress in some better array, and lose no lime." 

He looked as if he could have said a great deal more, hut he re- 
strained himself; and though the anger that he fell at heart found 
relief in a hitler and sneering smile, unaccompanied by any words, 
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* * * 

he turned upon hts heel, walked down to the inn door, and re- 
mained for a minutes looking forth upon the morning, as if 
nothing had happened. In a minute* or two after, seeing one of 
his men pass, he beckoned to him , spoke a word or ,two in his ear, 
and suff(Te(f him to depart. Th« man returned in a few minutes, 
and readied, Tliey are^all ignorant of any thihg of the kind, sir. 
It is evident none of the people of the place kmfw aught aboul it.”- 

Have you seen the landlord ? ” demanded the count. 
ccjYo!-. . ^ ^ ■ 

Go and make inquiries regarding hkn.” 

The man did as he was hid, ariiTthc reply was, That the land- 
lord had gone away towards the market at St. Laurent an hour or 
two bel’ore daybreak, as was always his custom.” 

That is sufficienl,” said the count, with a snoer. Quick with 
the korses ; let us mount and go on.” 


CHAPTER XIII. 

The great tamers of strong spirits, the quellers of the rebellious 
heart, the conquerors of the o])durale, the determined, and the 
enduring, Silence and Solitude, were upon Bernard de Rohan. 
To know nothing of what is passing without — to have no marker 
of the steps of lime — to sec no sun rise or set — to have not even the 
moving shadow upon the w all to tell us that another lapse of the 
wearisome hours has taken place — to have nothing, in short, to link 
us on to human destinies, and to show us that we are wending on 
our way with our fellow-beings— nothing but the dull heatings of 
the heavy heart, and the grinding succession of bitter thoughts; — 
this, surely, is not life ; and if it be not death, it is something 
worse. Wlierc there is no change of any thing to mark its passing, 
time seems, in truth, to sink back int(» that ocean from which it 
was call(‘d at first, Eternity and, wanting all means of calculating 
its flight, Bernard d(' Rohan did, indeed, feel each moment to hv, an 
age. Actual pain would have been almost a relief to the despairing 
vacuity of that which must have been the swond day of his con- 
finement. We can sLarcoly^oubt that the purushment of Prome- 
theus Vould have been more complete, liQd lie been left in the 
solitude of the frow ning heavems, without l^|e vulture «as iris com- 
panion, though his tormenter. 

No one came near the youngVav^licr throughout the whole day. 
*’^"he food which had been left for him wafijust sufficient for the 
fo^r-and-tw^mty hours : more than sufficient as it proved, indeed, 
forhe tasted it not ; and when, at the end of that period, it was re- 
newed, so quick was the passing in and out of him who brought 
the frsh supply, that the young cavalier scarcely saw the man's 
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entrance ere the door wds again* closed, and he was once more 
alone. 

It seemed to him several hours after this brief visitation had been 
made — and true it is, he ha,d goije through so many ranges of pain- 
ful thought, tliat they might have furnisilied ocftuimtion and 
bitterness for mor€ than one long day — when he heard a sound at 
the door of the dungeon, as if some one endeavoured, with an unac- 
cuslonficd hand, to draw back the heavy bolls, and turn a key in 
the lock. At the same lime, he^heaiM a low d(^ep voice murmur ; 
’‘‘‘The fool should have Mt a lamp ! ” — “ Ay, lhat is right ! and 
the next moment the key turnetC the lock gav(^ way, and the door 
was thrown open.'^ • 

The lamp which had been left with Bernard de Bohan burned 
but din^ly, for dt had been long untrimraed* so that at first tlie 
youngtcavalier did not recognise the person who entered. • The 
next inskmt, however, his visiter spokt^, and llie deep but melo- 
dious voice instantly brought to tlite prisoner s recollection his wild 
companion, C?)rse de Leon. 

‘'Alt’ Monsieur de Rohan,” said the brigand, looking around 
him as lie entered, " I have npt forgotten you, you see. Out u[)()n 
that scoundrel ! how dared he put^ou in such a place as this ;' He 
might have given you a befitting chamber, at all events. ' 

IkTliard do lloban grasped lus band ; and, needing no words to 
assure him that the brigand came to set him free, he thanked him 
again and again, but mingled, however, his thanks with some mar- 
vellings to sec* him within the elu\teau of Masseran. 

The brigand smiled- '' There is nothing wonderful in it, 
Monsieur de Rohan,” he replied. "There is not a door iu lliis 
castle that does not open to me as readily as (o its lord. All Ihese 
things are <'asily explained. Some of the jHKjr pei^ple with \> bom 
] have to do think me half a magician, and it is uol worth while to 
undeceive them, though I seek not fbr an} reputation. I’mlli is 
marvellous enough, without trying to maivc it mori^ wonderful, 
he coiibuu(‘d in a musing tone; “and all that ! do which senuns 
strange, may, nine timS^s out of tni, b(‘ (wplaiaed !)y a singio word. 
1 b(‘lieve rlial. it is so, too, with the wonders of creation. We. 
gaze with surpriscjd'and astonished eyes iqxpi thousands ot things 
that se'uri miracles to our earthly nature: wc are, ourselv^r,, mi- 
ra(“les to ourselves ; bull do believe thal all (h(‘ wond(‘rs lliat we se(‘, 
(!je maVvel of our very existence, the linking of fates together, and 
the lovg net work of events and their causes, fnnn llie Ix'giniiing of 
all things to eternity, might aK be explained to us by seme simpL 
word, which God’s good pleasure now withholds— by some slurt 
brief explanation wbicb is not fitted for Ibis mass ol moving day 
to receive'.” 

As he spoke, he sat himself quietly down on the edge of ttv hod, 
look up liic lamp, trimmed it in a careless manner, and thoi added 
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abstracfedly, W(«nusl wail a few mirmtes, Monsieur de Rohan, 
for Ihe horses are^nol come yet, and il is as well to stay lu^re as 
upon the hill-side/’ 

‘^But is there no danger of our peing slopped!*” demanded 
Bernard de Bohan. * 

Corse de Leon smiled, It were didieull to «lop me,” he saic^j 
but nybody will try toMo it. You know the .^ord of ]Mass('ran 
is gone to Paris ?” 

‘■^JNo, imleed,” replied .the yoiy^ig cayalier, nolliing, 

and 3 have heard nothing, since I have^ been a prisoner in thijf 
dreary place. He has, of course^aken my Isabel witli him? ’ 
‘■Mill, no,” replied the* brigand. He set out for Paris with great 
sneed for several reasons . flrsf, because Ik* knew suspicions are 
entertained of him in*r(‘gard to his d(‘aHngs with th^ King Spain ; 
next^ he(‘aus<^ he feared that inquiry would be made as to >\Jiat has 
b(‘eom(‘ of ybn, and he wisl^ed t(r justify hims(*lf ; and, ne^k b(*eausc 
he did not choose to trust your p>odly friend, the Count of Mcy- 

rand, in any thing, but esp(‘cially ” 

'■‘but whereg then, islsj^hel'” demanded the young gava!i(T 
“ Ay, who can say?” rejoined Qorse d(' Leon. 

Ik'niard de Rohan started up*eagerly. '^Lol us seek for her at 
re, then,” h(^ said. ‘‘‘ If, as yni Say, all the doors of this castle 
« pen to y(ni as easily as to theif lord, let us sc(‘k her lhrougl?(‘V(‘ry 
room in the place, and lake her with us when we go. 3n llcaxeii’s 
name leav(^ her not here I ” 

Sh(' is not here, wherever slie is,” re[)lied the brigand ; “ and 
1 (rust that by tfiis lime slie is free ; — hut 1 will tell yon mon* by 
and by, lor 1 lu'ar the ( lock striking one, and we shall have just 
tim<‘ to reach tin* hill-sidc hefor<‘ the horses arrive. Come, Alon- 
si(‘ur d(* Roliar^ come, rhey taken your arms from you, 1 
sor. we must find you others.” 

Thus saying, he raiscnl Ih^ lamp, and led the way •towards the 
door. As he w eni, however, the light fell upon tlu^ fetters w hich 
oung ag; Just the wall, and he paused, gazing upon them and 
i row niog heavily. ah a(vurs<'d iiBjdements of tyranny! ” 

inutlfTcd When, when w ill the tiirte eome thrd vc sjiall he 
no longer known? C<jd of heaven I even t!u*n it must he remem 
bered^lhat such thing's have been. L must he written in books. It 
must he told in tradition, that men w(Tt‘ ttmnd to chain (heir 
reih>w -creatun^s with heavy bars of iron, lo^make Iheai lingfToii! 
lh(‘ luiglil space giveii them for ae1i\i(y aiul en joyment in dutl|feojLS 
and in fe^lters, till (he dull tlailie Y»as extinguished, and (lust re- 
turned to dust. Would to Heaven that there were no such thing 
as history, to pcrpetua!(‘, ev(‘n unto limes when man shall have 
purified his heart from the filthy hasemess of lluese days, the me- 
mory of such (mormons deeds ns fett(‘rs like that record ’ Out 
upon it! Was il for this that man learnt to dig the ore fr<jm tli(‘^ 



mine, and forge Ihe liar^ melal in the fire? — hut come, come ! I 
am forgetting myself,’" and he led the way forth along the same 
path by which Bernard do Bohan liad been brought from the cha- 
pel. llic ponderous doors in the solid rock were all open ; but the 
young cavalier remarked Unit Corse de Leon closed them one by 
one behind him, till at length tWey stood in tlie open air at the foot 
M the hill. 

It were difficult, nay, impossible, to describe the sensations 
which the first breath of that free. aijf produced in, Bernard de 
, Jit)han. It would require to have been a captive, and yet full of 
the spirit of freedom, fo have,, rontcmplalcd long imprisonmimt, 
and to be suddenly set free, even to comprehend what he then felt, 
llis sensations, however, found vent but in one exclamation. — 

Thank God! ’’ he said, and followed his companion, who now, 
with rapid strides, climbed tlic opposite side of the hill, lill be 
reached, die spot wliere he had wailed for Bernard de Bohan on 
the night when first they met. No horses were there, however, 
an^ Corse de JL-con seated himself on a point of the crag, and seemed 
about to fall into one of his fits of reverte : but his young compa- 
nion was not disposed to rest satisfied without some further infor- 
mation. 

TS'ow, ” he said — now ! You promised to tell me more — you 
promtsed to tell me more conc^erning Isabel. Wilh whom is she? 
In whose hands is she, if not in those of the Lord of Masseran ?” 

She was, " replied Corse de. Leon — slie was in the hands of 
your bright friend, lh(^ Count de Meyrand.” 

Bernard de Bohan’s hand grasped for the hilt of his sword; huf 
it was gone, and he only muttered the words ‘‘ Villain, villain! 1 
tliought I heard that lr(»acherous voice. Who shall one depend 
upon in ibis world?” 

“Upon none of those,” replied Corse de Leon, “whom men 
ar(‘ accusloined to depend upon. Not upon the gay companion of 
the wine-cup, who aids us pleasantly to spend our wcallh, or to 
squander our more precious time — not upon liiin — not upon him, 
young gentleman ! Not upon the smooth spoken and lh(‘ {)lausil)l(‘ 
advis(T, who counsels with us on things wiicre our own interest 
and his are combined, and who uses our exertions and our means to 
share in our fortune and our success— not Upon him, I say, not 
upon him ! Not upon the sweet flatterer, who cither dexterously 
insinuates how virtuous, and great, and good, and wise w e are, or 
who boldly overloads us with praise, in the hope of some, at least, 
being received— not upon him. I say. Not upon the pander to our 
vices or our follies, even though he sell his soul to pkmper us 
with gratification — not upon him. Not upon the light wanton, 
who yields us what she should refuse, vowing that it is love for 
us which conquers, when love for many another has gone before 
— ttot upon her. Weithei. on th<‘ priest that preaidics virtue 
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without practising it; neither upon the /soft hypocrite, nor upon 
the rude hypocrite; neither upon the one who assumes sleek 
sanctity, nor upon the other who buil(faUie reputation of honesty 
upon a rough outside. There arc, some that will weep with you, 
and some thiJt will l^iugh with y^^u«— some that will discourse, 
and some that will sport with you ; but trust in none but him that, 
you ha\(^ tried, but him ^hom you know to be Iionest to himself, 
and who has proved himself honest to you/ — We were speaking 
of the Coun4 do Meyrand.* Thatiic has betrayedT you and de- 
ceived you, most shamefully, is his fault, not yours, for though ' 
you believ(‘d him honest, you did ^t weakly triJfet him. It were 
wt ll w hen you find him, to nail hi% ears to the door-post, but still 
y(‘u have nothing fo reproach yourself with. — I trust, however, 
that sweet and good fcidy is, by this time, freed J<;om his Jiands, 
for oriw‘ who loves her v(‘ry well has undertaken thaj^ part ©f the 
task.” • . • 

Ihit how?’’ exclaimed Benvird dc Rohan, ‘‘how came she 
in his power at all ?” 

Cors(‘ (1(‘ Leon replied hrie(|y, hut with sufficient detail tg show 
his hearer at one glance all that Inult^ken place in regard to Isabel 
de Jlri('nne since he had seen her! The deep and bitter indignation 
that gather(‘d at the young cavali(;jp’s heart, as his companion went 
on, w as not of a nature liiat w jysted itself in many words. ‘^Tliis 
imist he looked to,” ho said — this must he looked to I and now, 
my friend, to think of this dear girfs escape. (]an we trust to 
good Lather AVilland? — JNot his faith, 1 mean, hut his power. He 
is there, it would S(*em, alone, unaided, unsupported, to cope 
with a man artful, rich, powerful, and numerously followed.” 

“AVeinay trust him, 1 am sure,” replied the other. “ Tfiis 
count s art, like^all pitiful art, will help to deeeivi* himself 5 and 
in quiet wisdom he cannot compete w ith the good priest. Resides, 
Lather Willaiul is not so unsupported as you think. U may seem 
strange to you to hear, but many of your ow n men, nay, 1 bclievt^, 
all, arewiliihim, or round about him.” 

“• ]\o, ’ n'plied Bernard de Roiian, “-that surprises me not * Most 
of them are horn witliin sight of the lands of Briennc — mpst of 
tlH‘m have often seen and know her well, and* there is none who 
has seen her that woiild not Willingly sacrifice lij[e to serve her.” 

Corse de Leon smiled with somewhat of a melilncholy expression. 
In life, when we have lost any of thosi* sweet delusions which — 
like the radiant colours of the morningsky — clothe, at the daWHttig 
of our youth, thin air itself and u'njubstantial vapours, nay, per- 
haps, even the cloudy home of the future Jitorm, with loveliness 
and radiance, and the most glowing hiu^s of heav(‘n’s own golden 
treasury — when we have lost those sweet delusions, I say, and 
any one with whom they still remain speaks of the reality of things 
whose emptiness we have proved; sad, how profoundly sad. 
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is the coiilrasi suddenly pr esented to us, of wh^t'we were and what 
vve are )— Iioav niclanchuiy is the convieiion of the emptiness of our 
dream like life ! And yet j^liere is sonirdhing s\v(‘el which mingles 
even withoiir sadness, to s(‘e others enjoying and believing what 
we (an no longer enjoy or brieve*, something ciinoMing and ele- 
vating that sharei^ in our melancholy, if the feeling of how unreal 
Are life’s best jojj lead us to sigh for tho^,e that are more true and 
lasting. 

Bernard de Rohan saw not the <ix;^ression upon the countenance 
of his (companion, although the night was clear and bright, and 
sutlicient light reeiainecf in the-!K^avens to make even small objects 
\ isible , but his eyes were at that moment tixed upon the castle of 
Masseran, and more' ('sp(‘( ially upon one of the outstanding towers 
to lh(‘ north-east, sc'parated from the rest of tlie building by a sfiace 
of {wo^)r thre^ ‘\mndred yards, and only attached to il by walls 
and some* nn*nor fortitications. In tha( (<»wer there appealed a 
gr(‘at light, at first streaming through some of tla^ upper loop- 
holes (uily. After a moment or two, howiwer, it hi'came hrighbT 
and brigtiler, and poured through alTthe wind(>^^ s of the story 
h(‘lo>y.' Bernard de I'ohan eould almost hav(‘ imagined that as ho 
gazed h(i saw Hamos come forth and lick the dark stone-work of the 
lower 5 and be w as soon confirmed in the belief that it was so, by 
the wreaths of pal(‘ while smoke which began l() ascend into 
IIh‘ dark air and in a imnul(‘ ()r lw(^ fornuid a cloud above 
the lower, acquiring a red and ominous hue as the tire below' 
increased. 

Look there, look there!” he c^xclaimed, catching Corse d(‘ 
ieon’s arm; hut even as he spoke, the roof of the tower fell in, 
and a pyramid of flame shot upward into the sky. 

Yes, 1 see,” repli(‘d Corse de Linm ; but here come the bors(‘S ! 
and we must go quick to Ibe spot y^lm v 1 trust we shall lind her 
whom you siiek for. Tlnm, gel you tin* Ironlier into France 

as soon as may be. Your own men w ill b(‘ suflicieiU to [»ro((‘ct 
you, and will be glad to see you, for nolw iliistanding that they 
may, ;rs you think, love your fair Isabel well, lh(\y would not have 
gone unl(‘ss we bad pul a light d(‘ceit upon tia^in, and bad hd’t tb(‘m 
to think, more than told lluiin it was so, Ihr.l yem and the* lady 
W(^.re together. Those 1 have with nre dare not set foot within 
that land, and thcH’itlK^r friends 1 have ani far distant. That was 
(h(^ r(‘ason 1 did not make her free inyseli, and punish that slight 
lraiJi>r as he deserve!?. 

Uhile he. spoke, three or four horsemen appeared, leading two 
other horses, and without taking any farther notice of the confla- 
gration, Corse de Leon put his fool in the stirrup, and springing 
into Ihesaddhi, rode on towards the little inn which we have? often 
before had occasion to mention. 

The young cavalier followed his cxamiilc but before they had 
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"Olio a hundred yard?, a loud explosion t/)ok place, which shook 
the rocks around, aritl echoed afar througfi the valley. Their horses 
started at the sound, and Bernard his companion instantly 
turned their eyes towards the castk of Masseran. 'fhe burning 
1ow(T had now*lost all shape and li)Ai, though part of the walls 
still remained, with the fir^ clinging to them in Veffious places. 

‘ ‘ Do ycMi know what that is ? ^ demanded Corse dc Leon ; and ere 
Bernard d(‘ Bohan could reply, h(‘ went on. “ It is an act of folly 
wortliy of a king or a prime* mmistw. There are people in that 
castle,'’ he said, who, knowing of my ooming and of your es- 
cape, have done the act, the cffects*^f which you ?ee flaming yon- 
d('r, in ord(T that the tower may fail in and crush the dungeon 
into w hich they had thrust you, solely to prevent the Lord of Mas- 
seran from discovering how you have escaped. S^ius it i^wilh 
the world; every om‘ act of weakness, of folly, or of#crijnc; we 
judge must be followed by anfither, to conceal or to justify it. L(‘t 
iiKMi or ministers place tbemsidves wi a danggrous situation by some 
(‘a[ntal fault, and lb<*n t hey j[bink*expedieney requires them tocorTi- 
liiil anottuT to ()bviat<‘ lli(‘ (dWts of the first, forgetting thai t'acli 
fault is written down in the twoeteiniil hooks — the Book of Tate, 
(iod’s servant, and the Book of God himself; and that there must 
he a re( Koning, a terrible reekoning, Icir the whole amount, ii^lliis 
world and in the next. Let us lidcon.'' 


CHAPTER XIV. 

U e must iiow^ cntiridy change the scene. The spot is no longer the 
same — the actors different. From the mountains of Savoy, the 
h udai castle, llie lonely ctiapel, and the humble iiiii, let us turn to 
the capital of France, her slatoly palaces and the gay and glittering 
liall w li(T(* laughed and revelled tlie bright, the brave, the fair, 
and th(> w illy of tliat splendid <‘poeh which liegaii vvitli Francis the 
lurst, and ended with his immediate successor. The personages, 
too, have changed with the scene. The young warrior and his fair 
hrid(‘— -the wily Italian and the supercilious and«npriucipled (!ount 
d(' iMeyrand, are no loliger hi^orc us. Evcngoq|J Father Willand 
hims(‘li’\s l<*ft behind, and one for whom we eTio sljght aflection, 
(>)rs(‘ d(^ Leon, is for the time off the stage. ^ . • 

At the door — or rather we may say beyond the door, for^tffry- 
w er<' not actually in the chambdlr-^Jitood tw^o of the king’s guard, 
with their halberts resting on their shoulders, embroidered on 
vvliich appeared the well-known cognisance of the salamander. 
They were there merely to pcTform the place of a living gale, 
barring tlic way against any who woqld enter, till such time as 
the orders of the king threw open the^ialls of the Louvre. 
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Henry himself, in Ihe^ prime his years, .^graceful, handsome, 
vigorous, with a countenance full of fire, but #^lill kindly and good 
humoured, stood at the hi^ther end of the large and nenrly vacant 
reception room, close to one of the windows, which looked out 
upon the river Seine, speakip^ with a lady, on whose apiJearancc 
we may well be pxpected to pause for a moment. That lady was 
The celebrated Diana of Poitiers ; and though the period had by this 
lime passed by when her dazzling beauty captivated all eyes as well 
as those of her royal lover, she wass C 9 Ttainly still very handsome. 
|]ut she had also in her countenance an expression of power and 
resolution, of quickness* of understanding and of sparkling vivacity, 
which at once displayed many of the chief points of her character. 
As one stood and looked at her,* and saw tlieplay ofher fine features, 
the rapid changes, the sudden lighting u[)«of the eyes, the occa- 
sionafifK)k of toense eagerness, the shade of momentary meditation, 
succeeded by the bright smile, Ifeegaj^ laugh, the eyes cast up to 
heaven, it w as easy to understand what manifold powers of charming 
and persuading lay beneath, and to perceive that, whatever might 
have been at any time the mere beauty of feature and expression, llie 
chief loveliness of that lovely countenance must ever liavc been in 
its wonderful variety. 

What was it that moved her now, what was the eager scheme 
tbat^he was urging upon the king w ith such a host of w iles, and 
charms, and graces that it was hardly possible to expect that he 
should resist:* Lo! how she hangs upon Jiis arm with those two 
fair hands, and gazes up into his face with those speaking eyes! 
JNow comics a shade of vexation over her brow. One hand drops 
from his arm. Her head is partly turned away a tear dims the 
eye for an instant, then leaves it brighter than before. !\ow, 
again, how merrily she laughs, w ith the clear joyous ringing laugh 
liiat we so seldom hear hut from the lips of infancy ^ and then again 
that look of bright and eloquent thougiitfulness, while with her 
extended ^land slie argin^s with the monarch on some inighty 
theme, and carries high conviction on her lofty l)row ! What a won- 
derfuf picture does s[ie form there, even at this very moment^ 
changing by her words the destinies of Europe, and with smiles, and 
tears', and laughter,, and high thoughts, all mingled in a wondrous 
antidohi, curing one of those spoilt children ofjfortune, that we call 
kings, of that veU^^mous and pestilential sickness, the love of war! 

“ Well,” said the king, well, you have triumphed. He shall 
the ]powcrs, ahhough it goes against iny soul to yield any 
thing 4o that cold and haughty Spaniard. AVhat though fortune 
have, with all her fickleness, left at the last a momentary balance 
in the scale against France, have we not already retrieved much, 
and are we not daily retrieving? ” 

True, sire, true,” replied Diana of Poitiers — “ your armies 
arc retrieving all that wa^ once lost. But your country, sire, 
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alas ! your counlry*is not. France suffers, France groans even, 
while Spjiin is wOfhnded, and each bjow that you strike at the 
euerny but injures ypurself far more# ’ ^ 

The king was about to reply, byt she stopped him eagerly ; — 
“ I am foolish to argue with youi,’^ she continued.* You have 
said I have triumphed, ymi have said 1 shall have thtj powers; amt 
though lie may conquer me in argumcml, my Henry ’s word is ne- 
ver broken. .Besides, ’ she added, “ have 1 not a private suit to be 
heard and granted also;‘'' * 

Ha!’’ said the king, after pausing thciughtfully for a momeift 
or ivv o, as if he were slill uncon viifced, and unveiling to leave the 
subject on which they had just been conversfng — ‘Mia! I had 
forgot! ^ou did nienlion some private suit — what, 1 rernwnhcT not 
now, sweet J)iana. fJuL yet it is hard even to he^ of peaigi after 
delVial*. Were we just hot from victory — were we J1 ashed with 
triumph, and onr en(‘iny reduci^d to lowly supplication — then, 
ind(‘ed, then, we might iiear of terms of peace, and grant them 
lite rally and willingly, l^pt aftjcr this accursed batUe of St. Ijru- 
ren( (‘ — after so total, signal, •and terrible a defeat — the cq^istalile 
hirns(*If taken — one half of the iitthyily of the land wounded or 
slain~onr soldiers scattered, and our provinces invaded — it is 
hitler indeed to hear the name of pctlcc.” 

“• As l)itler to Henry’s h(‘arl»’ replied the lady, as the sound of 
war to many another man. But yi»u have promised, sire. You 
liave proniis(‘d Moritmoreney the full pov^ers, and — you have for- 
gotten iny peUilion. ’ 

well, said the king, with a sigh — “ what is yourpedi- 
tion.' 1 know that you have no privahi interest in this malhT, 
Diana. You nev(‘r were a (nend of Montmon'ncy.’’ 

Tlie lady coloured slightly, hut replied at once. 1 never was 
his friimd, sire, while haughty fortune smiled upon him, and wh(!n 
he urged measures harsh and injurious to the country upon your 
majesty; but I will own that 1 am his friemd now, when, hearing 
his adversity with calmness and witii dignity, he would fajn per- 
suade your ma jesty to that which is most ncY-cvssary for the safety of 
your realm. So much, indeed, am 1 his friend, your^majesty,^ now, 
that 1 have promisee^ to niiin^k; onr families together by the mar- 
riage •of our sweet Henrietta with his son Dapiville. — JNay, start 
not, sire, t told yon of this before.’’ 

Did you;' ” exclaimed the king, ‘‘ did yi>u.' 1 reccUlectrii not. 
Yet now, melhinks, 1 do rcnieqil)i>r something thereof; bull*niti§^t 
have beori thinking of other things.^ How can I consent to such a 
contract?” continued the king. “ Recoil eot, dear lady! Is there 
not a story curnmt of Damviile, like his brolhor, having bound 
himself by a secret marriage to an Italian woman ?” 

There is some tale of the Kind, giro, replied the Duchess of 
Valcnlinois, ‘Amt I believe wilUoul ^fiindaliom Fven w<*re it so, 

' * 7 ' 
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however, sire,” she continued, eagerly, “what matters it in truth * 
The connection has long ceased : the pope will annul the marriage 
instantly; and not many’ i/iohths ago your majesty vowed that you 
would give arj edict rendt'ring «(dandcstine marriage^ of no efiect, 
and declaring all illegal, bursjch as have the full consent of th(^ 
nearest surviving^relalive of both parties, always under your ma- 
jesty’s good pleajnjre.” 

“ I recollect,” replied the king. ^ “ The edict was draw n up, 
but never signed, because, as it deeply affected ecclesiastical mat- 
^'ters, it was thou|fht ba^l tohaj^ethc sanction of our holy father in 
Home, and he made manifold objections. But that edict, even bad it 
issued, could not affect the pasi..’’ 

“ Your majesty will pardon me,” replied the lady. It had a 
clausOkWbich iv^udered it retrospective — at least I am so informed, 
in a lot ter which I received not niany hours ago, from your faith- 
ful subject the good Count of Meyrand, whom you entrusleil to 
carry the edict to Bon^e. — Had it not that retrosnecli\e s('use, ' 
she added eagerly, “the hopes ami (‘vpeetations of Moulniorency 
and my, self would both be very bitleruy disappointed. 

The king’s brow grew sornew bat (doudy, and sh(‘ added suddenly, 
“ iNot for myself, sire! — 1 sfw'ak not for myself, and with no ref(‘ 
reue(* to Ibis proposi'd marriage between llenrii'tla d(' la Mark and 
the young Damville. But there is^me lliiiig for which 1 know the 
good eonstable has long sighed. The duke, Ids (*ldest son, is inort* 
ambitious (ban your majesty dreams of. ’ 

“ lnde(‘dl ’ said the king, with a sligld siiule. “ What do you 
mean, fair lady ? Is his ambilioii dang(Tous to the stale .’ ’ 

“ Nay, nay, sire, not so, ’ replied lli(‘ duchess, with a smil(‘, see- 
ing that tin' king, whil(‘ affec ting ignoram e, in reality luuhu'stood 
what she iu(‘ant. “ Tfiere is a (.(Tlain lovely lady laviring IIh‘ same 
name as rny more iiumhic self, and somewhat near to the alfeelions 
of your rOj'al person — ncuir, even as a daughter, souk' men say. 
She has now wept for some time in widowhood ; and the young 
Duke of Montmorency, daringly priding himself upon th(‘ royal 
blood that flows also in his veins, has ventured to sigh for this fair 
lady sjiand. |lut the gnvat imp(*diment is that fatal eonlrael which 
he signed with Mademoiselle de Pienqe, without his father’s know- 
ledge and consent J 

“I hav<* h(‘ard something of this before,” said the king, to whom 
the idea of uniting his natural daughter to Hie high race of Mont- 
mu7eijey was not a little grateful. ,,“Biit does the constable desire 
this marriage for his son? If so, why did he not speak long 
since?” 

“Most humbly, sire, does he desire it,' replied the lady ; “and 
has commissioned me to sue, by every means of persuasion and 
enlrc^aty, that your majesty >v<)ttld eemdescend to grant your con- 
sent to the union of his son \ ilh Madame dc Tarnese, He over- 
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rail's ray raoans, I ffnow ; but he does <;alculaie that your majesty 
has some affection still for rac, as weH \is some regard and esteem 
for him.” ♦ 

Much, mtich forl)oth, dear la4^” replied the king; and then, 
falling into a fit of thoui^it, he added, asifspdiking to himself, 
^‘1'his ni«r iage is most unfortunate. — Ikit that a«rash boy should 
pjiy, by a whole lili' of celibacy and regret, for the idle folly of 
signing his •name to a proftiist? ex4racted from him by an artful 
\^ oman, is indeed too much. J would £ain see the draft of title 
edict w hich was proposed.’' 

lien? is the chancellor, sire, hard by,” replied the lady, point* 
ing lo a group of three or Tour persons who had followed her into 
the hall at her lirst enVance, but who had remaiy^d gathored to- 
gi'ther in a group al the other end of the chamber, copversing in a 
low voile. Here is 1 he chancellor, sire: perhaps he nray have 
a ci^py of the edict wilh him now*” 

‘M'erchance he may, (‘«^ir diitne, ’ replied the king, layin^his 
liand Ibndly upon her shoulder, and smiling, al Ihi^ same lime, at 
llie idenl preparation ol the whiUe^drair — PiTchanci* he may. 
Ill) ! my good ehancellor. \Ve w'ould tain speak with you here a 
while.’' 

Al Hie v(Ty hrst word the kiiyj aiKIresi ed to him, a tall andSomi! 
wliat meagre man, in the rich ami gorgeous habit of oni'ofthe 
f)rinces o( tlie Roman churclj, took a slop forward from Hie rest 
of Hie groujc and, bow ing low , advanc< d towards the king. He 
was dark and pale in i omHi'nance, and bis features weri' of an 
Italian cast, while a look of shrewd, eahn cunning, which that 
cast is so well calculated to assume, was the predominant expres- 
siim. • 

'"His maji'sly, my lord cardinal,’ said tin* duchess, addressing 
Hie tanions jolin IkTirandi, rftid having marked well *1110 shrewd 
smili^ upon the king’s counimianee — his majesty, my lord eardi- 
na!, >YoiiKi fain sei* a copy of that edict relerring lo clandestine mar- 
riagcvs, wiiich was drawn ii[> some monHisTigo, but never signed; 

1 lavsaogbl \ou lids morning lo sei'k for il. Has it Jieen foiyid * ’’ 
i havi* it here, madam,” replied Hie i haiicClIor at once, opening 
a portQ)!io widi h in* carried tindcThisarm — wiay 1 present it lo 
your majesly ? ” and selecting from amorigsi a riuaiber of papers 
wbii h (ne portfolio contained Hie one that required.al Hie mo- 
men I, !i<‘ pul it into the bands of Henr / the Second. 

'fbe kiiig took and read it a!teniiv«i*lv. “ And is this, my lord, ’ 
1 h‘ demanded, in all dm' form, ami w .»dy for promulgation .' " 

‘Ml is, sin',” replied tin' chancidior : ^‘wanting nothing but 
your majesty’s signature and the s(‘al.” 

Henry paused tbougbtrully. Ami is i!, ’ be asked and is 
It altogetle r, and in all parts, in stih I (Kroidami- w itii Ibelcwsof 
France ; 
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“ Quo i^euile roi, veut replied the c'naneellor. Wlial 

the kinfj; wills, the law wills and, with that lyrannical axiom, 
(he attempted cnforrement orivJiieh, in Fraiieo , has eansed more 
hloodshed than perhaps any J'/tlier line that eiier was written, John 
.hertrandi satisfied his conscienee in sapctioning that w inch was 
contrary to the true spirit of all law. 

Henry himself, ho\v(wer, was not satisfied I Allhoui^h it is so 
easy for base counsellors — on* whom he eternal shame — to tind 
specious arguments in favour of tliose things w Inch monarchs w ish, 
howevcT (‘vil ^ add although it'certainly was the case, that the king 
of France liimseh, eagerly derJring llie marriage of his natural 
daughter w ith the heir of Montmorency, luul potent tempters in 
his own bosoi?v to st'cond the words of Herlrandi, still In* w as not 
salisiiy^^*,d tha^ the retrospective act propos(‘d to him w;as right. He 
looked 4irst at the cardinal , m^xt lunwd Ins eyes for a moment to 
the <‘.onnl(‘nance of Diana ofFoiJiers: smih'd douhlfnlly, and then 
sari, ‘‘Fut il ^np, iny lord cardinal ; pul M uj> ! 1 w ill take one day 

more tp consider of it. JNay, look n(*l grieved , fair dame, it shall 
have lavourable considerati.<,^ni Forget not that both onr wishcvs 
run in the same way. INow let us speak of other things, Diana — 
Do you conn* to (nir gay hdil l(A-nighl.‘ — 3Nay, you must n<d l>e 
absetit,*' lie added, seeing tliat the.tluchess looked dow n somewhat 
mournfully; “Hcnriette do Ja Mark must danc(‘ a galliarde with 
her lover Jlamville.” 

“ Hut can h(‘i lover ever be Jier husband.* ’’ d(‘manded Diana, 
gazing re[)roachfully in the king’s face, and then adding, with 
consummate skill in the management of that monarch — “ It 
matters not! Since T have accomplished what 1 sought for tin* 
good of the country, even if I have failed in w hat Jl sought for my 
own pleasure, it matters not! My good lord chancellor, tlie king 
has been pleased to promise* that poweTS shall be immediately 
granted to the noble constable of Montmorency to tr(*at w ith Spain 
and with the empire for a good and perfect peace. Let it be said, 
that tliis has been obtained by the solicitations of one w ho couhl 
obtain nothing for hers(*lf I lull still, not to h(T honour Jet it be, but 
tothe king’s, inasmuch as he overcame in his;^own heart the lovo<>f 
glory and the th'*rst of victory for the sake of his good land of 
France. WilJ you n(d, sirc,’^ she continued — will you not order 
tin* chfiucejlor at once to expedite the powers for the good eon- 
;* It cannot be done loo rapidly.’' 

‘•^Wlyy so* ’ demanded Henry. ''There is, surely*, no such 
haste,” 

"Decause, sire,” replied the lady, "there are two great and 
fortunate meii, vvhos(‘ lirsl wish must be to change your majesty s 
counsels in this regard. The conqueror of Calais may well hav(^ 
a say in matters of peace a^d war. The Cardinal of Lorraine is 
still at youF majesty’s ear. The purpose may evaporate and pass 
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away, war bo ooulinuod gloriously 4id lonjj, and Franco bo 
luiiiod." 

“ j\ay, nay, ” rop]i(‘d the kin{?, looking at the duchess roproach- 
I'ully — I aj!i»ii()( so vacillalinf^ in W pbrposos. Tko Guises have 
not the innuoiico you*lliink.’’ , 

‘^Thoy have had the influence, sire,"’ replied Diana boldly^ 
they hav(‘ had tlio influence to delay, for many naonlhs, that very 
edicl, dra^vii up hy tho or^tens of Uio king himself,, for the surety 
and proleclion of (ii(‘ French people, and to guard against the ovijs 
under wliicli half the tiohle faniil-i^^s of France ^ow smart, from 
allianc(\s coniraeled in wild youth ^i‘lh races of inferior blood/' 
‘‘The Guises had nothing to do with that — have nothing to do 
will) it,'' replied the king, impaliently. What interest have they 
in thi^ matter ? I reinemlxa*, it is true, the Car^ffnal of Fbrraino 
(lid oppose the edicl, hut uj)ori motives of gen(Tal ji^li(\e. * What 
interest had he, or liis brother either, for or against the e(fiet? ” 
“To keep down the house ofMoutuKrency, ” repli('d Diana of 
Poiti(Ts. “IV) blast th('*expeclalioas of th(' young duke, in^ the 
ho[H‘s which he, perliaps pr(?siuhptuously, liad ent(*rlaine(K ’ 

“1 helic've that it is so, imlt’ed*, sire,” said the chancellor. 
“ Then^ is much i;(‘ason to (liiok that tlu* opposition of our holy 
fatlu'r lh(‘pope was rais(*<| up i>y*the insligatious of the Cardinal of 
Lorraine. Vou ara; Avcdl awate, sire, that a niOssengcT from the 
cardinal outstripped <*vcu the Count de IMc^rand, and that the 
latt(‘r gentleman found the holy fa th(T already prepared to oj)pose 
the edict.” 

“1 Avill think of the matter,” said the king again. “ Ifthe op- 
position he hut factious, W(* wiilgive it no Inaid; hut 1 Avould fain, 
ladon' i promulgate* the* ('diet, hav(* some cause* before me* lo justify 
it, in Vilii(i) my own p(‘rsonal wis!u*s, and ) ours, fair lady, an^ u(»t 
inl(‘n*sled — I must liave* (iiye for thought upon it. Aow hd (he 
doors !)e opened, for w(* have k(*[)t our court loo long ilhout.” 

"Lh(* doors of the auUvroom \\ ore accordingly tlirowisopen. The 
guards, witii their halh(‘rls, drew hack, ajid in a few iniimhis tin* 
gn*at hall of reception ^\as (Towde(i with the nobles of krance. 
Hl)ii(* tin* king, witli atTablc^ coudes(H*nsion, m eived his s«hj(M‘ts, 
spoke with many olMItem, «and sinih‘d up(m all, and the buzz of 
voii es, steps, and rusliing garments raised a^ort of whispering 
murmur througti th(* tialls, the chancellor Was sec^i sp(‘aking, in a 
loAV voire, to the Duc1h*ss of \ alentinois ; mid some one >Vlio yvas 
passing heard the lathT say,* “.JNot only that, my lord,, lint tiu* 
ahhey o1 Si. Martin, also, if w? succTod. The revenues are 
t\v(*lve thousand crowns a-yciar.” 

TIh* (‘han(H‘Uor bowed low, with a humble and obsequious 
smile, and lim duch(*ss lurned to sp(\ak lo some cue else. 
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Before a mirroj’ of the most beaulifcil polish that it was possible 
to conceive, and a toilet table covered wilh all I he most costly es - 
senc<‘s and perfumes which could be procur(‘d from the four quar- 
ters of (he globe, appeared the^Duchesj; of Yalentinois, seal(*d in a 
3 large arm-chair of rich velvet, towards nine o’clock in the evening 
of the day whereof we have* jufcybeen speaking. She' was clolhed 
in a dn‘Ssing-gown of sih (T (issue, and all (he stately and somewhat 
cumbrous apparel of the day hiol been put olf, while, w itli three 
maids all busy about her p<‘i ',oii, she was dressing for the assembly 
of llie court, which was to be held (hat evauiing. Alor did she* aj)- 
p(*ar in the least the less lovely tlud she^w as w itlioiit any of lb(^ ad- 
ditions (hat dress and ornament sometimes make to beauty; nor, 
strange to say, did she* appcnir less young wluui thus unassisted by 
art, than even when dressial in Ilje most sumptuous nuxle of the 
eourl. The eye of the woman who was combing her long, rich, 
luxuriant brown hair, dtdected n<4 oik^ silvtT thread marking (he 
]>assing of years amongst tiie rest. The teetl| were as \vbil(* and 
pearly as those of youth. The brow^ ami tjeek w ilhoul a furrow 
ploughed by the band of time. 

On a footstool at lb(‘ lady’s f(‘el sat a very lovedy girl, b(‘aring, 
in lier countenanee, a slight resemhiance to h(us(df. was 

already <ir(‘ss(‘d wilh great splendour, and sat looking up in the 
fac(‘ of the duelu'ss, as if e.dmiring and wond(‘rhig at the beauty 
wiiieh seem(‘d to set even the great d(‘s5royer of all things at 
denan(a‘. 

The duchess, upon luTpart, looked down at htTViith pleasure 
and aiiVc lion, calliugh(‘r, Ma h(dkNMeiiriett(; ’ aiid parting the 
hair further away from her brows with her own hands, slu^ said, 
‘ \ou must l()(»k your loveliest to-night, Henrietta; for you must 
do much in the way of captivation.’’ 

The girl smiled playfully, and replied, “ No, no! that were had 
policy^ I wouldralhcT not look so lovely now as afterw ards. His 
love, at present, I ran count upon, dkit ) must try and be more 
captivating hereafter to k<*ep i( w hen he is my husband.” 

Ihe duchess smiled in turn : ‘^Ab, my ihuirietia,” she said, 
“ Ihe.loveoi man is not so dilliruU to keep, if w oman do but use 
th(^ same cITorls to retail! it Iba* she does to win it. We otten 
make men fickle w ho would be faithful, thinking that to caf)lival<‘ 
them once is all sutlieienl How many do 1 daily see, Henrietta, 
who lake all imaginable pains lo win affection, who are gay and 
cheerful, courteous and kimi, willing to plc'ase and ready to be 
pleased, robing IlKunselves, as it were, in small graces and sweet 
allurements : ,and who, when the obiect is attained, cast away, at 
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011 ( 0 , (‘very olTort ^ are dull and che(irle‘4<i, (‘\actiiij?, sulU'ii, luirsli, 
and lluMi wonder iRat Ihc won heart ^snost more quickly than it 
w as gained ! When children catch fliis, my Henrietta, they put 
not down a dyopof honey which the insects can eal^and fly away. 
Tluire must he enoujjfii horary to kc^ thorn, my child ’ 

It is a lesson that 1 j\iU remeinlKU’,’’ replied Henrictte dc U 
Mark. ’‘Hut, as 1 have always thouizht, deat* lady, that it is 
happiness we seek, and not adjuration, 1 trust Ishouhl never have 
forgotten that the same iiK'Sns imist he taken to k(;c*p afl’eclion that 
are us(‘d lowinit. Tin I hark! th^re are*manifpld sounds iKilo^'/ 
Surely the gmc'sts are not arriving: alnvidy.” 

TIk* question was soon answeredP; fora moment after one of the 
female allendanls called lo the door, and ndurned to l(dl the 
du( Ik^ss that two gentlemen had arriv(‘d in hasl/iif and aiiixiously 
desired lo sp(‘ak with her. SIk; turned towards tlie#W()pia«i willi 
somew hat of angry scorn tn her countenance, asking if they had 
h(‘(‘n told that she was at her Ihilel. 1'iie woman replied in the 
allirniative; but that t!i(‘y lia(f neverllu'h^is urg(‘d •IIk*. important 
nature of I heir husiiu'ss. 

“Hid tlumi s(*ud me (heirivmV‘», repfled the duchess, after 
thinking for a moment. “ Meyrand's lelt(*r d('e!ar(‘d that he would 
soon h(‘ her(‘. IVrllaps he has C(fin(‘ hirnse lf. ’ 

It v>as as sh<‘ thought. Thif tlie ollirr name whic h the servant 
lu'ought hack was that of the Lord of Mass(‘ran. 

“ hid them wait hat a mcuiuuil,’ r(*[>lj||d lh(‘ duchess. ‘‘1 will 
not b(‘ long. Tie up my hair. Laurel le, in a large knot. — Any 
!u>w, any luov; hut he quick. ’ 

Tiu n, draw ing tin* dressing gown more elosedy round her, and 
preceded l)\ one of he r women hearing a light, she (lesc(uided lo a 
saiocm hedowy Inaking a sign lollenriette de la Mark lo remain till 
she redurued. 

Standing near a table in tlic room whi(di Diana of Ikdlicrs now 
rnhTcd, app(‘are(l the tall and graceful (knuit d(‘M(‘yrand, and tim 
dark looking and subtle Marquis of Mass(*nin. Kac h, lo a certain 
d(‘gT<‘e, retained his usual asp(‘(t, ihougl* ncdlhur could (Uitirely 
iKJuish from his (‘ounl(*naiic(‘ Ihc'varicHl emotions which AV(Te busy 
athish(‘art. (iraccJul and^dignihed in demViyioiir Meyrand still 
was.* Ind(‘(‘d it was so nun h a matter of h^^^it with him to act 
with ease* and calm sedf-possession, that t!u‘yeould never he (‘utirely 
tost ; but still his usual air of indilfenuicc' goncy aMd (h(Te was 
an (‘ag(T impaticuice in his ey^‘ whic h inaikcnl that strong pnd nuSy 
passions? W(Te agitating him w ithiA. On the other hand, the look 
of calm sublilty, w hich w as the reigning (‘xqiression of the ( ounte- 
nanecof the Lord of Masseran, hut whi( h we have almidy seen, 
on more than on(‘ occasioo, give way to lien er passions, had now 
yielded to an expression of resile^ disquietud(y while his eye 
lurnc'd sharp and flashing at <w<‘ry s(mnd. 
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On tho apppjtraiiro o( |\]o<lain(' do \alon!iiy)is, Iho roind ad 
vaiK'od with sif^ns of low 'jy'id humblo ))oniaf>^o, andraisod Iho hand 
which sho pr(>nbi*(‘d him rosJuTlfnlly to his lips. Tho Lord of 
IMassoran oam(‘ a slop hohi'nd^and tlion a nioinontary paiis(» look 
plac<‘. It was br/jkoii, howov?r, by Iho diiorioss horsolf, whowivs 
ibu(‘h k )0 impalionl to b'arn Iho causo of Ihoir sudden arrival lo 
wait lill it was explained in the (course of conversation. 

“ Welcome fo Paris, Monsietr de!* Meyrand ! ’ she stiid. Pul 
SJfy, what is it that brings you here al this hour? It must be* 
business of imporftince, I am sifro. ' 

“ Nothing but business of ii^imediate moment, madam, would 
have induced me thus lo trespass upon you„7 replied the ( ounl ; 

but P have mfi^lf arrived w ithin this half hour in the capital. 1 
came, I cfmfoss, with some wrongful suspicions of my >^good frit'nd 
the Mafquis of Massoran here, in regard to th(‘ lady of whom 1 
wroh* to you. I fan(a('d„lhat he hbdbeen instrumental in pr(‘vonl- 
ing Trie from okeruting%iy purpo.se of bringing Ikt w ith all speed 
to the pFesoiK O of iho tog. His maniidr, and bis solemn assuram es 
however, madam, hotnshow me Ihcill was mistaken ; and it would 
appear ’ 

-Pvt stay, stay, Monsieur de Meyrand,’' said the dm lass ; 

first tell me exactly what is the ca.?e, and how you and Monsieur 
de Massoran are interested in (he business. I renu'm her well Ma- 
demoiselb' de Prienne, o§ whom you speak, and a sweid girl sh(‘ 
w^as, well lilted lo set any cavalier s heart on fire, so that I ( an 
(‘asily conceive that yours was touched. Monsieur de Mewrand, 
wit li that sam(5 (lame of I()V(‘. Pul ifall friends agrcfg (In' lady surely 
can never have such great ohjectious to yourself as uol (o b<e easily 
won by less forcibU* means than those you seem to hav(‘ bee!j using. 

1 w ill speak with Ikt — I w ill see wbaU ai. be done — Let me tbaidv 
yon, however, my good lord, for the tidings you sent inecomaTU 
ing tb(M‘dict : I have turned Ifiein this day to gcKxl advantage. 
Put stilKlie king is notegsily won in this matter. ’ 

- Pv Hc'aven 1 madam,'’ replied Meyrand, vehemently, “ h(‘ 
must 1)(* won, and that right soon, or all will go wrong with us. 
Put hear me, deargst lady! h(»ar me '6ul. You have a fain} and 
v(Ty Avrong ideqof all this affair. Wt' are all det'ply concerned — 
and, p^mJon^me for saying it — hut your own wishes and exctihail 
vi«*wwf*T7ire closely and ultimately connect(‘d w ith ottr objects and 
purpos(\s'. ^ou ask for a frapk aiid candid explanatit^n — ':ou 
.shall have it in a very few words. The Lord of Masseran and I ar(‘ 
equally, bul somewhat dilTerenlly, inl(*rested in this malt(T. 1 
am moved, in some degno, as you arc pl(‘ased lo say, hy love. 
Yes!” he added, “ ii is so! — hy love the most strong and pas- 
sionate; and yet, 1 know nof why, or how, but something v(Ty 
like hatred luibgles with it — divp and bitliT indignation at having 
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1)0011 mado llio spDr^ of a ni(»r<* ^irl, and dl't(*nninati<»n (<> force her 

l<» ho mini' or die '' * 

] 3 o paused, and bit his lip, and a shade of dissatisfaction came 
ovv'r llio l)roi¥ of Diana of Poitiers^ jls slie listened ;.but the next 
nvonnnit the count w/^nt on, wi!h a'^icrhl sneer 

“ The Lord of Alasseran is affected otherwise. Tie, madam, as* 
you know, married the mother of this fair dame ; ahd to this bright 
lsab(d, doscojid, at that motjie^’s death, certain fair csltatcs close to 
the fronlier line of b>ance and Savoy.'' 

‘‘ ! understand, I und(Tstand,’’ jqpplied Diana Qf I'oi tiers, inter- 
rupting him. “ The Count of Alevrand may b<i easy in his deal- 
ings about those estates, if he but obtain the hand of the fair lady. 
Is it not so, my good Jords:’” 

‘"Syniothing of the kind, madam,'' replied the i?f>unt. * 

‘‘A Iroaly of partition! ha ? • eonfinued the lady.^‘^Now for 
the ohslacb', and (or the manner in which this affects me^’ 

Th(‘ obstacles are somewhaf diflicuU do be encouiilered, ma- 
dam,” joined in the Lord*of Alasseran ; ost>eciall;^ as this m?l)le 
count is somewhat of a suspit ioiis nature, liul, to make«o long 
la!o short, fnadain, then* was, il•se^nTs, in y(‘ars long past, a pro- 
mise mad{' by the old Count of Briei4n(‘ that his dangliter should 
marry a certain young nobleman,* named ffernard de Rohan. ^Tliat 
pronii';'* was foolishly committed to writing ; hut I bold that it 
was of course conditional, and requires to be conlirmed by the 
cons(‘fit of (ho mother. Idic young gentleman we speak of has been 
long warring will) the armies in Italy ; but, called thence, as I be- 
lieve, by (h(‘ young lady herself, wlio has a marvedious love for 
her own way, he appivinMl in Savoy some short lime ago. f ab- 
s<*nted my s(‘lf for a few days from iny own home, making a pr(*~ 
((*nce of coming* to Paris, in order to see what would lake y»lnce. 
Rut althougli I had good infprmalion of all that passed, what he- 
tween llu* young lady’s wit and tlie youth’s impudence, they had 
very nearly won the race. Myself and Mensiour cfe Meyrand, 
h(*r(g surprised them in the very cei(*l)ralioji of a clandcstirw^ mar- 
riage*,” 

“Were they married? AVere they married ?” •flemand^d the 
duch(*ss, eagerly ; for*, whate^v^er he her own views, w^oman’s heart 
is l arTdy without interest in a tab* of love. 

“ There was a ring upon the young lady's finger," replied the 
Manpiis of Masseran, while the Count deHVTcyrand »tood silent, 
and hit his lip ; “ farth(‘r we k#iow not.” 

“ WhSt did you do next?” exefairned (he lady, with an impa- 
tient look, which neith(‘r of her two companions thought very fa- 
voural)l<‘ to their cause. 

Why," replied lh(* Lord of Masseran, ‘‘ wc separated them, 
of eours(* ; and I carried the young, lady some w ay through the 
inounlains, arranging, in fact, a Tilth* sort of drain{| or mystery 
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witli luy ?j;oo(l Iriend llu^ ^ouiU, ^vherein Ik* played (Ik; part ol de 
liv(‘r«‘r, rescued (lie youij; ^ady from my haiius, and aecordiiij^ Ut 
our agreeiiKmt was hriugij^g: her here to Paris, iu llu; trust iSiat 
you, from wise motives,, w huh the count knew you to possess, 
would support the right of thk^mother to dispose of her daughter’s 
hand to w liom sli'e pleased.’" 

The ntarquiss in dcdivering this account, had paused and 
h(;silated several times, and Diana of Poili(‘rs had remarked that 
he avoided (arefully all mcnKV)n of the aftcr-fale of Bernard de 
Ivohan . . 

lia( lias he('ori!(‘,” she asketl at l<‘ngSh, interrupting him, and 
lixing her (‘ye full ufion his faie, ^"w hat has hecome of the young 
Baron (h‘ Bohan, sir ? ’’ 

TiK\, Lord oCiVlasseran turned his look to the Count dcMey- 
rand, will K^ut answering; hut (he duchess went on sternly and 
impetm usly, “I insist upon knowing, sir, w hat was done in regard 
to Mojisieur de Bohan \ou sun prised liim at the very altar, you 
sa^Al \ou have gone too far not to say iiw>rel 

‘‘ B Jpy, of course, madam, it was wUMessary lo se})arat(; th(‘m, ’ 
ix'plied the Count d(‘ M(‘yraml.^ “ Monsieur de Bohan w as carried 
into (he chateau of my fri(‘nd, Mcmsieur de Masseran, wlio kindly 
and iilK‘raIly underlak(\s to’proeide the young gentleman with 
hoard’ and lodging for a eerlain time. JNo evil was done him, 
lliough the very act that he was performing might well have 
juslitied more violence tnan was used. ’ 

“In short, sir, ’’ said the duclK’iss, addressing the Lord of Mas- 
seran sternly, “ in short, sir, you have imprisoned one of the 
king’s very best oHicers and most faithful suhj(;cts — the right hand 
of the mar(‘chal de Brissac — and one who has rtmdered iiimself 
famous in the wars of Italy, and without whose assistance the 
diiliculties which surround the marshal iu Piedmonl would be 
terribly augmented. ’ 

“ Madam,* ’ r(‘plied the Count de MeyraiuL w ith a slight sn(;er, 
w hicii no prudem e could repress, at the niputed tenderness of the 
duchess tow ards Brissilc, “ had w e know n that Monsiimr de Bo- 
han was so ahsoluhdy necessary to your graceful friend, w e would 
have sent him under* a strong escort across the mountains, for time 
was all that we wanted. ’ 

“ lie must he speedily set at liberty,’' answered the duchess, 
“fur 1 taunol have it, said that any tijing iu w hich 1 take; a share 
rs corincc((‘d w illi a transaction s.o (letrimenlal lo the service of the 
king ; and now , iMonsieur d(; Meyrand, show me in whal^way you 
lhii»k I am inten;sted in this alfair.” 

“ Why, madam, you must (dearly see ’ said the count. 

“It matters not what J clearly s(X‘, rny lord,” exclaimed the 
duch(‘ss, interrupting him. /‘Give me your own showing of the 
mailer ’ 
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‘Why ihiis H is, ^ r<‘pli(‘(J Uiccoinil. r Since I had llic honour 
oi bearing lo Koine the copy of an e(liL>^oposed by the king, you 
liave three or four limes done me tlf('. great favour of writing lo 
me, and considting with me in r**gard to the opposition made lo 
that edict, and lo the best means of'rfidueing the king to promul- 
gate it. PnIow, madam, omk‘ clause in that edict annuls all existing* 
marriages which hav<^ been contract(‘d withoufthe consent of 
par(‘iits or guardians; and you^lid me lh4eiionoiir Hi r(‘V(vJ to me 
that such a clause was absofutely n?M:essary (o die proposed u^ar 
riage between the Duke of Monlmcyfency atid thejving s daug^p‘r, 
TVladame (le Fariiese, and to that between llie <;ons(al)Ie’s si-eond 
son, lh(‘ Due Daniville, and your fair ret oion, IMadeinoiselle de 
la Mark. That claus/i is equally nee< ssarv to me and to Monsieur 
de Ma^sera?!, in order tfial, tie* clande stine mai^age of Made- 
moiselle d<‘ Jkaenne with tlx* Kaiym de Kofian beiEig aftmyh'd, she 
may, with her mother s < (indent, give her hand lo nu*. Thtis, ina- 
(fam, what 1 pray and bes(‘e< h yftu lo dojs, as the views of both 
lend absolul(‘ly lo the samr point, to give* us your imt^t z<*aious*aid 
am! (‘(^-operation in persuadiTig the* king to promulgate this edict 
al once.’’ 

Diana of l^ii tiers paused for a im^menl in intense thought ere 
s!n* answ en'd, wliih* th(* two nolfleuKm sSood gazing upon her in 
silence. “1 will <lo so,’’ she replied at h ngth ; “hut in the first 
phu e, IMonsjeur de Rolian must be set at liberty .” 

‘ fdadam, that is irapossilile,” (‘xclaim(‘d the Lord of Masscran. 

“ VV(‘re lie set at liberty, all our plans and prospects are at an end 
logelber. llis very first act would be to s(*ek this rash, iniprudeut 
girl, w ho thinks herself fully justified by her father's written con- 
sent ; andd(*pend u})oii it he would soon find means of discovering 
her, though wehaimot.’ 

‘MMiy, in the name of Heaven, where is she?” demanded the 
duch(‘ss “Why, you said tint now, Monsieur de ]Maj?feeran, that 
you hdt her in the count’s hands that he might bring her to Paris.” 

“ Ay, hut slje escaped from his hands, madam,” replied lliie Lord * 
of Alass<'raii. “Whether the count is quilc innocent of all know- 
ledge* of femah* wih^s, or w helfier he had b(*en somewhat har^ih and 
importunate with hen, 1 eani^^l tell ; but at (he end of the* very first 
day s f()urn(*y she contrived to escape from him^'^ow, or when, no 
OIK* can dis( ()\<*r. 1 had come on to Paris*in ordnr to justify the 

detenu ion ot Ik^rnard de* Keihan, and in facMo give an ac^.enuit of 
my w bfde conelue t to the king ;*lvut Ihe geioei count, thinkiivg that I 
must liaVe some* hand in the lady's •flight, follow ed me hither, as 
rapidly as pexssihle, without taking sufiicienl time to inquire alter 
her e>ri the spot.” 

I'he* duchess heard him to an end, hut her mind had run on far 
befeire her ; and she was gazing thoughtfully upon the ground, with 
varieeus fee*hngs cemte'iiding more* strongly in her hei^som than her 
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two companions imap:int|j. IJornard do Koliyn, sho woll know, 
was Iho doarosi fri(*nd orcjihf who certainly possosscnl h<‘r hij;h(‘sl 
e.sle(‘m— perhaps h(T hi^^hoit afloction — the Marochal do JJrissar, 
and she loved not to lake share; in injuring or j^rieving him. 
We must say eve^i more. JNol beiuj^ naturally of a harsh or un- 
kindly disposition, she was any thini? but disposed to abet, such ma- 
chinations against two people who loved each other ; and she could 
not but feel at her heart that yierc* C5fjsted between the Lord of 
ly^i^ran and the Count de Meyrand a dark and shameless conspi- 
racfPfor frustrating the intentions of the Count do Brienne, and 
lliwarting the affections of his j,laughter. All these considerations 
opposed Ihomsolveslo th(‘ very thought of aiding thorn in their pur- 
poses ; but yet her own views, her own dearest objects were to 
be ol)lained by liie same means which tended to promoti^ tlu'irs ; an<l 
she clearly saw, that if, without exposing, as she might do, IIk' real 
views and purposes of the parties concern'd, she were to bring 
this (‘ase h<dV)re the king^ as a new.instanci^ of a marriage in oppo- 
sition to the parent’s consent, she would instantly obtain the pro- 
mulgation of the edict which Avas so n(‘(*essary to her ow n d(‘signs. 
Sh(! paused, then, and thouglit, tvmsidering, in the hrst place, the 
opposing motives Avhieii led her this Avay and that, and afterwards 
asking herself AvIiefliiT sin* (tould nolcombin<^ the two — whether it 
Avas not possil)l(‘ to use the fact of tins clandestine marriage* in order 
lo obtain tin* king’s signature to the edict, without ultimately s(*par- 
ating the hands of Bernard dc IVohan and Isabel d(* Briesiiie. A 
r(‘W moments convinced her that sho could do so. The edict would, 
of course, annul their marriage; but then she thought, the* great 
s(*rvi(*(*s of this young cavalier, the friendship of Brissac, Ihe sri}>[>orl 
of ]Monl!!Jorency, (he* lalheT’s Avritteii consent, Avill sundy he(‘n<yiJgli 
lo <d){ain for liim afhTwards t!)e hand of this fair girl from the king 
himsidf; at least, my management shall render these things sufli- 
ci(uU; ’’ and, trusting that it would be so, she resolved upon that 
evil poliey ofc'inploying had means, in Ihe hopes of directing them 
lo goo(! ncsults, a policy Avhicli has seldom, if ever, yet failed to end 
in fnisery and ruin. 

\\ hat says the mother?” demanded the duchess, after this long 
pause. 

Oh ! she saysltc same as myself, of course,” replied the Lord 
of Masseran. 

'^‘Of course!” replied the lady, her lip curling slightly as she 
spoke. “ J had forgotten I — Is she m Paris? ” 

“ She is here,” replied the Lord of Masseran; ‘‘and not only ready, 
hut eager to declare that this marriage has been against her will.” 

“ Indeed! said the duchess . ‘‘ and the brother? TIkto is a 
youth 1 have s(‘en about the court — a gay, thoughtless, high spirited 
lad, who gained some renown under this very Baron de Kohan. 
What says h(» to the marriage ? ” 



CORSK Df: LEO]\. lOD 

Oh ! lu‘ is loo >%>ung and though llesst’' replied the Count de 
Meyrand. lie has been asked noljil|i| on the subject, tiiough 
there is r(*.ason to ri‘ar, we must not deny, that he would give his 
voice in favotft- ol hisjold coinpaiiK)]^ ’ ' • 

“ 13ut one thing is clear and certain, ' added Ihi; Lord ot’Masse- 
ran. liis consent was ^ot asked to the rnarry)g(‘; (heretbre if 
was without his approbation and against Ihci inotlier’s.” 

So far so good, ’ repliec] IHana yf Poitiers. mark me, 

gentlemen, you must leave the whole conduct of this business ty 
im^ and if you pledge yourselves U) act exactly ^s 1 am about to 
dictate, 1, on my pari, will pledge |nyself to obtain the promulga- 
tion of an edict annulling tliis marriage; w ithin twelv e hours from 
lliis time.” • 

A giad smile lighted up the face of the Count de 'flleyrand. Hut 
the Lord of Masserau asKed^iu a4ow sweet lone, “Pr?iy wjial are 
the (conditions, madam ^ 

“These,” repin'd the duchess^l once. ‘^\nd, n'memher, geiUh;- 
men, that 1 am one w ho w*ill not b(‘ trilh'd with ; so that if you fail 
to perform evactly your part, you shall hud your whoh* iftinnues 
fall about your heads, and, perhjTps, erusli you in the ruins 
thereof. The very moim'ut that 1 liave obtained that edict. Mon- 
sieur de JMasseran, without lhe*loss of a single hour, you^sliall 
d( ‘part from Paris, and set this young cavali(T, Bernard (ieilohan, 
at liberty. — Do not interrupt me ! — Tiiis is indisp(‘nsahle. ^ on 
can leave lh(‘ marc!non(;ss behind. In the next place, to guard 
against the evil consequences which I see you anticij)al(‘, you shall 
engai^e the young Count of lirienne to set olT instantly in st'arch 
of his sister, in order to bring her at ouc<‘ to Paris to ttie pn'sence 
(3f the king. )ou, Monsi('ur d(‘ Meyrand, shall not make the 
slighl(\st attempt to s(‘ek for her yonrself, nor shall you at pn'seul 
quit Paris. But lliis yoiJug*geiUl('inau, instructed that this (‘diet 
annuls the claud(*^ti!ie marriage, and is uf»on the very point of 
h(*ing sigiK'd, shall go as the guardian of his sist('r s honour, and at 
th(* same lime as l!a; fricud of JMousic'ur ^le llohau, to hiHng her 
safely hack to tlio protei tioii of Iut mother and of his majesty. 
His own sense of what is right, under such circumstances, w ill he 
a sufficient guarantet' that he do not sulTer his ^isler to n'lnain an 

hour*w ilh a man who is not Iicr husband ; and* now ” 

“ But, madam,” said the Count de lVI(‘yr5nd, ‘‘ ff you will par 
don me for thus rudedy interrupting you,*! Avould pbinl out one 
slight ojjslacle to the arrangciftent^you propose, which rc*nd(;rs it 
absolutely impossible, and may inaki; it expedient that I should go 
mysedf. Henry of Bricnne is at Creuoble, I understand. ’ 

“Well then, sir, ’ said the ducht'ss imperiously, “someone else 
must go. You must not ! Were the ojlher Hh' lowest vah'l in my 
hous(di(dd, he is more fit than you an* to bring this iady to Paris.” 
The Lord of Masseran had remained silent till»lhe duchess s 
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answer was made, but |»e^ then joined in the ‘^conversation a|^ain, 
in one of his sweetest th’n/'s, saying?, ‘•'The count is mistaken, 
dear madam, Henry of Bfiennp is in Paris. He lhouj?ht of f^oinji: 
to Grenoble; but did not go%^, He was witU, his swbet mother not 
an hour ago. ” * 

Well, then, ,hear me ! ’ said the duclioss. Do you i\ndorlak(\ 
IVIonsi(mr de Meyrand, nolle sellout upon this search at all*’ 
The count laid his hand upon !«s liArb, bow ed with mock humility, 
and replied, “ Who evQr y(‘t resisted your commands? Nay, 1 am 
not jesting ! I gi«ye you my prtimis(‘, madam.” 

‘ ‘ Then, my Lofti of Massera/i, ’’ <on tinned th(‘ duchess, ‘ ‘all 1 have 
to say is this : — H ail here for five minutes, till I write a note 
above, Give it, to H{‘nry of BricMuu* ; alTord him every direction 
and hint fov finding his sister, and bringing her at (.nice to Paris. 
As sooK as he has set out, come witli your fair lady to the palac(‘ 
to off(*r your complaint regarding Uiis clandestine marriage to his 
maresiy. 1 will take care tSiat you sliall have an immediate luvir- 
ing, and 1 pb‘dge myself tliat tli(‘ (ulicl shall l)(‘ signed lliis night. 
To morrow morning, at dajlmeak, you depart alone, post-haste, 
to liberate Ikwnard de Ivohan. Is it not so ? ” and sh<* fixed her 
keem ey<' firm upon him. ‘ 

“ is, madam, ” repli(*(1 (lie Liiwd of Mass(‘ran, belter pleased 
at th(‘ arrangemenf than she knew. 

“As for you, IVl('yrand, ’ she added, with a smil<‘, “ take my 
advice : conic* also to tluMourt, appear totally unconcerned in this 
whole busiiK'ss, and press your suit upon the king, if you so please, 
w hen the edief is signeni. ’ 

“A womans policy is always the best, madam,” replic'd the 
count. “ And in this instance I shall follow^ it to the leKer. ” 

“ I must now leave you,’ said the lady\ “ for 1 am already late. 
Wail here lior the note, and th<*a let us to our several parts with 
all spc'od. ” 

In less than the time that she had specified, a servant brouglit 
in an open note, which contained these xvords : — 

Diana, Duchess of Yaleutinois, U Henry Count of Rrienne, 
grceling : 

“ These are' to inform you that your sister Isabel de Bricmne 
has conbacled a clandestine marriage with Bernard Baron de Bo- 
han ; an/i that, inasmuch as this niglil an edict will be signed annul- 
ling all marriages of the sort, it is absolutely necessary to your 
own honour and to thtitofyour sister that you should immediately 
proceed to find and bring her to Paris till the farther pleasure of the 
king he known. Tiie Baron de Rohan having been arrested the 
moment that tlic* marriage was cclohraled will be set at liberty im- 
mediately j but it is requisite that you should prevent all corarnu 
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nicaiitm between him "and your sister unti| it be authorised by bis 
majesty/' 

The Lord of Masseran made no scKiiph*. of reading the (‘ontents , 
and showing ttiem to Uie (Jounl Meyrand , who rnarked them 
w ilti a snule, and addinj^, ‘‘We must make quite sifre of the youth, 
however, led the way from the apartments of the-duehess. 


CHAPTER \\1. 

In Itie ^reat hall of the Louvre, the princes, the nobles, and the 
ladies oj' Erance — all who had a rij;hl from their n^tik and station 
to he [>res(^nl at the ^real f(‘stival^ of liie court, and aI?\> Uo could 
by any means obtain an invitation from tljie kinj; himself— wa re 
assemldetJ before tlio hour of ten at ni^bt, oy that occasion to which 
referencx* has h(‘en made in* the last chapter. Th(‘ m(t>narch hifii- 
self had not yet appeared, huf one of those services w hichJlenry 
[principally n‘quired from his ^^r<;at*olllcers was to (‘iitertain with 
aflability and kindness those whom t|^e eli(|ueUe of his court ob- 
lii»ed him loke{‘p waiting ; and, (m lh(‘ nigljl of which we sj^eak, 
the famous Marquis de YiellevMh‘ in tact, tliouj^h not ost<‘nsibly, 
represented the king, and, aided by a number of other gentlemen 
and ollicers commission(‘d so to do, nTeived tht^ court, and endea- 
voun‘d to make the time of (‘xpiTtaliosi (‘re the sovereign’s arrival 
pass liglitly. 

Ev(Ty thing had lu'cn dosK* tliat co'dd lx* (bpiie to give splendour 
to the apartments, ami many of thos(‘ ornaments and decorations 
which we altribtite to tlie last<^ of iiiodeni days, hut which in fact 
hav(‘ but come hack again constant revolutions of fasliion, 

W(‘re displayed on tliis occasion (o r(‘nd(‘r tlie scene of iVjyal f(\sti- 
vily bright and (‘xciting. Scpiiie of th(‘ rooms were blazing with 
light, and cov(»red w ith every sort of ornament of gold and nilver . 
rich draperies were hanging from th(^ walls, haniuTS waving over 
head, garlands festooning llie cornices, and music lk)aling ow the 
air. In others again, .by som^' means, a grc(‘u'hue had been given 
to the ^ight, and it had been shaded and kept dojVn to a kind of soft 
twilight by (low (‘rs and green branches; while a co»l wind found 
its way in through op(‘n casenierds and widl-^w atered plants* and a 
stillness reigned upon the air<jiwly hrok(‘n by the far-olf semnd of 
the music’*, the imirmurof distant voA esand the sighing of the night 
air through the gardens. 

We shall pause no more, however, upon the decorations of that 
gay scene, inasmuch as so to do would he rnerely to give description 
without an object ; for w e have no reason to assign why the reader 
should hear any part thereof in mind. It is principally i;yith the great 
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hall Mcliave lodo, bul, more* especially stili, Avilli llie pi'ople that 
were in it. Shortly aftjhr ten the king himsel*?, Avith his qu(M*ji, the 
famous Catherine de Medi^ii^, several of his children — amongst >Yhoni 
were three destined to be kings, and two queens of uiighiy nations 
—entered the hall, and took place towards the head of tin* room, 

1 1 was very customary in those times to give the balls of the court 
in open day ; and, though it certainly would strike us as somewhat 
strange to see dancing take place except by candlelight — im](‘ss, in- 
deed, it w erctupon the greensward,^- where the smilinglookof iNatnn* 
^.In rself seems to justify and to rail for thate\{>r(‘ssion of exuberant 
life which she t^rst taught imthe world’s young days — yet then as 
gay and as merry dances as any that w e now behold, look place* in 
painted saloons, under the somew hat loo bright and searching eyeof 
thesun. TJie w hole of that morning, however, had beensixnit either 
ill business or^in festivities of another kind, and tin* pr(‘sent as one 
of those more rare occasions selected, as we have said, for a ball 
at night. ^ 

Shortly after the king eiiter(*d the room be spoke* a few we nils to 
the yemng Cemnt Duilly, then ce‘leh^;;ale‘d fe)r bis skill and grace* in 
ibc dance, and be, making his. way to the spot w here the* musicians 
were placed, ce)mmunicate‘ef le> them tlie orders of llu* king. VV hat 
w as called the Danse royale was ihen playe*el; anel ll(‘nry hinis(‘lf, 
grac,e*ful and disUnguisheel in e\e‘i;y speirl and exercise*, e)pene‘el the 
hall in person. Shortly after anolhe'r dance was jdayed, and all 
who were, or believed lhemse*lve*s to he, llu* most skilful e)f the 
ce)urt, hasteme'd to figure in the galliarde. l pe)n the executieni ed 
thatmarvcllems pertormance, the galliarde, howe've'r, pe*rliaps the 
less we say the better; for it is lobe ackiiowledg(*d that the various 
names of the wonderful steps dancial — llu* desporles, caprie)ll(*s, 
turns and returns, tleuretles, close and disp(*rse(l gamberottes, etc. 
— convey as little dermiie idea of what was really done to our 
own mind^ as they would to Ihoseofmosi of our readers. It was all 
very successful, no doubt ; and there is mucli r(*asoii to believe, 
from the account w hich Monsieur de \ ielh*ville himself wrote upon 
the occasion, tha! inary a young lady ’s heart w as pierced through 
and through by the graces of particular cavaliers. 

The king himself took part in the dance, as w e have said, bul it 
w as a dignified part ; and, having set* the example, he r(*tired from 
it as speedily as possible. When he had done he looked round, as 
if searching for some fac<* he had missed, and his eye soon fell upon 
the fair Duchess of t alenlinois, whom he had not beheld before ; 
for, to' say the truth, she had Jui^l Entered, taking ad van* age of the 
general movement round the galliarde to come in w ithout attract- 
ing much attention. Her countenance bore an expression of sn< h 
unusual gravity, that Henry himself, ere he resumed the place iu 
the saloon where he usually stood on such occasions, paused and 
spoke to her; first play full/ scolding Henrietta de la IMiurk for not 
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having joined the dancers, and then asking the duchess in a lower 
tone if any thing haS gone amiss. 

Diana smiled, and replied, “No,*sfrc, nothing exaclly amiss ; 
bill 1 have ^ad visiters this eveifing at an unusual hour, and 
they have been prc^ssing me to iflitain for lljem an audience 
of your majesty on this *^cry night, regarding matters of much 
imp(>rtance/' 

‘‘ jNay, why should that cloijd your fair brow said the king in 
the same low tone “I will give tlfem audience ere I go to bed, jf 
my so doing will please you, brigl^t qiieeil of night. If they can 
[)ut it oil, howevi'r, let them come lj)-morrow, and your name shall 
open the doors of the cabinet to them, be they the lowliest in the 
land.” 

‘ ‘ That they are not, sire, ’ r(‘pli('d Diana. ‘ ‘ They Hre high enough 
to j)re5(‘iit thernsi'lves here* this uigJd even unbidden f bw^ 1 fear 
tliat to-morrow will not do ; Tor, upon your majesty’s reply to them, 
a courier must (he>arl at once Tor the S4>uth. Still let me ^ay, 
er(‘ lh(*y coiik' 1‘orv, ard — fer 1 see th(‘m entering now — that it is 
not their requested audience that makes me somewhat grate — no, 
nor llieir pressing for it at an uiisra^onable hour — but it is that 
th(‘y (ome to urge upon your majesty the self-same suit 1 urged 
this morning, and — as I then stiw that for th(^ first time J. was 
(lonl)l(‘d and suspected of art, ill trying to lead rather than to argue 
with my king — it may now he thought I have some share in their 
corning, w hen, heaviui is my witness, it could take no one more 

surprise than mysidt. ’ 

‘ iNay, but what is all this;‘” demanded lh(‘ king in a soothing 
h/ne, and then suddenly turning to Madenr - elle de la Mark, he 
(‘\claimed . “ Lo ! Ihuirietle — belle lh*!iri(‘'te ! here comes Damville, 
all Iov(‘ and anrtMTgris, to claim your fair hand — for the dance. 
Go with him, lady! INow', iyane, what is this that agitates you 
thus.’ — Pailh 1 suspect you not, and never have suspcch'd. I did 
hut smih‘ this morning at your eagernc.ss, though natural enough, 
and to s('e how we kings find soft leading, and all things pre- 
pared to bring us lo that w hich wise or fair counsellors judg<?is for 
our good — it is the vice of power, my Diana, it is the Vice of p^w(T ! 
As men by y(*ars reacii ciiildliood again, so kiijgs by power fall 
into wakness. — hut that matters not, your wishes were for the 
hest^ and, if there w as a little managemenPiu the ‘matter, there 
could he but small offence. ’ 

“With oiu; so placable as yim are, sire,' rejoined the dhehess, 
gazing inTiis face with a smile; “ hut the mailer is this. There 
(*ame to me this night the Lord of Masseran’ — one of your ma- 
jesty s I'aillifu I adherents in Savoy, — beseeching thall would obtain 
for him and for his fair lady immediate <nidiencc of your majesty, 
on matters that brook no delay. He, fudging wrongly that 1 had 
some little credit or inlluence with you, besought me Jourge upon 
. ' 8 
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your majesty the immediate promulgation ol tlu' edict so longde- 
layed and ortcii sp()k(Mi of,. concerning clandesline inarriagc^s; and 
besought me to tell you the cause of his application. All this 1 
refused to do, telling him thak on the subject of the edict 1 had 
already done iny h(‘S( , that 'st-liad pleaded for myself; that 1 had 
teven pleaded inijehalf of ^^hat 1 tliougl/t your majesly’s best inle- 
r(*st; and that, having done so, 1 could not say a word for any other 
being on the earth. Thus, sire, all i have to request is, that you 
would hear him and j udge for yourself: ’ ’ 

The expression of Henry’s face while she was speaking puzzled 
not a little l)iaiia*pf Poitiers. .The king’s brow became for a lime 
dark and heavy, and his eye Halhed angrily. Put then, again, when 
he saw that the lady seemed somewhat alarmed by his look, he 
smiled upon kindly, as if lomark lhal any feelings of dissatis- 
faction v hivJi he (^\peri(mced W(;re not direct(‘d towards h(Ts<'lf. 
His rehi heelings Merc^ explained, h(^Yev(T, immediately by liis 
replying in the same lovy lone, ‘‘‘He is, 1 believe, a most consum- 
mate villain, 'ibis Lord of IVJass(‘ra'n ; and there is good reason to 
suppose Ik; has been jdaying false InUh to f-’ram e and Savoy. He 
has the very look of a liandsome wolf,” tin; kingconlinmai turning 
his frowning brow to the part of the room Upwards whieh lh(‘ eyes 
of Djjjuia of Poitiers directed his ki search of the Lord of IMasscran : 
“ I w ill speak w ith him preseutlyy hoAxwer. Let him he taken 
into the while; chamber, ik‘\1 to that in which (hey s(‘rve (h(‘ eon- 
h'ctionery. S(‘iid like wise for Pertrandi. He is in my closet. 1 
w ill je)in you there in a quarter of an hour. A guard, te)e>, may be* 
wanted hedbre* we have (lone. So, as you pass, bid Peau jolais keep 
iK'ar the; door.’ 

Thus saying, the king lurne'd away and eH‘cuf)i«;d himself with 
other matters, spevdong to (he most elistingiusheebpersous prese nt, 
and laughing gaily with many a fair dame as he‘ passed alemg. The 
elueJiess rebiaiiieei for a sliorl time; vvhere; he had le ft her, not only 
fejr the purpe^se of preventing lK*r le)iig conversation with tiie king 
frenri ce)nueeling itself in the siispicienis of those around with w hat- 
ever might lake place regarding the; Lord of Masseran, but also 
because she; had se)nie elouhts as to w hetheT she should heTself be 
pr(;se‘iiior not at the interview helw ern lhe‘ h^avoyard ne>bleman and 
the king. Hemry had certainly iinplienl that slit‘ was to be present. 
Put she; had doubts and fears in regard te> m(;ddiing lejo much w illi 
the matted* ; and, if she; (;ould have (rusted to the; Lord of Masseran, 
she cevtaiuly would have staid away. 

Trust him, he>w ever, slie e'oulel not ; lor thiTe was something in 
Ins whole; aspect, demeanour, and tone which at once inspired 
suspicion, indeed, he did not try to avoid it ; for, looking upon 
skill, cunning, and acut<;ness as the greatest of human qualities, he 
made no pretence whatever to eithe^r frankness or sincerity. She; 
still hcsilak^d, however, when the Guuat de Meyrand, dressed in 
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tlHi niosl splendid and, at the same lime, the most tasteful habit that 
perinjps the whole eoiirt that nii^hl displiayed, passed by her as he 
ndired fnun (Ih‘ dance. H<^ bowed ?is * 11*0 did so with lowly rev(‘- 
ren(‘(', I)ul, the sanic tim<% wKli a hicaning glayce of the eye 
towards lh(‘ spot wlu^e the Lord oflViasseran stood. 

i must >vatch what t^kes place myself,” tliought the duchess*: 

“ 1 will fak(^ no part in the matter unless there bVgreat need ; but 
1 will wateh all that is said an^ done.’’ . 

Slic accordijigly drew herself gradually hack from the circle,, 
and, choosing a momeril when soinp change in l^e dance produceil 
a momentary confusion, she retired to the rooyi wliich tlje King 
had named. 

A nnuute or Imo yfler an attendant passed through the ball- 
room^ and whis{>er<'d a few words to the Lord ()i?*Masseran, who 
instajitly foUow<'d the s<*rvant, ^ic(‘onipanied by a latly^ho had 
< (ailimu'd (o stand beside lllm since his en(rane(\ but to whom he 
laid no! ad(lress(‘d nior(‘ than oneAw two w^rds during the evening. 
Sh(' was a (all and hanilsome w^man, and in her ( OuAteiiama* tTnT(‘ 
c(‘rtaiii!y sotm^ degn^; ftf r(»seml)lane(‘ to the fair Ijmhel dc 
Lrieniie. l'h(* fcNitiires, [utwev(y',*ll*)ugh still lino, w(Te all larg(T 
and liarsln'r, (‘\c<'pl tin* eyes, whieli^wen* small and of a difierenl 
( oionr fnun lhos(‘ of Isabel, being of a kecMi eager black. Sly;' was 
pai(‘, aiail<>ok( () som(‘whal onl^)f health ; and, mingling Avitli an air 
<d’ s(erniH‘ss sat upon her brow, there was an expression of 

iuixiety ioni gra f wiiicli made her eoniitenane ^ a painful one to look 
upoiK (t seemed to bear wriltea upon it, in very legible lines, the 
bistorv of a bauglil) spirit broken. 

When the Lord of i\lass«'ran and his wife reached (lie rhamher 
(o which the royal servacd (“mulucted (luan, tin' Duchess of Valc'n- 
liinas was then' ahme. She. received them alTahly, hut wiliisoiiK*- 
A\hal of la'gal slab*, and heg^ged the marchioness to seat herself, 
aclifig in all things as if lh(‘ palace were h('r ow n. 

is (hat note for m(‘, Monsieur de Masserari. ” she enquired, 
after havnyg announced tlial (h(^ king would join tliem in a few 
minutes and asked some questions of common courtesy n*gardii)g 
llie h('allli of tin; Marchioness of Masseran. Is that note ^vhici^ 
you hold in your lumcJ, for ny.'.* ’’ 

‘Mtf is, madam,” nqdieil the other. ^'It is'^froin Monsieur dc 
Jh’ieniie, whom W(‘ left booted and spurred, •with hts horses at the 
door, ready to mount at a moment s nolice.’** 

Idle duchess look the note and ix'ad. Madam," it ran,* am 
ready prftnq)lly to set out for the fi^onlier of Savoy, as soon as my 
errand is clearly ascertained. My dear sisUfr Isahid is either the 
wife of my earlie.st friend, IkTiiard de liohan, to whom she was 
promised hy Piyfatiier, and to whom it is my (irst wish she should 
l'i“ ii«u(v d, or ttie marriag<‘ wlii< h I luidersland has lahen place is 
null, if be be his wife, ileave** forind that 1 shouUi make even 
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an attempt to separate them, which 1 am sijrc I)e Tlohan would 
instantly and justly resist* IT, however, the by an edict 

which 1 must not dare to iWpugn, has tliou^ht fit, as I am told, to 
declare sucl> marriaj’^es void. Vhclher pastor tulure, it (»f (a>urse 
becomes my du^y immediately^ to seek my sister, and to keep her 
"with me till such time as we obtain Iks majesty’s permission for 
ia r tinal union* lo my friend. But 1 must tirst b(* positively ( (t- 
titled that sucJi an edict has been si/»ned. if I can show this to l>e 
, Bohan, 1 know him too w(dl to doubt liis i onduct ^ but, if 1 cannot 
show it to him, 1 musl'nol ami dare not attempt m<‘asures towards 
him which he vould iiirallijdy resist. At th(‘ same lime, ma- 
dam, let me tell you, with all respect, that 1 tind 1 have myself 
bec'ii (rilled with; that false information rej^ardin^" l)e Bohans 
movements hal been given me in order to prevent my joining hitn 
at (ireimble, as h<^ wished ; aiiddhal I am certain my sister lsab(*l 
has lu*en driven to give her hand thus suddenly to her promised 
husband by circumstances of wliich we are not aware.” 

More good s(‘iise than I gave hiifi credit for, said llu* du- 
chess,’" musing. 

May I be permitted, madam, to see the note which liasevcil(*d 
your admiration ” eiiquireJ the J^ord of Masseran, with a quiet 
sneev. 

‘‘Nay, Monsieur de IMasseran,” answered the dmdiess, it was 
not written for the public benetil. 

‘‘And doubtless,” continued the l^ord of Masseran, "‘as the 
young gentleman was not in IIkj su <*etest of moods, it u as not 
written for my private benelit either.* 

^‘Ilc never numtions your name, my lord,” rcfdied th(‘ dudnvss, 
“ nor speaks of you in any w ay — But b(‘re couk's my good lord 
the chancellor : the king will not lx; long.” 

Her prediction was viTitied, for Bertrandi had s(‘arcely entered 
the room w hen Henry himself appeared, accompanied by liis son, 
afterwards Francis the Second, and folio waul by a page, who placed 
himself at the door to prevent any one from entering without per- 
mission. Evory one present drew hack as the king appeared, and 
bowed low^ ; while, with a frowning brow , he crossed the cabinet, 
and seated himsdf at a small table. The dauphin then* took a 
place upon his father's right hand, and the chancellor, after a 
deprecatory bow loathe Duchess of Yalentinois, advanced to the 
king s left. 

I grieve, madam, ” said Henry,” addressing the IVtJirchioness 
de Masseran in a courteous tone, ‘‘1 grieve to see you apparently 
so much altered in health. It would seem Ihatlhc air of Savoy — 
that pure fine air — suits not your constitution. We must keep 
you more with us in Paris*” 

“Ihavc^been suffering some anxiety and grief, sire,” replied 



COnSK D| LKON. 117 

tlio lady, wliilo Uio oyos of th<‘ Lord ol’Massoran wore bont koonly 
and (iorroly upon ^ 

“ Most sorry am I to hoar il,”rop!i^d*tho kinp^. Wc beliovod 
that, ill providiof^^ for yon so noblo^md liijj^h a hiishand as th(‘ l^ord 
of Massoran, slioiiid Jana* romov#d jj^riof and anx*i(dy from you 
alloj^etlKT. Wo trusi we liavc* not boon deeo"i\ od in this noble 
lord,'’ contimiod th(^ kiii^, f^azini? slornly upon Iht^Savoyard. 

Yonr inaj(‘sly has, I Ixdiovo, boon mistaken in what this dear 
and o\(‘oll(‘nl lady said,” li'prtod fljo Lord of IVIassoran — “1 dis- 
co\(‘rod no oharp^o aj^ainst )nys(‘lf in h(‘r words. Was there aaf, 
d(‘ar lady ? ” 

‘M)h no,” replied the lady qiiiokly, and it seemed fearfully — 
'’^none, none — J spok(‘ alom* of Iho f,a ief and anxiety which, as 
you know, 1 eaim' hither t() lay IxToro his majesty, 4f we were for- 
tunate* enoufji to tind andiene(^'’^ 

‘•Then I will be^ yon, n«idam,” said the kinp;^, to lay ft before 
me at once and fully, eon tiding:;* in in<‘ ei^liroly as you would in a 
brother, and rememberinjj^ that* who(‘V(‘r b(‘ the oneml<‘r, yon Itave 
in the kinj» one wh<> ean proleel as well as punish, and ujio will 
proleel wh(T(‘V(‘r h(‘ s(‘es w ronii^^ofl^i‘r 4 ‘d, or evil suHered." 

Th(‘ lady ^av(‘ a momemtary ^laiun^ at Ixt husband, asifof (imid 
<‘nquiry. It was lik(‘ a child sayinij: ds hsson and lookinc: up Idr 
a word of din'clion or eiieouiinj»emeni. ^‘1 thank your mSjesly 
much, ’ she said, ""for yrmr fj^racious promise, and 1 eome to you 
with full eonfidence, feeding sun* that you w ill ^rant me redress tor 
whal I consider a i’reat injury. My complaint is tins, that a 
tlcman of lii^h rank and station, connccl(‘d w ith some of the hii;h(‘st 
families of this realm, a distinenisluui soldier also, and one who 
has in’llKTto borne a hi^h character, has — w hilc pretending to he 
carryin^M)!! (hewvar in Piedmont, and commanding c(Tlain bodies 
of your maj(‘sly's troops — has, J say, clandestinely carried away 
my daughter Isabel dc ]hi(*nnc during the l(‘mporary alienee of my 
husliand, ^lonsieur dc Masseraii. He had ev (‘n induced a priest to 
perform the marriag(' ceremony between him and her, when the 
iorlnnale return of my hushand at the very moment, enabled him 
to s'‘!Z(^ them at ltu‘ altar. 1 say, sire, that Ibis is my complaint, 
and tor (his I l)('g redress; t^e more ‘ so, ind(‘(‘d, inasmncli as this 
V(u*y ^entl(*man who lias so acted was well a^^^re that your ma- 
jesty luid (*xpr(‘ss(‘d yourself strongly againsksuch ( kmdestinemar- 
riag(‘s, and liad even proposcxl an edict dei hirifur them ^oiif and of 
no (‘Uccl.” 

Praf who is this gentleman • demanded the king in a stern 
lon(‘. liy your showing, madam, he has acted hilliu ly wrong, 
and, unless some extenuations app(‘ar, he shall he most s(‘ver(‘ly 
punished; nor shall that punishment be the l(*ss on account of his 
rank, distinction, and services, as hccguld neither pl(*ad ignorance, 
im*xperience, nor folly. ’ 
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The features of Ihe Lord of Masseran relaxed into a dark smile ; 
and the lady replied, ‘‘ 1 1 ^naiiie, sire, was oiii^e dear and familiar 
to me and mine — it is Bernard Baron de Rohan/’ 

“What! our good friend ami daring eaptain?” exclaimed the 
king — this is, indeed, loo Monsieur de Rohan ought to have 
known, that he had nothing to do but to apply to ourself, not only 
to obtain at oncoour royal permission, but also to induce us to use 
every argument with such of the lady’s family as might be opposed 
to his wishes/ 

^‘Sire,” replied the lady, taking advantage of a pause in the 
king’s answer, ^Hhis genlleniaM has aeled ill in all respects. He 
neither put coiitidence in your fnajesly nor in me ; he never even 
applied for my consent : he has never seen me since he crossed the 
Alps/’ 

“ This is'>iltogetIier amiss,” replied the king. “You say they 
are sepiraled,” he continued in a musing lone: where is the 
young lady J would fain s(‘e add speak with her.” 

Such communication would not have suited the purposes of the 
Lord of. Masseran, even had it been ^)ossihle to produce Isabel of 
llrienne; and, now, having reen his wife make her formal <‘om- 
plaint exactly as he could tiave wished, he took the rest of the bu- 
siness out of her hand, fearful L^st she migiit make sonu^ rash ad- 
missions. '•SMasI sire,” he said, “it i inipossihle that your ma- 
j(‘sty’s commands can be complied with; not only is the lady lud 
with us in Paris, hut she has escaped from th(‘ hands of thos(‘ inlo 
whos(‘ chnrg(^ I ga\e lM‘r. Where sh(‘ is, and what doing, we know 
not ; and it is under these cin umsta.ncc's that W(* coitk* to your ma- 
jesty, not so much for redress as for aid.” 

This eomplicah'S the matter, indeed,” said Henry : ^4iave you 
then reason to su[)pose that she has rejoined him ’ 

i\o, sire,” repli(‘d the Lord of IMasseran, “ not so at all ; for I 
ventured tdtakea step wliich — although of course on my own hTri- 
tories 1 am free and i!uiep<'ndenl, as lord and sovereign — 1 would 
not have done, had J not been aware that your maj(*s(y is as just as 
you are powerful. 1 found one of your majevsty’s subj(*cts u[)on my 
territories conmittiiig an unlawful act, for which J would have 

punished any of my ow n vassals with dealh.^ and I ventured ” 

You did not kijl him ?” exclaimed the king, starting. ^ 

‘‘Oh no, sire, no,” replied the Savoyard — “1 newer dreamed of 
such a thing. I ventured to arrest and imprison him, in order to 
preveirl the evil being carried farHuT; and, having done so, 1 in- 
stantly set out to cast myself at your majesty s feel, to inform you 
exactly how 1 had acted, to beg your forgiveness for having ven- 
tured to imprison one of your subjects, and to place the decision of 
his late entirely in the hands of your majesty.” 

“ 'Vou have acted well and wisely,” replied the king, ^‘and, such 
being the ca><e, you shall not only have aid but redress. The edict 
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nvfiirli rrnilf‘rfi siu lT rlandoslirn^ inarriaff<‘s null and void shall Ik* 
sij^ned I his iuslaiU,*and sliall be rc«is|<T(‘d hy our parliament to 
inorrow —OIy lord Iho cardinal, wowtnuW that you c^mie as well 
prcparcid (his artcrnoon as you were (his morninp^. Have you th<* 
edict with you iiow i'’# 

“1 have not, your majesty, ’’ r(*pli(‘d llertraitdi ; ^4)ut it is ip 
your majcsly’s cabined. 

Ji(*t it be l)roiigbt instanllv,” said the king. ‘^This new ex- 
amjjle of the fault whiclyt is destined to amend, not* only fully jus- 
lities the act, but also peremptorily requires that clause wbifh ' 
rem<‘dies the (*vil just coiniiutted. JSor shall thiif be the only pun- 
ishment u hseli shall fall ispon (he h<*ad of bun who has so far 
iiegiect(*{| what was du(^ !•> biuiseirand to us. He must be sum- 
moiH'd to Paris inime*diaU*!y ; and, in (he nu'an ti<*ie, means must 
he tafien to hi iog (his r<‘iiac(orv girl also to our t ourl # — lUt quick, 
good cardinal ; for we mui+( not^he long absent from thelmll.’’ 

'I'lie daujdun Iist(‘ned to his father in sih‘nce, and with an air of 
de(‘f) r(‘v<‘n'nee. 1 trnsj, sir^,’’ h(* said, at lengthy as soon m he 
pere<*iYed that the Ling, bavwig given bis orders, was lurnyig once 
more* to au’dn ss (he Manfuis of jHiissyran — 1 trust that there are 
some eircunis(a!U (*s in the cas(^ ofIMonsieur de Rohan which may 
mitigat(‘ }Oi!r majesty’s anger \\h(‘n\iu)wn. ll secmis to me that 
]Honsi('ur de IMasseran has noitheen <‘oinj)lele]y explicit on 5ne or 
tN\osuhj<‘c(s : may I presume to ask him a few questions in your 
ma j(‘s(y ‘s j)resen('(^ ” 

(lertaiidy, J'raiicis,” replied the king. “It gives me aUvays 
ph’asnre to sec* you (*xercis(‘ your judgm(‘nt and powers of mind on 
.subjects (tf iinportamx*. ' 

I’he )onng prime; bowed witli an ingenuous blush, while the 
(Marquis of f\b^se^m turned a siiade paler than usual, and bent 
down his <*yes upon tin* groundhefore. th(* hoy of sixtetui, who now 
advan((‘d a sie[> to question h^m. \ou tell us, ]M('ns1(‘ur hjiMar- 
(|uis/ be said, (hat (tie JJaroii de Rofian did not even aj)ply (or 
lh(‘ cc'useiU or ycfur lair lady : may 1 ask iNie ever presented him - 
seb’al your paia(‘e, or chateau, or whatever it may b(‘, tor the pur- 
pose (d* so doiiig ; ” 

'' H V. e<s the marchioness^', ho said so, 1101*1,” repli(‘d the Lord 
of ran : ‘^1 \^as aifscut at the time, ’ 

At wbal, liuH';'” ({(uaarrd.'d t'u* prince sitarply; ^iid, seeing the 
Savely, uaj tiesitate, Ik* ra’ded, Rid or did Mot MoiisieHr de IVohaii 
com(‘ to yitur gates.’ and was»htt, or was he not, refused admis- 
sion.'” • 

1 leeli'wi* be did,” said the M.arqrd.s of Mass(*ran — ^‘’l believe 
he did presenl Idmseir at th<‘ga(('S when 1 was ab.'^eiit.” 

“He Idmself beli(;ved that you were nol absent,” replied th(* 
yoiilii with royal sternness, vJdle. thaking felt no little ia:rpris(* to 
ibid that bis son liad sobi^be.Os a Loowledge of lfM‘4ac?s in <|iies- 
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tion, and the Marquis of Masseraii, slill inoro surpriscnl, roncealod 
his astonishment less skilfully than the monarch. t)n my w>rd, 
your hiji^hncss,’' he said— my life, 1 was absent. ’ 

But yet, Monsieur de Masstiran,” continued the prince, “ you 
were perfectly well aware tha< Monsieur de Bohan presented him- 
self at your gates*, demanding to speak^wilh yourself, in the first 
place, and lhen,dn your absence, with this fair lady }\)ur wife, 
who certainly was within the cMtcau ; and yet you suffered Iht — 
unconsciously hpon her part, no dotibt^-tp lead his majesty to be- 
lieve that her approbation had not been sought and was utterly 
contemned. Thi^ was not ri^il, sirj for it was misleading the 
king.” * * 

You speak well and wisely, Francis,” said his father : ‘^go on, 
my dear boy, go on, if you have any thing more to ask.” 

“ One or vwo things more, may, it please your majesty,’’ he re- 
plied, with a look of pride in his fi^ther^s approbation, but keeping 
his eyes slill (ixed upon .the Lord of Masseran. My next ques- 
lion'ls : as the yourig lady has a brotluT who is h(‘r next inah' rela- 
tion, did he or did he not give his coitsent to the marriage of Mon- 
sieur de Rohan with his sister?” . 

In regard to that, sir, 1 pn say nothing,” nqdied the Lord of 
Masseran. ^‘Monsieur de Brienne, your higiiness, is not under 
my charge and guidance. All 1 have to say is, his mother most 
positively refused her consent.” 

‘Mt might be more straightforward, sir,” replied the prince, 
‘‘to say whether, to your knowledge. Monsieur de Brienne c(ni- 
sented or not.” 

think, monseigneur,” said Diana of Poitiers, taking a step 
forward — 1 think 1 may reply fully to your qu(\sli<?ii, which Mon 
sieiir de Masseran seems not inclined to do. Henry (](‘ Briinine 
ahvays lias approved of his sister’s marriage lo Bernard d<‘ Bohan, 
and Monsieur and Madame de Masseran are ainjdy awar(‘ of the 
fact.” 

‘‘I do not deny it, said Madame de Masseran sharply. ‘Mlt* is a 
headstrong and unruly hoy.” 

*‘One questfon mere,” said the prince, “and 1 have done. “ !s 
not Bernard de Rohan justified, to a &rtain degree, in that which 
he has done, a ^Vritlen promise of Mademoiselle de Brienne s 
hand, given to him by her own father shortly before the gcHKl 
count’s death? I ask you, madam, is this not the case? ” 

“It is the case that he has sxch a promise,” replied Madame de 
Masseran in the same , shrewish lone, “hut not that he is justified 
by it, your highness. That promise never had either my cons(‘iil 
or approbation j though the late Monsieur de Brienne, who was his 
guardian and brought him up, was foolishly fond of this boy, and 
thought that he was every thing great and noble, J had always 
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didorenf viows for ijiy dau^^htor, and n(‘V(T oiIIkt directly or indi- 
rectly countenanced that promise.” 

“T am in no way inlen*sted in this'business, sire, ” said the dau- 
phin, lurninij^iowards his father, ‘‘ n^^tbein^ personaHy acquainted 
in the slightest degree with Monsieur dc Rohan ^but I thought it 
necessary^ h) ask these feTviquestions in your majepjy’s presence, in 
consequeiKC of information i liad received in a somewhat (ircuitous 
mann(T. Tkiving thus far.cikitet^ lh(' truth, which was at first 
evi(l(‘ntly conccal(‘d fron^you, your niajeslj’s Avisdom must deci(fc' « 

iJje rest ” • 

“This is the edict, sire, ’ said thJCardinalRertrandi, re-entering 
the chamber : ^‘it wants but your royal signature and (he great 
seal. ]\Iay 1 olTer you the pen? ’’ and, thus saying^ he spread the 
parchiiK'nl on the table before the king. ^ 

ll(‘nry took the pen, paused fbr a moment, and then tftgied his 
eyes upon th(‘ Ducliess of Valentyiois. Sh(^ looked down upon the 
groimd, liow(‘ver, and uttered jiot a wofd. The kyig dipped the 
pen in the ink and wrote Aisnameat the bolloin of th(5 edict. The 
cfiancellor ('oiinha signed it, and nys(‘d it from tlie table. 

‘^J\ow. Diana,” said Henry,* in *a low Yoi(‘e, turning to the 
duchivss, what tljink you? ’ 

‘‘That your majesty has doiw perfectly right,” replied tli(^ lady 
in tlH‘ same low lone. “i^Ot that this poor Rernard d(‘ Rohan, it 
would app(?ar, is regally to blame*.” 

“■1 do not know,' re‘plie(l the king, do not know j but we 
shall soem sen*. The que'stion must Ik* ineiuired into,” he added, in 
a le)udeT ve)ie e. ‘‘ 1 will liear all partii's, and then denade. 1 or the 
pr(‘se‘ni, the* marriage is annulled. iMoiisieur de Masseran, hasten 
back le> Save.)} , ^nd instantly se*! the Raron ele Redian at libe'rly . Let 
semie erne proccexl immedia((‘ly — her brotheT will be the best, the 
titlesi, the* only til persem — Let him imme'diatedy proeceyl toseeklor 
Mael(‘moise‘lle‘ de Rrie'nne*, and bring her te> Pans Avithout Ukss of 
lime. \ou, IHemsie ur de Masseran, Avill command De Rohan, in 
our name, to presc'iit liimse‘lf in the capitul within feuir teen days 
frean the dale* of his liberation by your band. \ou Avill do W(?ll also 
1e) cemie hither yourself as spe(*dily as may bo*; for our good friend 
Rrissjc, >vho is somew hat ol®a sanguinary p(‘rs(4n to deal with, lias 
conceiv(‘d anobjeclion to the rrequ(‘ut passing^)f cimriers thi*ough 
your part of the country. It Avere well to keep out^of krissac’s 
>^vay My good lord cardinal, .see that all tilings requisite be dom*, 
ami als( 4 llial the edict be dufy r(*gist(‘red in the parliainent lo- 
nioiTow. Gomi*, Francis, come. Wc shall, have all the world 
marvelling at our absence. 
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CHAPTER XVIT. 

Whal woutd life be wilhow^its varieties? 

, 1 forc^et wher<' I have met with it— whether in the works of 
Kant and his dkciples, or in the thoughts and imaginations attri- 
buted to Zoroaster, or in some of the lucubrations of Plato, or in 
the fragments‘of Epicurus, whose fioubtful philosophy has left llu^ 
Tforld at war as to his> tendency towards good or evil, virtue or 
vice : certainly, ft was not in jPyrrho, who had nothing good in 
him, or in Confucius, the great teacher of the tea-growing nation 
— T forget w here 1 liave met with it ; but amongst th(' many sp; di- 
lations, wise asnd foolish, learned and igiioranl, fanciful and 
earthly, ys ith which w e children of the lower sphere /roni time to 
time have amused ourselves, sometimes reverently, sometimes im- 
piously, sometimes with humility, sometimes audaciously, there 
is l(f-he found o theory— perhaps it* merely deserves the name of an 
hypothesis — which attributes to the Deity, almost as an attribute, 
hut, at all events, as a neces^iity. Hie endless variety of erealions, 
and a satisfaction, if we may use the term, in viewing thointinite 
mulliplicity of his own works. # 

Wilhout presuming, how (;ver, to raise* our eyes to scan things 
that are hidden from us, or to reason upon any allrihules of God, 
except sueti as lie has deigned to reveal to us — without daring to 
laydown limits to infinity, or, like the stupid idolat<TSof ancie'iil 
time's, the Gree;k and Reiman inve'ulors of the most barbarous wor- 
ship that ever perhaps was devis(Hl,who afte*r making te> themselves 
goels, and clottiing those gods with all the most infamous e)f liuinan 
passions, ended by enchaining their very deifies themselvos, under 
the law e)fa neeossity which beiund all things, and left ge*(lh(‘ad as 
impotent as'hunianily — wilhout such* aueJae ity or suedi re>e)lishne.‘ss, 
wo may well leiok round upon the universe exposed to eiur e*y(‘s, 
and, s(*e'ing that God has been pleased to reud(T his creations in- 
finite, we may at lcast*feel certain that the varieties w hich he has 
dis[daf edare in llK'mselves excellent and beautiful, eacli deriving 
propriety from the other, and allforiping a grand si heine inwhieh 
the diversity of IhC yiarts is only one admirable f(*ature. Gur own 
eyes and our ow n souses, our own hearts and our own feelings, 
convinc^e us of it everjp moment; and from the glorious mountain 
to the minute blade of grass wjiifh grows by its side, from the 
boundless ocean to the small blight glistening drop lha‘ Vt dasla's 
in spray upon th(‘ rooks that bound if, every variety contrihotes 
visibly to our delight and to the beauty of the wonderful sc(‘ne in 
W bicli w dwell. 

Yaricty, then, forms a part enjoyment ; but fet it not be sup- 
posed that tl^e admission of this fact —derived, as we deriv(‘ it. 
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irorn (ho woVks of Ghd himself— can ever have a tendency to pro- 
du(;e evH, to {?en<«'ale the liecntiou^^ desire of multiplying and 
changing pleasures, or to create the (iqlkle lind tluttering inconstancy 
which ranges dissalisOed from object to object. In the works of 
God, though flie vark^tiesbe infinilin, and the conlrdsts sometimes 
immense, there is still a genenal and beautiful •harmony, a fine 
and exact adaptation of e^ry part to the other, .flach change anS 
each variation has its eno and object, eacdi step has its purpose, 
and each contrast ends ijj^emP result. 

liy the same rul(‘s, however, must llu5 search for variety he 
guid(»d, as the condition of producAg happiness.* Means of vary- 
ing our pleasures, almost to infinity, have been "given to us by the 
Almighty, within the limits which he has himself assigned to us. 
The enjoyment of his own works, the* contemplation of his good- 
ness, the loye of his will, (he devotion to his service^ were alone 
snllicicnt, were man rightly wise, lo afford more varied exercise 
to the human mind than wouhmill many a long life, even if tlic 
Almighty had not loaded oin> pathway Vith opp(Artunilies«^)f a 
thousand other gratifications, innocent in themselves, and endless 
in th{‘ir coinhinations. In fact, iIm? ^variety which we seek in our 
way through life must be fraiueli, not partially, but entirely, ujion 
the niod(‘l of tliat w hich we see iii crcTation. Tach new endeavour, 
each alteration of pursuit, mwt have its high object, and ill itself 
!)(' good ; and, as we and onr existence ar(‘ but parts of a great 
syst(‘ni, so must each change he part of the great system of our life. 

In an hnmhler and in a lesser way, ho who sits down lo tell a 
talc — intended not alone lo while away an idle hour for himself or 
for oth<TS, hut also lo do sorm^ good w hile it amuses — may well 
indulge in following ev(Ty work of nature, and every page in the 
bonk of human* life, and cliang(* the seem* continually, varying the 
ciiarac((’rs, the personages, the events which he depicts; but he 
must also hear in mind that* (‘ach is part of one general scheme, 
cacli l{‘nds lo om* particular and distinct object. 

f'Yom the court of France and (he gay se(*ries of the capital we 
must once more travel hack to (he rngg(‘d mountain passes amongst 
which our tale began, and to those in wluj^^e fate, , to say 
sooth, we are the most in^^'rested. Aitlioifgh we are ourselves 
somwvliat anxious lo discover w hat has heconle of the fair Isabel 
of IJrienne — how her es<-ape has been elTei-ted — v^here she is now 
w andering— how she is guided, guarded, ajid protected— ^ c must, 
nevertliel(‘ss — (hough we suspect that her path was dangerous, 
thorny, •and sorrow fid — return lo Bernard de Rohan, and l(‘ave him 
no longer upon the sidi* of the mountain. • 

The young cavalier rode on, accompanied by Corse de Leon, 
with iss much speed as th<* rough and tortuous nature of the road 
would admit. The men who liad.brought the horses followed 
quiekly after; and, in about twenty minutes, Ibcy reached that 
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spot in the valley where the two roads divined, whicli w^' have 
alre^idy mentioned more than onec. Here Corse d<‘ Leon was 
about to proceed at the pace up the shorter road, leaving 

upon the leH hand that by which, upon a former night, he had 
brought back Lsahel de Hrienne to the castle ('f IVlasserau. One of 
his followers, however, inslahtly shouU'd to him : “Ho! signior, 
ho! you cannot .go by that road cxce](,t on fool. It was that 
which kept us so long. The stream is;swelied, and the bridge is 
gone again, and we were ohlig\Ml to cdtve round the other way.” 

“The stream swelled,’ ’ said Corse de Leon, in a thoughtful tone . 

There must he something going on farther up in the mountains. 
The snows must 1 k‘ melting, or some glacier breaking up! How- 
ever, let us go on by this other road. One of you remain here and 
see if M e are followed,” he continued, turning to the men behind 
him; “let Ike other go down to the cross, and tell Pinchcsne and the 
rest to come over (h(' hill. Let them leave one or tMo in the valley 
in cas(‘ they should he Mantcd. Now let us on ! ” and he rode for- 
wards more slowly than before, though the lelt-hand road which he 
pursued was the longer of the two. He seemed, hovvevcT, in orie ol‘ 
those moody tits during M hieh Ir* Iter memories conlinually mingled 
with a natural eurreiil of po\verful abslract thoughts, clnmging 
their eharaeter from the calm reasonings ol‘ a man of aeuU^ and 
high-toned mind and intelligeiie(‘, V) morose and misanthropical 
ponderings, wherein all th(‘ images mitc gloomy and harsh. At 
such limes his w liole conduct and demeanour vari(‘d according to 
the mood of the moment : even his corporal gestures, the quickness 
or sloM ness of bis pace, as m ell as his look and bis tone of voices, 
were all alTected i)y wliat was passing in his mind, When on bis 
guard, indeed, no one Mas more deliberate, thoughtful, and mea- 
sured, in every look, Mord, and g(‘sture; but that M as a matter of 
habit and acquired self command, Ty nature, he was one of lhos(‘ 
whose Mholo corporal frame is, as it Mere unconsciously, the quick 
and ready slave of the spirit. 

A change had come over him since they had mounted their 
horses, and such was in reality tin* seenU of his riding more sloMly. 
He mightls^e a.ctua(ed, indeed, in some degree, by consideration 
for the animal on wh'ich lie was mounjed ; loathe May, as mc have 
before said, was nearly tMO leagues longer, and Hu* night wc^ o\- 
cessively hot and oppressive, so that llu^ while foam was already 
about the licxTse's neck and bridle. The sky M as clear of all clouds, 
hoMCver*, and the stars m ere shining bright, though they seemed 
smaller and Carther off than usual. As they turned, llu distant 
pointed summit of an icy mountain Mas seen lowering over one of 
tlie passes, white and glittering in the starlight, while, around it, 
without any visible clouds, there played occasionally bright corus- 
cations as of faint summer lightning. For some way Cors(‘ do 
Leon did not speak ; hut, at length, he said, putting his hand to his 
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brow, ‘‘Were there any elouds in the sky, I should think there 
Tvould he a storm ft)-iiij>ht. 11 seldona^happcns that the clemenis, 
as is the case with human life, give ui slcX-ms without clouds. We 
have general]y some warning of the tempest/’ 

lliere is a moaning sound in tlie hills, said I?ernard dc Ro- 
lian, “and yet I feel no^wind. — Rut do you not think,'' he cou- 
tinued, reverting to wIkI his companion had s«id ; “ do you not 
think that U generally hypens in human life we have some fore- 
warning of the storms tjidr betal^ffe ? " 

“ INot from external things,” replied Corse de Leon — “ notfrdhi* 
exiernal things. Oflen, often without the slightest cause to fear a 
change, suddenly a thousand adverse circumstances combine to 
ovcTwhelm us. Jt i^s true, indeed, it is true, that there may be 
other indications of a different kind." 

“ Ay,” ansvyered Bernard dejlohan, “ that is whaf I jpean. Do 
you not think that when 'we have no external omens o^ what is 
coming — whtm no cloud I)lack<^is the sky, when no red sun an- 
nounces the tempest of the following day — do you'not thinftfthat 
even tla n, within us, Ihere^nay be a warning voice which tells us 
of the storm that we see not, and Bids us seek some shelter from its 
fury,'” ^ 

“ Like that low murmuring that wc hear even now," said Corse 
dcLoon. • 

“J r(‘meml)er,’ eoiUinued Bernard dc Rohan, without marking 
liis words parlieulariy , dial, not many days ago, as 1 was crossing 
(he mountains to come hiih(‘r, a fit of gloom fell upon me ; J knew 
not w hy - for all w as bright and dieerful in the prospeci before 
DK*. 1 could not shake it off for some tiim^ j and in vain 1 lrie(3 to 
scoff at my ow n feelings. They w ould have w ay I h'lt as if some 
inisfortimes wore aboul to befall rnc ; and, though not one of all 
lli(‘ things which iia\c siJKa; occurred could by any chance hav<‘ 
been divined at the time, yet you sec that misfortunes Mid assail me 
ev(‘n within a tew days." 

“Do you call those misfortunes? " d(;mandcd Corse dc Leon. 

ton are younger in heart Ilian 1 even thought you were. But 
what you say is worthy of memory; if what you4dt wcr« really 
a preseiiLimcnt of coming# evils, take my word for it they arc 
scatTely yet begun ; — you will want watching and assistance," he 
added thoughtfully ; you will need aid wnd hel|^) w ith a strong 
hand — I have not forgotten my promise, and I will keep’it. — But 
quick, let us ride on ’ Our» horses feel that thiTC is something 
coming^, and I would fain reach Gaiidelol’s inn before it comes." 

I should suppose," replied Bernard de ’Rohan, “ that it offers 
very inefficient shelter. Jt is built so completely at the foot of 
the rnountaih, that J wonder the snows in winter do not over- 
whelm it.’^ • 

It has twice been crushed under an avalanchq," replied his 
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companion, “'and Ihoy still build it up a^aiii on the same spot j 
but what the house has to^fear is as much (ho^water as IIkj snow ; 
and it is because it is iio^gw^l place of shelter that 1 would fain be 
tluTc/’ « 

llcrnard dd Uohan undersl«?od liim in a moment ; and tin* thought 
of Isabel dc Brienne was quite sullici(*nt to make him spur on 
eagerly. AbouUbalf a league farther Jithe road turnecha projec- 
tion of the mountain, and, sliortly afteithey had passed the angle 
of the rock, 1h’(‘ spray of a catai'aM'dasiWd in their faces, whik‘ an 
kiimense \olumc of water rushc'tl furiously dt»wn from a spot some 
hundred yards above them, locking in that dim hour like some vast 
giant robed in white and leaning against the mount in. The Jor- 
reiit itself gushed across the road, and Bernard de llohaii turned his 
eyes upon his companion, not recollecting such an obstruction in 
their way. - 

‘‘ S(j^ue four or iive lioursago, ' sakl Corse de Leon, “ wficn 1 
passed by llial sjK>l, tli(*r(' was «car< ely water ( uougb to (iuejicb 
thCdthirst of ;t wolf, and now it isu toiT(‘n(. Tlu're is some gn^at 
commotion above there. — But j)erbaps it is all past, and these may 
be the results. Wc mu.st try «iid force our hoi sesthrougli, h{)W- 
ever : k(‘ep as close to the face of th(‘ ro(*k as possible.” 

So saying be spurred on; but B was with the greatest diriicuily 
that t ither he or his (‘onipanion (^>mp(‘lled their horses to make 
the attempt to pass the torrent. The patl<‘ring of lh(‘ spray and 
Ihe roaring ’of the stream terrified and bewildered them ; and 
when, at hnigth, urged forward, partly by chiding, partly by 
gentleness, they did dash on, the animals bore tludr ridc'rs through 
the midst of the curnnit where the ground was rougli and inse- 
cure. Twice th(‘ charger which bore Ik'rnard di* Bohan stum- 
bled, and nearly felt, and twice, though drenched w ith the pouring 
of the wat(T on liis head, and gasping for iireath under thi‘ 
rushing weight upon him, he aided ' the horse npwith heel and 
hand till he reached the oUkt side, and stood on tirm ground. 

\V(‘li nigh stunned and l)ewild(‘red, he turnird to look for Corse 
de Leon. The Briganti was standing beside him dismouoti'd from 
the hprsc, an^ holding the animal by the nun with oii(‘ liaud, 
while Ii(^ raised ihe'olher towards the sky w ith a look of eagiT, 
y(*t solemn, attention. The next instant lie grasp(*d llie young 
cavalier s hand, exclaiming, ‘^Stir not a st(‘p ! It is coming, it 
is coming ’—Now, as,. ever, we stand in God’s good will to live 
or die ; J)ut d(*ath is very near 

At the same momeiil, there H:ame a roar as of distant cannon : 
many shot olf at once ; then a murmuring pause ; then a roar 
again; and, as it came on, (ho deafening sound of the thunder 
its(‘lf would have Inen as nothing to lli(‘ terrilic rushing nois(‘ 
that echoed tlirough the hollow valleys. It s(‘cmcd as if a thousand 
sounds were mingled , for Ihe howling of the w ind still continued, 



as U iiiiitaliug Ihc sci’eams and wailing ol people in pain ; while 
liie crash or rocks fjilling upon rocks and of the stout trees of the 
forest rent into shivers and of rolling of earth and snow, 
(rags and clitfs, with one half lhe*nk>unlaiii itself, was aloiic^ 
ov(Tp()wering®by llie very sound *tl)al Ix'al upon ihe ear, (‘vc^n 
had it not been accorifpanic^d by an awful privssure of the air which 
took away the bn^ath, an4 a sense of coming annihilation winch 
se(}rne(i to check the beatlig of the heart (iven bhfore death had 
stille d it with his my hand! 

There w as time for booin' prayer to Him on high, and 
OIK* llioiight of lK*r lie loved, before the* crun^Jiling ruin ca ne 
down into the valley, sweeping cldsc past the j^ery place where 
IhTiiard de llohan stood. — flocks and stones rushed on before it, 
and one immense mass struck liis horse on the kne(*s and chest, 
thr(‘w.him backwards on his haunclu'S, and beast Jlnd rid(‘r rolii'd 
over the edge into the stream.* For an instant he Icfst Jiis con- 
sciousness ; and tli(m, wakuig to life, found himself in UkT valley 
below , dashed by tin* lornnil against Ihe wx ky banks. 

He liadbecn liirow n freh, howev(T, from the hors?*, and, IhSiigh 
to sw innvas impossible, froTu the crags, the trees, the pr«j(mting 
slon<\s, and the li(‘rc(^ slruggling^ot* the torrent, yet ho contrived to 
grasp a rugg(‘(l branch that liuugovc^i the water, swung hims(*Jf to 
Uk* linnk, and sprang ufion the Rind. It was all impulse, [or he 
hardly knew how h(^ found the bough or reached the linn ground. 
F\(‘n when Hkto, lie was fain to cast himself dow n, and pr(*ss ids 
hands upon ids forehead, for every thing swam round with him : 
th(* earth seeiiK'd to shake ImiK'atli his feel ; and the roar of faliing 
rocks and crags still mingled with the loud voice of the turbulent 
waters from which he had just escaped. The mightier sound, 
however, had passed away, tliat aw ful rushing noise, unlike any 
thing els(‘ on earth ; and gradually the others c('as(^d also, till at 
length nothing w as heard hut the tlow ing of the river, as it foamed 
ami struggled with the ohsiacU‘s in its course. 

Wh(*n ilermird de llohan (‘ould rise and look round liim, every 
thing w as dark, except w h(*r(* in the sky appeared the twinkling 
myriads of the night, beginning, he fancii’d, to look pale at the 
approach of morning. He listened in the hppes of hearing some 
but, if there tvas anf, it was drowned in the noise of the 
waU'rs. • 

With a thousand painful apprehensions Tn his heart, —with no 
way of relieving his anxiety, with nolliing^left but lo*w ait for lh(‘, 
return #f daylight,— he cast hifnsr‘lf dow n again, after having call(‘d 
once or twice aloud upon Corse de Leon, without receiving any 
answer. He could not distinguish wiiilher luj had been borne. 
He could see some large trees still standing near him and some ^ 
enormous black masses of rock lifting their heads around. Fhe 
shadow of the giant mountain rose •up, too, before him^ hut its 



form seemed changed, and hS gazed as if to ascerlain in ^vhat 
features it was altered. 

Gradually the summit of the hill, warmed'into a dusky brown, 
caught some of the niy^ of the risisig sun, and — while every 
moment it assumed a brighter hue, till it crownoc' ils(df, and de- 
corated the mists which surrhund(*d it, witIV'gold — a sober twilight 
crept into the valley; and Bernard de ^^ohan found himself stand- 
ing in the gray morning witli a woi^^d of ruin and ’desolation 
around him, without a trace of road orViuman habitahon, and with 
the narrow pass along which waV^' ad been bent, completely 
blocked up by the huge* masses * of the lailen mountain. 

£ 

CHAPTER X\ill. 

i 

With Unit strange dizzy scnsat'on which avc fe(d when awaking 
from file first stunning ellects of any great catastrophe, IkTnard de 
Rohan continued to gtaze around him for soim* minutes, as th(‘ 
moYning rose; brighter and brighter uptyn the w ild scene' of destruc- 
tion in-ilie midst of which he stood. 'He was himself much hruisiul 
and injured ^ blood was upoii' various parts of his garments; his 
strong muscular arm would scan ely support him as he leaned 
against the rock, and his brain still reeled giddily from liriK' to time 
with the fall and the blows he had‘h‘ceiv(‘d : hut his ow n corporal 
pain engaged less of his attention than the terrihii' picture wlhcli 
the rising light displayed. Every when^ apfK'arc d veslig(‘s of the 
desolating phenomenon of the preceding night. The ord(T of all 
things around him, and es[>(*cially to the north east, s('eined to hav(‘ 
been entirely broken up and changed. Ihe granite rocks from 
Ihehigjjer summits of the mountain w ere now pik'd u[> in immense' 
masses below, mingled willi vast tracts of the most dissimilar sub- 
stances, slate and sand stone and common VvgeLahle earth, with 
here and Uierc a thick layer of snow protruding Ihrougli the 
chasms, marked in long streaks by the various kinds of earth over 
which it had passed. Shivered tir-lrec's, and immense fragments 
of oak, w ith their green foliage still w aving in the air, stuck out 
here and there in scattered disarray from the tumbled chaos of rock, 
and sand, and earth ; and the fragmerits oi a iioitagc roof which lay 
reversed high up the side of the mountainous pile liial now blocked 
up the valley' showed that the sweeping destruction had, at all 
events,* reached one ofthe homes of earth s children. 

Such*was the scene towards ih(: north-east ; but it wa« evident 
that the fallen masses had nof yet firmly fixed themselves in the 
position which they :,wcTe probably to bear for ages afterwards. 
From lime to time a rock rolled over, but slowly, sometimes mak- 
ing its way down into the valley with increasing speed, sometimes 
pausing and fixing itself in a new bed, pari of the way down. Wone 
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of these, however, in their d(‘scciit, reached the spot were Bernard 
de Bohan stood, for he was at least lhf(^ hundred yards from the 
base of the mountain which had llifts*becn produced during the 
night. As it came down, indeed* llie immense liody had been 
accompanied by the* fall of larger Aasses of slpne, which were 
scallered on all sides, so tkit the gre(?n bosom of the valley — whicH, 
on th(‘ preceding day, hal been carpeted by soTf and equal turf, 
only broken here and thciV bj^a tall tree or clumps of shrubs and 
bush(‘s, or els(* by large JjSnlastl^fumps of rock or stone, fallen 
immemorial ages before, and clothed by* the h^nd of time with 
lichens or creeping planis — was iA)w thickly spotted with fresh 
fragments, which from space to space had shivered the trees in their 
descent, and in other 4)lac(s was soiled with long tracks of various 
coloured <‘arths, Avhich had showered down like •torrents as the 
gr(*at mass descended farther on. 

The stream, swollen, tuil^id, and furious, was rushing on amidst 
the r(R-.ks in Ihe middle of the valley ^ but the traces of where it 
had lately been evidenlly showed that it w as rapidly* decreasing in 
Yoium(‘, and had already iifuch diminished. Bernard d^ Bohan 
traced it up with his eye to the.sifol^A\here it descended from the 
hill, crossing the road, w hich ran alyng the lop of a steep hank on 
the opposite side. The cataractlhrough which he had forced his 
liorse the niglit before was thdt-e visihh\ and still showed a large 
column of rushing water, though it, too, was greatly lessened. 
I'his waterfall, how (‘ver, gave tlu' .>oung cavalier some mark h\ 
which to judg(U)f llie distances, and he found that he must liavt 
been carried down the stream nearly three hundred yards hefon 
lie reeovered himself and got to land. He thus perceiv(?d how in^ai 
lli(^ chief mass of falling mountain must have jiassed to tlu^ spot 
where he had been standing, and he felt that the delaciiod rock, 
which had struck his hors(‘, and cast him down into llie stream he 
for(' the w hole fell, had probably saved his life. 

But what had bcHome of his companion? he asked himself. 
What had become of that being who, strange, and wild, and erring 
as lie doubtless was, had contrived not only to Ox himself strongly 
upon his alTectioiis, but to excite, in a considcfable degree, his ad 
miration and esteem?* Had lie perished in that awful scene? had 
be closed bis wild and turbulent existence in tke tremendous con- 
vulsion which bad taken place? He feared ifinighl be so 5 tyid yet, 
when he looked up and saw distinctly, that-^tbough pl^ughed up 
by the heavy stones that had fullen^ and thus in many pIa^es ren- 
dered impassable — the road was still to be traced by tlu‘ eye for 
some thirty yards beyond the cascade, he did hope—though the 
hope was but faint — that Corse de Leon might have escajied. 

If so, traces of him and of the way that he had taken might yet 
be found. But another possibility soon presented itself to th(? 
mind of Bernard de Bohan. The Brigand might have been thrown 
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over the precipice by some of the fallinj^ rocks, like the young ca- 
valier hiinsell,an(l inight^.‘Jeii then be lying mutilated and in agony 
not far off. Without a itiomeufs delay, lleniard proceeded to 
search along the course of tl^‘ slniain, ^ hich was far too much 
swolhai to pennili of his passing it. 

INothing ofCoj-so de Leon could he sej\ however : not a vestige, 
not a track ; but a few yards from the sp^d w here the cascade, after 
striking the rtirad, hounded doY^n j"gaij(J.inlo the valloy below^ he 
found, in the bed of tin* stream, rushed iihd mangled in an aw ful 
manner, (In' carerss of tlie poor horse which he had himself so lately 
ridden. 1 he size ol th(‘ animal Yiad caused ii to be enlanghul sooner 
amongst the rocks in the bed of the stream than had been, hut 
it had evidently been killed by the blow of the tirst fragment of 
sloue whirls struck it, tor its two front legs were broken, audits 
chest i^^ctually dashed in, ^ 

It >^as «'i painful and a sickening spectacle in the midst of a scene 
so A^ild, so ayyful, and ?\lraordinary ; but one additional horror 
W'hh h might well have been there was wanting. The viillurivs, 
whicfi are said to be scared froni their pursuit of prey by no por- 
tent, fmd nevertheless nolap|»roachcd as yet ; and Lerlrand de Ho-* 
ban, with his arms crossed upon his chest, remained for ainornent 
lookiiig at the dead body of the animal, as it lay half out of the wa- 
ter and lialf hidden by the rushing stream, with many a dark and 
gloomy association crossing his mind, though vaguely and unen- 
couraged. 

As he stood and gazed, a small bird, upon an opposite tree, which 
had escaped uninjured throughout the lafe catastrophe, burst out 
in a wild, and somewhat melancholy, song; and Bernard d(» Boliaii, 
with his heart heavier than before, turned and retrod his steps, in 
me hopes ot tinding some place where he could cross the torrent 
larlher doyyn in th(^ valley . In this -‘xpectation lu^ was disappoint- 

, the stream only grew larger, and deeper, and more impetuous, 
swelled liy the diffenmi rivulets that were pouring down the sides 
o I le mountains; and at length, after wandering on more than 
three miles, it plunged through a deep chasm in the rock, which 
leit no looUng^ lor the young cavalier lornake his way farther, on 
that side ol the valley. Could he haVe jiasscd the waters, it would 
have been easy to have made his way up to the little mountain road 
)y which he fiad passed lh<^ preceding night, and w Inch was now 
hetore Ins eyes. But^ he was shut in between the torrent on one 
SI c and the high mountain on Ihcbther; and although hgsawsomc^ 
slH^ep-palhs and other tracks, he knew not where they led to, but 
had only the certainty that they must take him to a distance from 
t ie spot winch he wished to reach immediately, in order to relieve 
Uie darkest anxiety of all tlie many that were at his heart. Turning 
hack, then, he made a des|j?erale, but ineffectual effort, to pass the 
masses of tne mountains which had been thrown down, and by 
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mid -day ho was forcod to retread his steps nearly to the same spot 
when' lie had roimJl himself in the ^not^^Ulf* . 

In much pain from the bruises he* had received, and exhausted 
with exertiot^and want of food, he sat down for a time to rest, and 
dpnk of the walersof the stream, alttiough they \yere still troubled, 
lie then took (lie resolutk|iof endeavourinji^ to climb the mountains 
whi(‘h foVmcd that side olthe valley where he then was, trusting 
that heinigljl lind someoA*. to^ow him the nearest way to the inn 
on the easl(‘rn slope of tite liills^<^The path was rugged and wind- < 
in^ ttii! nunuilain bleak and arid, jind several h^urs elapsed while 
lie wand(T(Ml on, before* he heard tfie sound of any living creature; 
or saw any moving thing, except when once^ or twice sorne^ object 
of tlie ( base* started. away from his path, and when the golden 
hzai ds, basking in the sun, turned round their snSke-|ike heads to 
gaze on the un a onted iiuirian Arm that passed them. 

A I ]('ngth, however, towards^ live o cloeL in the evening, coni- 
pleh'lj tired out, without having lasted 4*ood, and with no ^rink 
wl»atso(‘ver hut that one llraught from the stream, he heard — as 
may he well supposed, wifli joy — the barking of a do'J^, and, 
looking up, ho saw upon a [loiiil ot the crag above, a noble animal 
of the alpine breed, haying fiercely it the* step of a stranger. 

Bernard dc Rohan went on ; aifU, follow ing the dog as it retreated 
iK'fore him, he soon hoard the* bleating of some sheep, and, in a 
minute or two after, beheld a small white wreath of smoke rising 
in th(‘ clear mountain air, w ith the roof of a little cottage in a shel- 
lfT(‘d nook of th(‘ hill. It w as as poor a habitation as can be con- 
reived ; hut (he sight was a glad one to I he young cavaliiT, and h(i 
approached Ihe little low-walled yard, which served as a sort of 
fold, with feedings of inlinih^ joy. 

The* barking*of the d(>g brought forth the shepherd, holding a 
large p«»l of boiling ew e milk in his hand. He w as ajsmall plain- 
featured man, not very inlclligcnt, who, notwithstanding his soli 
(ary life*, liad not acquired that d(‘sir(‘ o!‘ knowing more of his 
h'llow-crea lures, wiiich is so constantly khe result of voluntary 
s(‘chisie)n in monasteries. He was, however, hospitabhi and kind- 
hearted, and re ceived the young stranger wiHi a gladdening wel- 
eonu*. He s('t bedure? him, iA the very lirsi phn e, tlie best of all he 
had;^and asked, w itli .some eargeness, of news from the valley ; 
for he was already aware of what had occurred tfuriiig pnv 
ceding night, and indeed knew far more tfiaii UernarJl de Rohan 
himself.^ 

The young cavalier told him all that he had to tell, and then 
questioned him rapidly and anxiously in- turn. His first question, 
as may he easily supposed, referred to Gaiidelot’s inn, and oh ! how 
much more freely did he seem to breathe when the old man replied, 

Oh, that is quite safe! The fall 'did not come within half a 
league of it.’' 
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“ Are you sure? quite sure ? ” demanded Bernard de Bohan. 

“ My son was down there lonlay with cheeses/’ answered the 
man, “and saw’ them alF.« He wall be home with the rest of the 
sheep presently, and will tell you more about it.” 

“ Was there a young lady l^cre ? ” Bernai;d de Rcfnan enquired, 
’^ith as much calmness as he could command. 

“Yes, he laljced of a stranger lady fVorn France, ” replied the 
shepherd, with a number of soldiers ^id attendants belonging to 
some French ford, for whom -We*^ all grieving and weeping 
bitterly, because he had been kiJe^d somehow 

“ How long will it be ere y<5;ur son returns ? ” asked Bernard de 
Ilolian, eager, notVithstanding all the fatigues that he had suffered 
(o reach the inn that night. 

q'lie answer he received was one of tliostf vague and indefinite 
replies which are always given on such occasions by [)ersons (o 
whoin^ as lo the shepherd, time seems, of little or no value. Ih* 
said that the lad would be back: very soon, but hour after hour 
passv'^d, and he did not 'appear, r 

Tfie youtig cavalier became impatient, and finding that it was 
impossible, from any directkui (be old man could give, to learn the 
patli w hich bo ought to pursue, he urged him, w ith many promises 
ofr(‘ward, to conduct him kf Gapdelot’s small hoshdry hims(*lf. 

he proposed to the good slc'pherd, however, a pilgrimag(» 
lo Jerusalem, it would not have seemed more inqmu ticabie. n<‘ 
declared that it was perf clly out of tlie question; that now his 
wife w as dead, there w as nobody to remain in his collag(' ; that the 
dista!i(‘(‘ was fully four leagues, and that it would take llK'rn as 
ninny hours lo go. “ It will he dark in half an hour, ” he conti- 
nued, “ and we should but break our necks over lh(' rocks and 
preci[)ices. ’ 

JkTnard de Rohan found that is w as impossible lomove Iiim; lh(‘ 
son did noheome liome till tlie ev(*nin^ w as b(‘g inning to grow gray, 
and Ui(^ young cavalier was obliged, unwillingly, to resign all hopes 
of rejoining his bride before the next day. 

With the shepherd cfnd liis sou the use of any other light except 
(hat of th(! bi^oad sun was unknown, except in tlie depth of the 
winter ; and though* Bernard de Rohan could have sat up for many 
an hour questioning the younger man upon all lie had seep and 
heard at tlie ipn,hut ,a sliort period was allowed him for so doing 
cr(‘ they retired to rq^ose. 

Tin* information that he obtaine^l was but little, for neither the 
elder nor the younger niounlAinecr was very intelligent J nor vany 
communicative. The latter, indeed, seemed to divine al once what 
had nevc‘r struck the old man, that lh(i young cavalier w ho had be- 
c (>m(‘ their accidental guest was no other than the person by whose 
supposed death the lady wjhomhe had seen al the inn had been 
plunged inlp sucli dei'p grief 



CORSE lAi LE()\. 

Sh(* wifi be j;lad lo see you, ’ he said, takinc*; the mai- 

ler for p:ran(cd ; “ and if wc sel olT by dbvlighl to-morrow you will 
just (Nilch her as she wak(^s, for you fiobles are sad lie-abeds. ” 
Pray tell, me, however, before we sleep, ” said liernard de 
flohan, ‘^'how the lady obtained information of Ihe danger which 
I have so fortunately esc^ed. Was it from Corse de Leon:' ” 

Tlie y(timg man startedland gazed earnestly in* his face by the 
dim liglit wjiich still fouiM il,^ay into the cottaga. Corse de 
Leon ! ' he said, Corsewde Lem^^lhat is a name we never mentitjin 
in these parts of the country. No ! no! I know n(jthing about Corse 
de Leon, though they do say that he lias as many poor men’s prayers 
as rich men's curses. ” 

Bernard de Rohan.found that that name had elTectually closc'd 
(h(‘ young shepherd’s mouth, and not a word moA Ujjon the sub- 
ject could be obtained from him. 

tie inl(Trupted lh(‘ir habits of (\'niy sleep no longer? hul made 
tbe best of such m(‘ans of rcposc^as they «ould give him, aud^vea 
ried out with long exertion soon fell asleep, willi tfie happy c(t- 
biinly (bat she w hom he loved was fn'e, and ( orporally weW, w Idle 
Ihe m(‘nlal anguish which he kmwv She must be sulTering be bad 
lb(‘ means of joyfully removing on tbe succeeding day. 

The fiairi of tbe bruises which lie had received woke the >oung 
cavalier, as soon as excessivi^ iJtiguc had been in some degree re- 
lieved. Cut (he nights w^ctc at that season short; daylight soon 
af(cr appeared ; the sliephcrds rose with tbe first ray of tbe sun ; 
and without other breakfast than adr.auglit of warm milk, Bernard 
and bis guide set off across tlie mountains. The lime occupied by 
(h(‘ir journey was fully as much as the old man had said ; forniouii- 
lain leagues are generally long ones, and the road was rough and 
dillicult to tread. 

At Icngdi the view of a plaipcr country broke upon the eye; and 
as they deseended a steep hill by a footway upon the open moun- 
tain side, Bernard de Rohan saw before him tlic rich lands towards 
Chanibery, and at the distance of about halkamile, th(^ little inn of 
Gandelot, sealed quietly at tlic fool of the passes. Jt looked tran- 
quil and happy ill Ihe morning light; but why or \viieredoh* the 
young g(‘ntleman could not Hell, a feeding of uneasim^ss took pos- 
session of him at the very qui<*tiiess A^Iiich life whole scene dis- 
played. There were none of his people haliging about tlit' door, 
passing a morning half hour in listless idleness. There Vere none 
at the gates of the stables rubbfng* <Jown horses or cleaning trap- 
pings anef arms. There was no busy bustling about of attendants 
and stable boys. There was nothing, in short, to be seen, but one 
or two domestic; animals at the entrance of the farm yard, and 
the servant of tlie auberge, in a bright-ccjloured pcdticont, cd ean- 
iug some culinary utensils at the door* of the inn. 

The young cavaiicr hurried his jiace, and g(dlin?! li'ihvo the 
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guide, advanced close to the girl before she sifW him. She looked 
up at (he approaching step, and then utt(T(‘d a^^oud scream, which 
Bernard de Rohan easily understood to be her comment upon 
seeing the dead alive again. 'He passed on at once, howev(T, 
tliroiigh the hMf-open door in 4 o the kitchen,, but, logins dismay, it 
presented the complete picture of an inn after guests have deparl- 
ed. Every thing had b(*en pul in ordei^ and looked (;old and va- 
cant. The neatly sw epl hearth possessdf* not more fire than miglit 
have lain in the hollow of one’s Ik:^ 1 , '^d over it the hostess was 
cOoking a mess for the breakfastv>f herself and her husband whih' 
(he aubergiste stftod at a w (‘Il-fvashed table, counting some pi(‘ces 
of money, which"' he covered over with his liand at the girl’s 
scream, and looked anviously towards the door. 

The surpris(^of good Gandelot seemed scarcely less than that of 
(he servant*; although it only took the outw ard form and exprV'ssiom 
of a deadly paleness. He recovered himself in a moiiK iit, how 
ever, and (hen, w ith a look of honest joy and satisfaction, in spile 
of all difference of rank and habitual restraint, h(‘ seized Bernard 
de Rohan by the hand, exclaiming,. Jesu IMaria! \V(dl, there 
have been many tears shed Jo 410 purpose. Why, bless my soul, 
how" bappy the poor lady’s heart w ill be ! ’’ 

Where is she?” demanded/ Bernard de Bohan eagerly. AMiert* 

is slid? it secmis as if there W(‘re nobody here.” 

No, indeed,” replied Gandelot. What you say is \ cry true. 
There is nobody here but your lordship's humble servant and his 
good wife. Why, what a pity that you came not yesterday al this 
hour ! You would have saved the poor lady many a weary minute. 

Where is she, then * where is she?” demanded Bernard 
Rohan, more eagerly than ever. Wlem did .slie go ' V. le ri' is 
she gone to? Where are my servants, too, and m; nu n-at-amis ' ” 
“ Alack, and a well-a-day, sir!” replie(i the host, they 
all taken wmg, and are scattered away lik<* a tlo( k (.f ploviTs. Ifv re 
the lady arrived at the inn with good Eather Wiiiand and soisn u :i 
or twelve of your men, on the day befon* yesterday, late in t]i<‘ 
evening; and then there were coiisuUations after consultations as 
to what was to he done, for every one knew and liad heard by that 
(inn* that you were* a prisoner in (be castle of JMasseran ; and (In’! 
young gentleman w ho came at (be lu'ad of your men — not ser- 

vants, but (he meii-at~arms dial canu^ afler you — vowed that In; 
W()uld*attack the ( asth% and blow open tin* gates with a petard, and 
set yourfree. But wiien he had (adied very higli in this way for 
some time, Eath(‘r Willand (old hiiri to hold his tongue ; wr, in the 
(irst place, the w"allsof the casllc of Masserau were mad(‘ of stones 
hard (‘nongh to break his (eclh, and, in the next, as he had got no 
petard to Idow^ the gates open with hut the one in his mouth, it 
w ould be of very little service. ith tliat tliere came not long 
afterwards a messenger from one whom I must not name, telling 



the lady and the pfi(*6t and all in keep as quiet as might be, for that 
you would he liberated befor(‘ daylight on the next morning ; and, 
as his word never fails, they all did quiet, but we sal up and 
watched to see what would ((urie of it* .A terrible night you know 
it was 5 but were to hav<‘. a morc^terrible morning, for by day- 
light news came up iTie valley ’ 

‘ That J was killed irf the land-slip, said Bernard de Rohafl, 
interrupting him. 

^ i\o, no,-’’ r(‘plied the |^ijbe«^slg. fVot that M all; but that 
the lower whieli was cafied thej^^sison tower of theeastleof Ma^- 
seran had taken firi' and fallen, ei|us!ung*the diingeon in which 
you had been placed, and you along with it, in the ruins. The 
lady w<‘nt half-distracted, though sh(^ would not believe that it 
was true, till i"ath(*r >Viilan(l himself went up near the castle with 
a body of your men, to pre\(mt any of the IMasseran people from 
taking him, and then came hacif and told her it was all 4oo sure, 
lie told her, besid(‘s, thatlhe peoph^ of the castle vowed it was 
some on(‘ on her part seeking to deliver you who had sc^ fire 
to the towcT, and the go5d priest advised her to get across the 
froniier w ilh all speed. Ilut* slu' was so cast down wifh gfief that 
. he secmied to care little more aboutiherself in this world, and lay, 
e: w if<* said, partly kneeling by her bed-side, partly lying upon it, 
wilh herfacc* huri(‘d in the clotR(^s, and tlu^ sobs coming sf%lhick 
ami hard that it was pitiful to hear. She could not b(‘ got to 
sp('ak or answer a word to any one; and in the midst of all this 
eam(‘ in some one w hom you know /’ 

Who, w li():‘ ’ demanded Bernard de Rohan. 

The aul)ergist<‘ whis[MTed in a scare<‘ly audible voice Ihe iiamc* of 
Curse de L(Hm ; and th(‘ young cavalier d'xclaimed, with feelings of 
as nuseh joy as ji(* could feed at that moment, Then he is saf(% al 
least — that is some satisfaction.’’ 

Ay, so far safe, ’ replied4he man, “ that he is notjiillcd as h(‘ 
migfu have hetui. But when h(‘ came here his left shoulder was 
out , and would hav(^ been useless for ev<*r if he liad not made four 
of us puH it in by main force, and never wiiiked his (\yes oruttered a 
w ord till it went in witli a great start, and then only shut his teeth 
close.’’ 

“ Jhj( he could have told them,” exi laimed Bernard de Bohan — 

‘ ht^ could have loJd that 1 had escaped before the tower took 
lire. ’ 

' I don’t kn(»'W how it is,” replied the/ landlord ; bul, sun* 
(‘nough,*h(* thinks you dead as welliis they do. 1 le had a long coii- 
v<Ti;aiion apart w ith Father Willand, in that little room — out of 
the (‘orner lh<‘re, which you have never seen, and mayhap did not 
ki]ow of, for the door is in the dark, behind the closet and the chim- 
ney. — What they talked about, I don’t know, but in tlu* end T 
heard him say, ^ Tell her nothing kbout it till sbe can bear to 
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hear more. As h(‘ is d(‘a(3, il mailers not mudi how ii happened, ' 
Then the priest went to tti^e lady, and with great persuasion got 
her down from her chamber^ and made her take some w ine, and, 
in the end, got her lo set off, with some eight or ten of your people 
accompanying“thcm. That was about twelve o’clock yeshTday 
morning; and in an hour or two after, the rest of yoiir people went 
away over the njQuntains to join the god! Marechal de Bfissac, by 
the directions of the person you know. 7 

“ This is uhfortunate,'' saidBp»;Aar<^c Rohan, musing, “this 
is^ most unfortunahi. JDo you< know which Avay the lady has 
taken? ” * 

“ She went firi!>t to Ronvoisin, ’ replied the host. “ But whi- 
th(T she was to turn her steps after that, 1 know not.’’ 

“ And I am ,left here alone*,” continued tiie young gentleman, 
“ without korseor arms, at the moment 1 need them mosl.»^ Can 
you furjn'ish me Avith a Iiorse, good Can, delot? ” 

“ Faith, 1 have none lo give, ^^ir,” answered the man, “ or 1 
woujd willingly trust you, if you did not pay me till this lime 
Iwelvemonth.” 

“ Nay,” replied Bernard de, Rohan, “ I wanted not to he your 
dcibtor, Gandelot. Money, lhank God, 1 hav(‘ with me, hut my 
resourc(‘ must be Corse de lieon. Where can h(‘ he found? ” 

“ Hush, hush ! ” exclaimed tlie .guhergiste, terrified at th(* loud 
tone in Avhich his companion pronounced the name of tlie Brigand. 
“ Hush, hush! for Heaven’s sake. There is somebody talking all 
this time to the girl outside the door.’' 

“ Jl is but the shepherd who guided me hither,’’ replied the 
young cavalier. “ But answ er my question, good Gandelot : where 
is he lo he found ?” 

“ If you will sit here for an hour or two," replied the other, 
“ my w ife shall get you something ready to break your fast, 
and 1 will, go up the side of the hill to sec after the pcTSon you 
mention.” 

“ But I wish to proceed immediately," exclaimed Bernard de 
Rohan. “ It J could but get a horse, 1 would set out at once.” 

“ There is no one who can get you either horse or arms 
within fivf* leagues," replied the auhergiste, “ except the man 
w(^ Aver(‘ talking of. He can do ho(n, and more too, for he can 
tell you wlierc the'lady is to be found, which 1 can’t. So you 
have n^^thing ior il but to confer with him. However, it will he 
better I 9 send this shepherd bac'kat once to his own place, and for 
you, eith(‘r to go into that little room there, to the left, (^r up the 
stairs into your room above, for it would be a sad thing to be 
stopped again ; and although we stand on free laud here, yet this 
Lord of Mass(Taii’s people are no ways scrupulous iiilo w hose face 
they poke their list, or into whose souj) they dip their spoon.” 

Though feeling sick at heart willi impatience, the young cavalier 
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saw that life plan suggested was the only one he could follow. 
Having rewarded the shepherd for Ws trouble in guiding liini 
tliithcr, he allowed the good aubcrgistdtb lead him to his place of 
concealment; and, urging him in* the ’strongest tejms to lose no 
lime, ho saffiimself -down to whild away the hours as best he 
might, with all tlui checkered thoughts of the past and the future?. 


C11APTE7. XIX. 

Bernard de Rohan waited long; and though his imagination was 
not an active one in regard to diflicullies or dangers in his own 
case, yet when he tltouglit of Isabel de Bricmm*, nurtured with 
rare, ^nd tenderness, and softness, never having known during life 
the want of protection, or Uie necessity of acting for herselfis never 
tiaving been an hour without piiotection : — when w e thought that 
she must now^ go forward^ to P.aris alone* without iny one k)ved 
or known to sooth(^ and gui|je her ; without any other prjitection 
but ttjal of a few mimials; with the bitter thought of having lost 
him she lovc'd for ever, as the tihic^r recollection of the past, and 
with the expectation of meeting jiernnother who had been always 
harsh, and her stepfather, whf^had treated her with treachei^ and 
baseness, as the chief anticipation of the future — his heart burned 
to speed on, without the loss of a single moment, to protect, to con- 
sol(‘, and to relieve h(T from the deep sorrow which he knew loo 
well must overshadow her. 

Still one hour passc^d after another, the sun began to decline 
from the meridian, and the good hostess only visited him on two 
occasions. In, the tirst place, to toll him, that a party ol tra 
vcllcrs who stopped for lialf an hour at the inn w(‘n‘ only pea 
saiits from a neighbouring •village ; and in tlic next place, to 
beseech him not to go near the windows, or to show himself in any 
way, as a parly of the Lord of Masseran's men had just passed, 
and another was speedily to follow. * 

At length the auhergistc himself appeared, heatedjand dus^y, and 
closing the door carefully, told him that he Imd found the man he 
went to seek, and haS hrouglit back with him a few^ words writicii 
ouiTstrip of leather. They were deciphered* wilh^dilliculty, but 
were to the following ellect I Ihougbt you gon^ i^^r ever. 
But as you are still destined Ijj remain with th(‘ rest of us, so let 
it be. I will visit you to-niglil, and you shall soon find the lady ; 
but on no account go on till you have seen me ! By so doing, you 
will endanger her, endanger yourself, and delay your meeting. ' 

Bernard de Rohan gazed upon the writing, and then turned a 
dissatisfied look towards the sky. ‘‘This is trifling,” he thought ; 
“ I must be across the frontier as speedily as possible^ Well might 
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Isabel think me cruel, if I remained here an hour longer, knowing 
that she is in danger, sorrow, and anxiety/' c 

“ Have you heard augl^f of a horse, iny good Gandelot i*'’ he 
said : I cannot wait as he* requires me. How far is it to the 
frontier?" ^ • 

Two hours' journey on horseback," replied the host, “ and 
four or five afoot. But there is no hoPse to be found, and you 
must not think of trying it on foot, inj noble lord. You do not 
know that lh(“pco£le from thCfCa^ile ai4\ scouring the whole road 
Ixetwcen this amfflhavoisin/' 

^^But they d« not know ” answered Bernard de Bohan. 
“ There is scarce* one among them that has ev(‘r seen me. f ive 
hours? that is long, indeed! But 1 could buy a horse at Cham- 
bery." 

‘'Not before night-fall," replied the host ; “ and you had a great 
deal b(;ltcr wait here to sec one who <^n help you more speedily 
than any body else." 

by canpot I go to^iiim? " deqianded Bernard de Bohan. “If 
you could find him, so can I." 

“ OH, surely," replied Gandplot; but you run a great risk of 
being taken." 

“ If that be all," answered the young cavalier, “ I should think 
that Wierc was less chance of b(‘ing tjak(m on the hill-side than here. 
Something mxist be risked, at all events, Gandelot. Get m(‘ a 
peasant’s frock, good friend, and a large hat : my own 1 lost in the 
faB, you see. When 1 am so dressed, I shall pass unknown, J’ll 
warrant, should it be tlirough the midst of this Lord of IMasseraifs 
men." 

“ I must show you the way, however, ’ replied th(‘ innke(*per. 
“But stay a minute, and I’ll get what yvou want — It is no had 
plan." 

Thus sayjng, Gandelot left him ; but the auhergiste was not long 
before he returned, bringing with him a peasant’s frock and hell, 
and a large straw hat, such as we have mentioned in deserihing 
the dress of good Fatlfer Willand, at llie h(*ginning of tliis true 
history. The very act of putting them on was a redief to the mind 
of Ihirnard de Bohan^i for to a man accustomed to action, inactivity 
adds an almost insupportable burden \o grief and anxiety. Vyinai 
the frock, however/was cast over his shoulders, and his head vvas 
covered w ith the hat, Gandelot gazed upon liimwith a smile, say- 
ing, “ 1/nust take care, my lord, that I don’t misiake you for a 
peasant, and ask you to sell mo»cggs. Well, I did not kisow how 
much the dress made ,{\ie man before." 

Passing over the Lad compliment of his host without notice, Ber- 
nard de Rohan only expressed his eagerness to set out; and Gan- 
d<dot, after having gone down to look round the inn on every 
side, and to ascertain that no one was watching, returned in a few 



minutes, rawying ii>his hand a short sword and dagger, such as 
were worn coniinoijy by what were called the INcw Bands, warring 
in l*icdfnont for the service of France. ** 

^‘Nobody can tell what my happen, my lord, ' he said, so you 
had belter luefi those pp under your gown i but don’4draw the belt 
loo tight, or the hilt will appear.” 

Bernard de Bohan grasped the weapon as he w.ojild the hand of 
an old friend, and concealSng it carefully under the frock, hti fol- 
lowed the iilnk(‘eper, wb/vJed^inuoui through IhcT back court of 
the aubergo upon the side of tlnui.ountai nowhere a sle{'p pathway 
l(‘d up betw een the rocks, and oveitlhe lower paf t of the hill, into 
one of the valleys, which, w itluait plunging ddfcp into the alpine 
scenery around, led, through a softer but still uncultivated coun- 
try, in the dirc(;tion of Albens. The innkee|rer str<^llcd on, and the 
young nobleman followed, both keeping a profound sikwice, till tli(i 
inn and all tlic neighbouring objects were out of sight. 

W hen they had fully plunged into the valley, however, good 
Oandelol spoke, but still ijn a low voice, *saying, ^^,We are pretty 
sab* here; th(i danger was up yonder. ^ 

B(‘rnard de Bohan made no djrftck reply, but asked w hether tlu* 
r(!;»d they w ere taking did not lead him farther from that w hich he 
had afterwards to travel. Assuued,* however, by the good inn- 
keeper, that it (lid not, he went on in silence, finding by tb(‘1engtli 
of w^ay that liis (xunpanion had lost no lime upon the pn^vious jour- 
ney he had made during the morning. At length Gandelot turned 
a little towards the north, up a smaller vall<‘y, which, winding 
away with many bends and angle's, never ex[)Osed more than one or 
two hundred yards of hill side to the view at once. At the end 
of about a quarbT of an liour after entering Ibis dell, a solitary 
house presented itself, as desolak* in app(*arance as well might be. 
it was old, and built of cold ^r<‘y slone, with a roof of slab's; and 
a low garden wall w hich surrouiuh'd it enclosed a sp«K!e of ground 
ciuounting to perhaps an acre or an a(‘re a3ul a half, but in no 
degree iinped(‘d the view of Da* hiKi ;e. 

Tin* hills in that spot VY(Te quite bare ; raueii lower inde(‘d than 
the scenery from wbieli Bernard de Bohan bad juiit come, .but far 
more naked and arid. iNofii a shrub, not a Tree, was to be s(‘en. 
IN^^iing but scanty turf, broken by scatteia^d stones, with oeca- 
sioiiai crags here and thcTC, covered the sl(^)es ; amj liad it not been 
for those thin, short blades of grass, one anight liave ianf ied one’s 
self in the world b(‘for(' the v#g(dable creation bad been ^:alled into 
being. * 

You will find him lliere, my good young said Gandelot, 
pointing forward to the house : “ 1 will stay Iktc. But you had^ 
h(‘tler whistle, as you know bow, vvlicu you go up, that he may 
know you are coming . If you liiid*tliat you arc not likely to come 
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back before nij^h I — andii is ii^cttinj^ somewhal Jale mfV — send rne 
out word, and 1 will bie ii?c borne.” ' 

^^]\ay, leave m(‘, leave mg, t^ood Gandtdol,” replied the younpf 
cavalier “1 will tiiid rny way back . 1 never forp^el a palh 1 
have once trodden.” • f 

Thus saying, he advanced towards the desolate-looking house 
which stood before him, and at a short dptance from it imitated, as 
w ell as he could, that peculiar whistle J^hich he had heard more 
than once amohgst the comparrtop^bf ^^i^se de Leon. The sounds 
had scarcely issued from his lip^ere tln^ llrigand himself appeared 
at the door, and ’apparently wRhout the slightest apprehension or 
hesitation, walked forward to meet him. He was habited in the 
same large cloak and hat which he had worn on the night when 
B(*rnard de Roljan first beheld him ; hut the mantle w as not now 
gathered rmind him, so that the young nobleman could plainly sec 
he bor« fiis left arm supporUnl by a bandage from his n(‘ck. 

The moment (hey met^ he grasped Bernard w .armly by the hand, 
saying, So you are living! you are livjng! — I never thought we 
should see each other again in this world, though 1 did think we 
might meet in (hat where the oompensa lions are reserved to con- 
found the workings of the great had spirit to whom this earth is 
given up for evil. But I fell *into, a sad mistake, and have lot your 
sweet^lady go aw ay in the belief that you (ire dead.” 

‘‘It is on that account,” said B(‘rnard de Rohan, “that I am so 
eager to set out, in order to put her mind at ease; hut 1 know^ not 
where she is to be found, or which road she has taken. Neither 
have I horse nor arms, nor, I fear, enough in my purse, both to 
buy them, and carry me on rny way also.” 

‘‘ And you come to me for all!” said (k)rse de Leon with a 
smile : “who would (iver have thought this, somo^ seven or eight 
years ago, when Iheyoung Lord of Rohan struck down to Iheearfii 
the intendaiU of lh(i Countess of Brienhe, for wronging the sisliT of 
a [)oor soldier far away lighting for his country? — Who would have 
thought that the poor soldier would ever have been able to aid the 
young lord in marrying^her he loved, or to furnish him w ilh horse 
and arms, and inoncy, in an hour of need ? — There is a retribution 
in this world! Ay, there is a retribution evvn here ! Rut come, 
my lord, I am your humble servant; nut, perhaps, a truer fW“nd 
than any whom you hiqel with in your own rank and class. Let ns 
into Ihc'housc* and rc§;t you for the remainder of the day. You 
will travpl quicker, belter, more, sqfcly in the night. Ere the sun 
go(‘s down, you shaU have alHJiat you w^anl; and between this 
and to-morrow’s nightfall you may well overtake the lady.” 

(]orse de l^con saw that notwithstanding the reasons he gave, 
Bernard de Rohan was not well pleased w ith even the short delay 
that he proposed. He was not one w ho loved long explanations 
of any kind, but he could fed for an impatient disposition, and 
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he added, ai# if in reply to his companion's look, cannot be 
otherwise: I havojiad to send a four hours' journey for the 
iiorses, and they caiinot Ixi here till nighl, Ifiougli Uk; incssenf^er 
has been absent now near two houi;s. \.ou would make no {greater 
speed by going back to the inn. Coiye in, sit down,4hcn, rest you 
and bear wliat is unavoidable, as patiently as may.be ; for— thougti 
half the (Jilference betweA great men and little ones in this worlTI 
lies in their judgment of ivhat can be done and what cannot be 
done, and though half theJihii?j 4;:5 n^en d(‘spair of ai^ as easy as to 
drink from a str(‘arn — yel, neveri!:e]ess, [here an‘ things that ai^' 
impossible, and in those cases it is Useless to slriiggie." 

Thus saying, he led the young nobleman iifto the liouse, the 
door of which had remained unclosed. Tiiough llernard de llohan 
could hear several voices speaking in one of the rooms as he walked 
along*tbe paiisage, it was into a small vacant chamT)er,^n the left- 
hand sidig that Corse de Lepn cohducled him. Tlu^ wind(fv^ com- 
manded a view down a consuleral)lc part of the valley, but still the 
aspec t of (h(‘ whole placx' was sp undefended and unguarded ,^lhat 
([i(‘ young cavalier, knowing the state of hostility with the great 
and pow< rrul in which Corse de Lc^oii livcnl, could not heJ|f feeling 
sona' stir{)rise at his choosing such ai! abode. 

^'Are you not, ’ be said, gazing frotn the window, ^^are you not 
in a sadly exfjosed situation bjTC/ \Vby the Cord of AlasjMTan, 
ur ajiy oilier ol’ tbos(‘ small, ty ranis, could attack you at any lime 
V, ilhnut the possibility of your escape.” 

You are misiaken,” r(‘pli<‘d Corse de Leon, shortly : “before 
be came within two i(‘agues of me, 1 should know his whole pro- 
< eedings, and either scalier over the hill, and rcsich coverts, which 
it were wiser to sc‘arch for the deer or the chamois, than for Corse 
de Ij'on ; or elst;ofl'er the good lord some hospitality on his coming, 
which lu‘ might ncilb(T be willing to receive, nor able to return. 
VV (‘ ha^ (' resources that you arc not aware of, and nej/Iier he nor 
any one (ds(* knows more of them than lo make him fear.” 

^‘’Tliat you yourself have inliuih^ resounxs in your activity and 
ex}K‘ri(‘nce, ’ replied ikTiiardde liohan, ‘‘ 1» can easily believe ; hut 
dept'iid upon it, if you w ere to trust tin* guidance of such hazardous 
mailers lo other men they would soon be overthrown.” 

'^Aiotso, not so,” replied ifis companion ; 1 know the contrary. 

l^lfTce, for ends and objects of my own,^l*bave traversed all 
France, leaving my men behind me; and, though pefhaps not quite 
so busy as when 1 am here — ay ^ and soniew irat cruel ana disorderly 
when leSt lo their own course— no* cH^il has happened to themselves. 

I am now about to do the same, and J doit in all conlidcnce.” 

“Do you pro[)OS(^ to go soon i* ” demanded liernard de llolian, in 
some surprise. 

'S\y,’' replied the llrigand, “ soon enough to meet you in Paris 
some day, perchance, or even to ovtTlake you on the road ; and 
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as wc now talk about (lioso things, l<‘t me caution *you never to 
speak to iiieuiiJessl sj^eal ,lo you . Ukmi lake' the tone thatl lake, 
vvbellier it be one of strafigeness or of forrncT aequainlaucc. lie- 
collect, too, that there is no such person as Corse dc Leon beyond 
the fronliers^'of Savoy ; bub that in many * a part of France the 
Chevalier Lenoir is known, and not badly esteemed/' 

will be careful,’’ replied the yoing lord. ^‘But now, my 
good friend, tell me whither has my poor Isabel directed her 
steps." 

a ‘■"First to Grenoble/' refdietl Corse dc Leon, ‘"in the hope of 
timling her brother (here ; bil^t should sh(‘ not meet with him, she 
goes thence al oilce to throw herself al the feel of Ihe king/’ 

""Bui are you perfectly certain, ” demanded Bernard de Bohan, 
"‘that she has.espaced from the pursuit of this baseman Avho has 
ma!Ti(‘d iK^r mother * * 

"" Beffeetly," replied Corse de Leon ^ I saw her across the fron- 
tier yesterday myself. Besides, '•tis 1 told you before, the Lord of 
lViai^^(‘ran liiniself is absent, carried by /cars, regarding the disco- 
very of his own treachery, iiilo lluwery jaws of the lion, power. 
i^)W(‘r is (he only true basilisk. Its (*yes are those alone in Ibis 
world wliich can fascinate (he small things hovering round it to 
dropinht its nHMt.th. But lV)e lady is safe. Be salistied, and you 
can V(dl overtake Jier ere she reaches Grenobhi, 1 hade Iht'm 
send back a man to tell me, if she found not Ikt brother there; for 
as 1 am going to ]\ir!s also, 1 tliought perchance it might he better 
to keep near her on the road, and bring her help in case slu^ need(*d 
it. But your own men are enough, 1 do not doubt, and 1 can 
but lake few w ith me, if any." 

“But is it not dangerous," said the young nobleman, “ for ;y(>u 
to travel immediately after receiving .so.sev(‘re an injury ’ 

‘"Dangerous! ’ said Corse de Leon — ""Gh there is no danger in 
such things. 1 do believe th(‘se mo'nntaiL,s lha( I lov(‘ will crush 
me at last ; for twice have I escaped almost by a miracl(\ But it is 
this injury., as you call it, that has determined me to go now. I 
can be of hut little aeliVe use here till 1 can climb a rock again, and 
use this left arm as well as the rigid. INo num has a title to re- 
main an hour in idkmess, whatever be his calling. Sleep itself I 
do not rightly understand : it is a laj)Si‘ in th(' active excrti***> of 
our being which is very strange, a sort of calm pool in the midst 
of a tofrept : I suppose it is solely for the body’s sake. There could 
have bec'n no sleep before death came into the world ; for, not being 
subject to decay, the earthly tbame could require no refreshment, 
any more than the spirit. However, as I was saying, idle and 
inactive drones pretend that they must have rest and pause : if the 
head aches or the hand is hurl, they declare tliat they can neither 
think nor labour ; but the wise man and the energetic man makes 
his spirit like that monstrous serpent which 1 have heard of, and 
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wliif li, >vhen*(>iie head was smitten off, produced at once another. 
It a man cannot wattt, he can ride j ita iMan’s rij^ht arm be broken, 
l<^t him use his left ; if his eyes be put out, his ears will hear but 
([i(‘ better — leUdm use them. Oui* manifold senses arc but mani- 
hdd capabililies ; and if the mind is (k'barrcd fronydSing one of its 
tools, it must use another. ^ No man need want eniploymcnt for th^ 
s(‘nses, the limbs, and the means that he has left^ if he chooses to 
se(‘k for it. For a while I^shall be of no good upon the mountain, 
and li»(T<»fore 1 am going to the Some time or a*nother I must 
and therefore 1 may as well go now. dlut here comes the olfl 
woman w ilb my moss of food. You^nust take soAe with me. No 
on(‘ knows belter than she does how^ to cook the chamois, or the 
\('nison, or to roast the shining trout in the ashes, or the snow 
fov> 1 over the lire ; and as for wine, the cellar of a» archbishop or 
of a prior of a monaslery could nyt give you heller than •this lonely 
hous(‘ can produce. Nay, nay, shako not your head, you must eat 
and drir.k, let your iinpalicnce lt(‘ what it may ; every man ne(*ds 
sin ngth; and that we shciuld tnke food is* a condilietfi of our 4lesh 
a!i(l Idood/’ 

in con\(‘rsation of this kind pass«d^away the hours, Bernard dc 
l*ohan and his strange companion nmiaining almost altogether 
a!o!H‘, Ihonglionce two young m^n, dressed like herdsmen, caiiK' 
(o tlie door of tlui room, and,4caning against the door-postS, ad- 
dressed to Corse de Leon a few words, apparently of no great im- 
port, and iifion ordinary subjects ; hut to which Bernard de Rohan 
imaf>in(‘d some occult meaning was attached. 

At length, much to the satisfaction of the young cavalier, a per- 
c(‘plit)le sliade of twilight came over the valley, along which the 
sliadows of ttic hills had been creeping for some time. The twilight 
grew gray(;r and more gray, and Bernard de Rohan rose and walked 
to the window, with his impatience for the arrival of the horses 
incr(\4sing every moment. Corse de Leon was looking at him with 
a skgljt smile when he turned round , but in a few minutes after 
tli(‘ brigand rose, left the room, and returned with the two young 
men whom Bernard dc Rohan had seen belbre. They were now 
loaded, however, with various kinds of arms and Jiabilimanls of 
different sorts, which seemed to have been gathered from many a 
of Uie earth. These were spread out, ^ome upon the table 
and some on the floor j and this being performed without a word, 
those who bore them retired, only appearing again to furnish the 
ctiarnber w ith a light. 

Cors(i d(i Leon glanced his eye to' the young cavalier, and then 
gazed upon the pile with a somewhat cynical •smile. 

‘‘ Tliis seems to be an abundant harvest,” said Bernard de Ro- 
han, whose doubts as to the means employed to procure such rich 
habiliments were many. • 

You say true,” replied the Brigandj ‘‘but you mu«t remember, 
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we are many reapers. This has been facing on, loo, for very many 
years, so lliat you will find here gariiKoils of ^ivarious ages and of 
diflen^nt nalions. Look Ifere,'’ lie eonluiiied, taking? up a black 
velvet surtoiit, richly (;mbfoijlercd with gold. ‘‘This is a coat 
cul in the fa.i'^lHoii of forty pr fifty years ago, and belonged to 
some fat Enghsj^iman, who doubtless came over to France with 
tliat arch Iierctic and bloodnionger Heni^y, who has not been many 
years dead. Tlieh, depend upon it, he M ould see foreign countries, 
and go to Italy, and has left part pf his tine wardrobe here behind 
him ill the mountains ’ 

“An unwilling legacy, J should think,'’ replied Bernard do 
llohan. 

“Yes," answered the Brigand ; “but that is not a shot-hole you 
are looking at so curiously. Our traditions say, I believe — for wo 
have our traditions — thatthe good gentleman got safe home, though 
somew hat thinner of purse and Scantier in apparel than wlnm he 
came away. However, choose yourself out some quiet suit that 
will not attract attention, for you iqust not go riding through Franc(‘ 
like^a Savoyard peasant. There, that bfack hat and hvatiier, w hich 
would jccome some sober student of JPfidua, making his first (dfort 
to look the cavalier. Then' tiie^c is that stout bull’ coal 1 would 
recommend, with black loops and borders. 4y, it is somewhat 
heavy, hut there is a secret in ‘that : dagger or sword point will 
nol w ell make i(s w ay Ihrough the jacked doublings of those hid(‘s, 
ajul a pistol ball would strike' but faintly, even if it did jiass. Then 
there are those horsemen’s boots : they will be no had addition to 
Hk; rest. That long sharp sword, too, in tiui black sheath, will 
suit the hat, and none the less lit the hand. It is true Toledo. 
iNow, seek for two daggers somewhat like it, and a pair of pistols 
for the saddle-bow' . By the Lord that lives, if the horse they bring 
be but a grey Spanish (iiargi'r, with a tail longi'r than ordinary, 
tlu'y AY ill lake you for some one who has b(‘en studying the black 
art at Salamanca, or perhaps for some lay ollicer of the inquisition 
in disguise. — is the coat large enough? Oh, ay! it fits well,. 
JNow for a cloak to inalch.’’ 

W itli th(‘ assistance of his companion, Bernard de Rolmn fitted 
himself w ith new^ garments, wiiich somewhat disguised, but did not 
ill become his powerful form. After he had done, the Brijjand 
opened the mouth of a little sack which had been brought with ine 
rest, saying, ‘"Take wliat you will : you can repay me hereafter." 

The young cavalier/ however, look no more of the gold pieces 
wdiieh apfieared shining vvilh'iL than was absolutely necessary, 
replying to llu'. remontrance of Corse de Leon that, as he ap- 
proached nearer to Ikaris, there w^cre many w ho would be willing 
to assist him. 

“ Well, well,"' replied the Brigand. “ It matters not. I shall 
not he far from you. But now let us away. 1 hear the horses, 
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and you are Impatient to be gone. We can meet them, therefore, 
as they come/’ • 

Though Bernard de Rohan heard ^icfthing of the sounds which 
his companioi/s tine oar had discovered,’ he gladly flowed him out 
to the mountain roadf and walked od with him fy^some way be- 
fore the horses appeared. ^ Their feet were soon heard, howeyer* 
and at length a man, mounted on a charger, and*ieading another, 
was seen coming rapidly towards them. The animal he led was 
[lowerful, and yet apparently s^ift T some short time was spent iy 
adjusting the arms and the stirrups ;^and thru, af^'r offering many 
thanks to his strange companion for all that he liad done, Bernard 
de Rohan grasped his liand, sprang into the saddle, and rode away 
in the direction of Chambery . 


CHAPTER XX. 

It was in a smalt cabindl in the princely chateau of Fontaine- 
bleau, some eight days after the gra^nd<‘nlertainmenl at the Louvre 
which we have before mentioned,* tharHenry the Second of France 
was seat(‘d conversing with one of hi» most trusted servants and 
most faithful friends, the well linown Marechal de Vieilltwillc. 
'File cabinet, the ceiling of which was of dark black oak, carved 
and ornamented with small stars of gold, was hung with .rich, but 
very ancient tapestry, still beautiful, though the colours had faded 
in the passing of years. The dark green which formed the princi- 
pal hue was no longer enlivened by the gorgeous red and yellow 
drajieries, which had once ornamented the principal figur(‘S, and a 
dim and melancholy hue pervaded the room, to which the fact of 
the light passing \hrough some leafy trees without, did not a little 
contribute. . , 

It was not, however, the peculiar colouring of the hangings, 
nor the light passing through the green trees, that gave an unusual 
pahuK^ss to the countenance of tlie king, as,* laying down the pen 
with which he had been writing, he gazed up in the face of Yieille- 
ville, — What is it you tell me, marechal?”* he said. tfead? 
Crushed under one of tlie towdrs of the castle? The very best and 
niyfc^* promising soldier France could produce f The dear friend 
of Brissac — lauded even by Montmorency ! * Hcavefi and -earth! 
Did you say he was returned, this Lord of Masseran ? ^end for 
him instjyilly. Beta messengdk* be, despatched to the capital at 
once. By my crown, if 1 thought that he had any hand in this, 1 
would have his head off in the court before to-morrow’s sun set. 
Send off a messenger for him, I say!” 

“ Sire, he is even now in the palace,” replied the marechal, 
^^It was seeing him pass along the couft, in order to crave an au- 
dience, that made me intrude upon yourmajesty justiiow I beard 



lliis sad business last nipfbl by a letter from ilrissac ;^but I would 
not tell your majesty, lest it should spoil your rest after so ])ust“ 
Wiv^ a day.” 

A\'hat, you are one of Ibose, Yieillcville, arc you/’ said the 
with a^§light smile, who can believe that ihe death ol a 
faithful subject ^aychascsluniberfrom cven*a royal pillow? — How 
eY(T, these despatches must be written. < Leave me for an hour, and 
thenliring hithcb this Lord of Masseran. Keep a good eye upon 
him, for he is»as deceitful as c^ca^ but he shall find that 1 am not 
(o he trilled with.” 

‘‘ I will vcnto/*e to beseechayou, sire,” said the statesman, in 
all that you do with this man, to recollect that he is himself a 
sovereign prince ; for were you to forget it, the example might be 
dangerous.” 

Jf 1 makc'liim an example, it shall be for good, not fgr evil, 

A i(‘ill('\*4lle, ' replied the king. Some of these petty princes need 
an (example how tli(‘y may b(^ punished for treachery and double- 
dealing. 1 have heard mon^ of him since li(‘ last sel out for Savoy 
than J ever did before, and I much dOuhted that be would return 
to France again, tiul watch him'^well, good Vicilleville, and 
bring hiinbitlier in an bom . ‘ L shall have linished ere that.” 

Themarechal withdrew ;«and (Tclbc hour was expired, a page 
soug/it him again from the king\ requiring his presence, with lhal 
of the Lord of Masseran, whom Vkdilevilki on quitting the cabiiict 
had informed that Henry could not yet receive him. 

The angry spot was still upon the king s brow when they entered ; 
hut he spoke to the J.*ord of Masseran in a courteous Ioikj, saying, 
“ Well, my good lord, this is somewhat unexpected. I knew not 
that you could go to Savoy and return so quickly. How is U that 
you have sliortencd the way so well?” 

A melancholy interruption, sire,” replied the Savoyard. “ A 
melancholy interruption caused mcAo return er(‘ half my journey 
Avas complete. Somewhat on this sid(‘. of Lyons, 1 met a messenger 
coming with all speed to seek me, and bearing me this letter, which 
1 h<‘g lo lay at your uyijesiy’s feet.” 

Tlie king look it and read, examining every line as he did so, in 
ordeV lo s(‘e whether it bore about it the marks of truth and authen- 
ticity. There was nothing, however, lo make him doubt it. It 
seemed simply a «'etter from some' senechal or otlier ofliccT^ k'ft 
heiiimji by Ike Lord 6f Masseran lo coiiimand during his absence, 
aunounckig lo him that the prison tower of llie castle had taken 
lire aruli fallen, crushing und|,T'i(j? ruins llie chamixT in, which the 
young harou dt; Kohan had been conlined. 11 went ou to stale 
that works had heeii already commenced to supply its place in liic 
walls, and gave some account of tlic probable expense which those 
works would occasion. 

“That would ho dear/* muttered Henry in a low voice, and 



between his teeth* That would be dear payment to get rid of a 
troublesome friend. 1 rather suspect it can be done cheaper in 
Savoy. Have you tio news, Monsieurtfe Masseran/' he said aloud, 
of iiow this terrible (‘atastrophe oc(?ui^red?’’ 

“I have s^iown your majesty *all tlie information I have re- 
ceived, ' replied the •Marquis of Ma*sseran. “ I yj'flurned to Paris 
with all speed after having met with the messenger, and 
ing you Hiere, came hither/' * * 

"‘What say you, lie Vieilleyillc?" said the king: “you had 
letters last night, methinks,*from someone in that neighbourhoocU" 
“ They hear th(^ same sad news, ^irc/' Replied* the Marechal de 
V ieilleville. Vllut they add, that every body in»that country mar- 
velled much how this event could have occurred in a tower de- 
tach(‘dfrom the castl(‘, built almost entirely of stone, and doubtless 
intrusted to a faithful guard." 

“ Tt is, indeed, most strange^" said the Marquis of Masseran, 
thoughtfully. “ TIktc mftst have been some base neglect/' 
“This must he inquired into/ said tho. king. “ This miist h(^ 
impiir(‘d into. My good Iwrdof Vieilleville, call the page for these 
despatches. It behoves you^ my lx)rd of Masseran, to malfe strict 
and immediate inquiry into the >vlfofc‘. of this atTair, in which you 
shall he aided and assisted by a comipissary on our part. — TIktc 
are the dc'spatches, hoy. — M by wait you? What is it now* ' 

“ IMay it plcas(‘ your majefly,’’ replied the page, “ th(Te is a 
lady without craving earnestly to see you. She calls herself the 
sister of th(‘ Count of ilrieune, and I remember Iut W(‘ll at the court 

some months ago. She sc(*ms in much grief, and ’ 

“ Give her admission, ’ said th(^ king. “ Give her instant ad« 
mission. — She may throw some light upon all this affair, my good 
Lord of Masseran. 

The marquis* turned somewhat palc; for the appearance of 
Isahtd of Hrienne in (Ite king's presence was not at all wlial he 
wislK‘d or caleuiated upon. He had hopc^d for an opportunity 
of hdling his own tale and causing his wife to tell hers so as to 
eorrohorale all he .said, without tlu^ actual appee.rance of Isabel 
herselt. lleknew that llie Count de Meyrand, though appan'utly 
taking no part in ail that occurred since their prrival inPari.^, had 
l)e(m continually and ikilfnlly pn'paring llie way for liu* d(‘V(dope 
(d* his part in th(‘ transaction ; had heeiulabouring to make 
inends and gain supporh'rs amongst lhos(‘ who posses*»ed Ihi; king’s 
ear, and had been apparently not a little su^ ctissful cvea y ilh lire 
fair Ducl^css of Yalentinois hertelf. ^ 

It must not be supposed, howev(T, that good ?vl()nsicur de Mas- 
seran was moved by any personal lo\e or. r(‘g’ard for the Count d(^ 
l'd(‘yraiHi there was hut one lie between llieni — the tie of intejc*sti 
and Ihv' monnMit that the Lord of (Masseran saw that more wa.s to Ir' 
lostor risked by the Count de Meyrand Iwan to he gamed. liiatie'Siaut 
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he was prepared to put an end to his affcctioirfor his hoblc friend. 
He was, however, as wc have seen, in various Ycspects, in the 
count’s power; and he had*drusled (hat their imiled op(j'ations 
would be suflicient to indude thd kinjj^ to act without Ijstening fo the 
fair f^irlhersefiV He had moteover believed ^ w hen he heard of the 
of Jlcrnarddc Kohaii, that (nje f^rqal obstacle being remov ed, 
tlK'^rdst would he ccnnparalively easy. The arrival of Isabel, 
how(‘vor, wa§ most inopportune, for he saw that, in the king’s 
angry mood at the moment, the liisclosurci of all that had taken 
place within the^last few weeks might be ruinous in another way, 
and not only overthrow his future schemes with regard to Made- 
moiselle de iirienne herself, but bring punishment on his head for 
what had occurred before. 

As the interview, however, could be prevented by no means 
within Jiis reach, he sought cag/^rly in his mind for excuses and 
defene(is for his conduct ; but he had hardly time to arrange any 
plan^ ere Isabel herself entered, i^upportedby the arm of one w bom 
he felt far niorc inclined to fear than even herselt. That person 
w as g«od Father Willand; and his surprise and dismay w ere not a 
little increased by seeing IheALig, receive the jiriest with a gracious 
smile, as an old acquaintance, and, grasping his arm familiarly, ask 
him, what had made him return ‘IVoiu lianisbment. 

Why, to bring this poor lamb back to your maj(;sly’s fold,’’ 
replied Father Willand, in his usual gay and unceremonious lone. 

lly my faith, sire, if all shepherds were like you, and mistook 
the wolf for the watch-dog, mutton would soon be dear in 
France.” 

How so.' how so, good father?” demanded Henry, laughing ; 
and at the same time taking Isabel's hand in his own, he prevented 
h(T with a kindly gesture from throwing hersMf at his feet. — 

Cheer up, fair lady,” he said, clw*er uj). The king will protect 
you, and be a father to you. — Hut how now, bold priest? How 
have 1 been so unw isc a sbeplierd as to mistake the wolf for the 
wateh-dog?” 

Why,” answered Father W illand, boldly, and looking full in 
lh(‘ fa(‘e of Ific Lord of Masseran, by giving one of Ihe best of 
your Hock” — and be pointed wilhhis'^hand tcrlsabcl — “into the care 
of a Savoyard wolf.” 

“ Hush! husli I my good father,” cried the king. ^^By heavens! 
if you vsb such language you will get yourself into a worse scrape, 
in your cure of Saint John ♦‘f'Bdiivoisin, than that hm which I 
was obliged to send you away from Paris, lo keep your ears out 
of the w ay of knives. On my soul, wc must And a bridle for that 
tongue of yours.” 

“ Indeed, sire,” exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, marking with 
pleasure a flight frown that had come upon the king’s brow, in- 
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deed, sire, swell a bridle is niosl necessary; for that tongue is not only 
insolent but mendacious.’’ ^ . 

Hush, sir! ” exclaimed the king, stepnly; you speak of one of 
the honeslest men in Fraicce,’’ aiuUic ludd out his hand to Father 
Willand, who*kisscd it respectfully.. “Would tIK^lf\ve had many 
such !” the king went on : “ for the men who tein truth in the ca- 
binet as \Yell as in the pulpit arc those that are v(;ry needfuUwrc^ 
albeit,” he added, with a smile, “ they may occasionally, in their 
haired of hypocrite's and kyavos, give; their tonguer some license, 
and their conduct too. — However, my goocj father, you will never 
be wise, so that 1 fear some day I slihll have to make you a bishop, 
merely to keep you out of the way of strong fiSts and crabsticks. 
Now, let us turn to the case of this young lady. The page told 
me, fair one, that you were anxious to see me immediately. 
Whales it you would have^” 

“Protection, sire,” replied Isabel de Brienne, raising •l>pr fair 
face towards the king, filled with an expression of deep and hope- 
less grief, >vhich touched the kir]d hc'art oP the monarch, and yiado 
his tone even more kindly flian it was before*, as ho replied, — 
“And you shall have it, iTidy. ^Eut let me hear how it^*s lhal 
protection is needed ; have you* not* a mother and a brother to 
protect and help you ? ” • 

“Alas, sire!” replied Isabel of Bricnne, “my mother 4S no 
more my falher’s wife, nor my father’s widow. She is now the* 
wife of one to whose w ill she* shows all dutiful obedi(*ncc ; but unto 
mc^ the mother's care and tc'rulerness are at an end.” 

“Fair lady,” said the king, “the time that I can spare you is 
but short, and it my save you both (rouble and grief, and, perhaps, 
from one cause or another, may likewise spare you a blush, if 1 
tell you that I know the past. Lest you sliould suspect that my 
(‘ars liave becui wronged, and your conduct falsc'ly told, the brief 
history of the facts is this — ^ou have loved and been beloved by 
a very gallant gentleman, one who has served his king and coun- 
try well and faithfully; and your mother, not holding him as dearly 
and highly as we may do, or you have done, has opposed your 
marriage w ith the man of your choice, and endeavoured, as far as 
may be, to separah^ you from him. He, in the sonlewhat iVidis- 
creet eagerness of love, persiTaded you, it would seem, to fly w ith 
secndly, and unite your fate to his by a clundesline marriage, 
which, upon every principle of law and reason, must be null 
and void. However, at the very altar, I dm told, yoUi;^w orthy 
stepfatluT here present surpri^eef ^nd separatc'd yon from this 
bold gentleman, took means to insure that you should not m<*(‘l 
cagain, and was bringing or sending you to iWis, when you eon 
trivedto escape. Thus far we know ; what is there more? The 
tale that we have heard is very simple.” 

As the king ended, he looked round with a slight smile, which 
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certainly might be interpreted either ‘‘This matter is very clear, 
or else, “ 1 know there is aftother version/’ 

The person who answered it first, however, was the good 
priest. “Tha,t is the story, sire,” he said. “ Tis a most excel- 
lent piece of god^S hut smells somewhat of the manufacturer.” 

' "r^QW so, sir ? but let the lady speak,' and say if this he true or 

not.” 

“True, sire,” replied IsabeJ dc^Brienne, much to the surprise 
c>f the Lord of Masseran. “It is all true; but there is much 
besides to be said, and ‘some things which I must say, but which, 
perhaps, I cannot prove, especially now, when deep grief masters 
me. As your majesty has said— and no blush will stain my cheek 
while I do owm it — I loved and was Ixdoved, by as noble a gen- 
tleman as. evef graced this land ; but I trust that 1 loved him 
wisely too, for to that love I have been plighted [since my fifteenth 
year. My father — my good father, sfre, who in times past has 
stricken in many a battle by your side, and also in many another 
w ell-fought field; — joined my hamfto his' w ith promises w hich 1 his 
daugh^‘r was but too willing to fufril. My rnothcT, it is true, 
always looked somewhat coldly on him 1 Iov(‘d, ever since he 
struck to the ground a base man, her inteiidant, for wronging an 
unprotected girl; but still my mother was present when we were 
jdightod to each other; still she was present when my father, on 
Ins d(‘alh-hed, made me [)romise that 1 would wed the man whom 
h(^ had chosen. Oh how willingly J promised! — Oh how gladly 
I would have kept that promise ! — hut they have rendered it 
vain,” and unalde to restrain herself, the tears hurst forth, and she 
wept bitterly. 

Henry had carried bis eyes from her to the countenance of 
the Lord of Masseran from time to time while" she spoke, and 
now taking lu^ hand kindly, he saitl, “ Jki comforted, dear lady, 
l)(* comforled. This clianges the matter greatly. What else have 
you to add?” 

'"Oh much, much,, sire,” replied Lsalxd, wiping the tears from 
her eyes ; ‘ but 1 will be brief, sire; indeed, 1 will be brief, and 
not waste your mo§t precious time. Bernard de Bohan, my pro- 
inised husband, went to serve his kiivg in Italy ” 

“And did serve him there right well,” said the king. ‘^Ihit 
go on.; 

“He had been absent some lime,” she continued, “and I was 
longing for his return, when,p tiobleman of your majes(y's court 
sought my hand, to my great surprise, with my mother’s counte- 
nance. Thinking that he had been deceived, 1 told him the whole 
truth, but still ho pursued his suit. 1 wish, sire, that it were 
not iKjedful for me to give his name, but 1 fear I must.” 

“The Count de Mcyrand,” said the king. “He has already 
urged his suit to ns, Wliat more of him. fair lady ’ ” 
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^‘Hourgfd it upon mo, sire, ' she answered, after he knew 
that my heart was*given, and my hand was promised, to another 
—that other being his own friend. • He sought me, sire, he per- 
secuted mo, J^e used words thal I*wiir not repeat, nay, menaces, 
all with the <‘ouiiteiiaii( c ef my ntodicr, who I believe — 

nay, 1 know — under fhe^ commands of her new husband. I w«s 
in hopes t)f some relief when my Lord of Massertu! here toof^sso 
sudd(!nly to Savoy, but we were soon followed b^ the gentleman 
you have named. 1 was nt>w iold*to think no more of llernard 
llohao. 1 was informed that my band was dejgtined for the man 
whom, by this time, 1 delested, and that means.would b(.‘ found to 
make me obey. Yagiu* and terrible fears came over me; but 1 
obtaiii(‘d an oj)portuni(y of writing one lelt(*r to him I love^^I. 
Would that 1 had never done so! for that klter^ has killed 
hini.’^ , 

“ Metliiiiks, sire, it w(mid have been better,'’ said the Lord of 
Masseran, in a sneering tone, ‘^If th(' fair. lady w as so tyrannically 
used in my poor dwelling, to write to her brother i^ the 
capilaL ’ • 

1 did,” n^plied Isabel of B|n(?nne, often and most sorrow- 
full}.' 

Hut did you ever ask him (o come to you? ” demanded the 
Lord of iMasseraii. lie says*nol.” 

‘'jNever,” replied Isabel of Lrienne. the contrary, 1 

besough t him not to coiuc. I concealed half my grief, the dayly 
anguish of wiliiessiiig my mother’s si>rrow% the taunts, the sneers, 
llie bith'rsK'ss, which, like the E!gypliasi pestilence, made our very 
food swarm w itli reptiles — 1 concealed much, much that 1 might 
have (old, and still besouglit him not to come.” 

iMay 1 ask*why, madam? ’ said the king, with evident sur- 
prise. — J)e V ieillevill(?, there is something under this. — 1 must 
h(*ar (be whole,” lie added, seeing her Jiesitate. Llidy, it must 
b(* told.” 

' ll was, sire, said Isabel de Hrienne, in.a low but distinct voice 
— "It w as llial 1 rear(‘d if brother and sister should be in the same 
biiise Iveyoiui the pale of your majesty’s realm— m a place •where 
few questions ar(*. asW’d, amksecret ai ls do not easily transpire — 1 
J/:j.’re(i, J say 1 feared, mueli for my brollier’s safety.” 

‘'I Understand,” said the king, I umderstarul. But there 
must be great oli jccls for sueh doings.” 

EM|ii y thing reverts, sir<t,”*sjid Yieillevillc, addressing the 
king in a low voice — “ Every thing reviais to the mother in 
ca.s(' of the death of the son and daughlor w^ilhout children.” 

‘'These, sire, however,” said Isabel, “were but suspicions, and 
perhaps were unjust ” 

“Oh most unjust, I do assure your majesty, ’ said (he Lord of 
Masseran, who had n;on^ than (>nce shown a disposih’on to break 



in, but had beon rostrained by a posture frou' the kipg. Such 
base thinf»s never entered iny mind.” 

“ Perhaps such suspicionVwerc unjust, sire, ' continued Isabel, 
“ but to speak of facts. I hall been forced out more than once to 
hunting parties^where the Count of Meyrand joined us ; and at 
length on one ocC'4sion, J was told that 1 must needs go forth with 
njy iigrd of Masseran, to visit a house of his farther in the moun> 
tains. 1 went y^ith fear, sire, on many accounts. First,* the hour 
he chose was sWnge, just bc^f^re gunset ; next, my mother was 
n^t with us, and next, the train appointed to accompany us was 
smaller than usuaj.. Schreely fiad night fallen, when we were 

suddenly attacked ^and overpowered by a large body of men ” 

^^Was this with violence? ” demanded the king. “AVas any 
one killed or hurt ? ” 

JNone, but s6me of the old and faithful servantsof my fanjily,” 
replied the young lady, who forgKit where they were, and how 
siluateft , and defended their young mistress with their lives. One 
of them escaped, and tled.to a little inn for help; but in the mean 
time ^e were, as I have said, overpowered and carried oil farther 
into thediills, my Lord of Masseran aS well as myself; though I 
cannot help thinking that hi' ^ewt somewhat M'illingly, for cer~ 
tainly amongst the assailants , there was one if not more of the at- 
tendaijils of his good friend the Count of Meyrand. When we had 
gone some way — a long way indeedit seem(‘dtome — a cavalier 
who had been found at the inn, none other than Monsieur d(‘ 
Rohan, came to our rescue, having gathered together a mimlxn* 
of persons sufliciont to deliver us.” 

A number of brigands ! ” said the Lord of Masseran, interrup- 
ting her, brigands, you mean, young lady ! brigands ! 

Ha ! ha ! ” cried the priest, “ wonderfully good ! That bolt was 
smartly shot, my good Lord of Masseran. Rut as yon have pul a 
word to the lady’s story, 1 will put;another ; she says ' pcTsoiis,' 
you say ‘brigands,' I say, any body he could g(d. 1 Avas one of 
the number : there were olh(*r people from th(^ inn, and the bri- 
gands, it is very true^ came and joined us ; not liking, as your 
majesty may easily conceive, that the good Lord of Mass(Tao, or 
any other lord^ should take their trade out of their hands. How- 
ever, he refused no help where we (V)uld get it. The Chevalier 
de Meyrand, who was at the inn when lh<* man (vame crying 
aid, remained^at the table with the capons, and the bottles ( f wine, 
not likin^^.asmay welkbc supposed, to frustrate his own schemes, 
or fight against his own people i^aticf Rcrnard dc Rohan, wi^^h what 
assistance he could get, set free the young lady, ay, and the Lord 
of Masseran to boot.” 

“ Then there were, in truth, brigands with you, my good falhiT,” 
said the king. 

“In sooth were there, sin?,” replied the priest; “some of tlie 



best brigancjs between this and Naples; and I have a shrewd notion 
that Corse dc Leon was there himself.”^ 

“ Indeed ! said the king with a smile, then I wish 1 had been 
there also : I would give half a provifiee to see thalman, who seems 
to have hecai l)orn for a general, an^ become a brigand by acci- 
dent.’’ 

Brissac writes me wftrd, sire, ” said the Marechal de 
ville, ^‘tfiat Corse de Leon has served you better *in Piedmont than 
any three captains in your gervice.’* • 

“ That may well be,” said the king , but yet we must not Upo 
openly favour such gentry. — Now,dady, we ha v<p interrupted you 
t(Mj long.” 

have but little more to say, sire,” replied Isabel dc llrienne : 
“ as those ho liad (hdivered us were carrying us back to (he castle 
in safety, 1 had full opportunity — the first time for years^of speak- 
ing with my promised husband,* who informed me that hg,came, 
not alone to seek my hand,1t)ul bear d(‘spatches from Monsieur 
de Brissac to my Lord of IMasseran tfierr. AVhat 1 liave ty tell 
farthiT is not altogetlKT oPiny own knowh'dge; but let him dcuiy 
th(‘ fads if he can, for there* ar(‘ persons who can prove Tliem if 
lie does (haiy them. ll(‘ receiweef itilelligence lliat Monsieur de 
Rohan brought him despatches and diiiia tionsofan unpleasant kind, 
and he l(‘ft th(' chaleau thal he idight not ri'ceive them. lU also 
ordered (hat admittance sliouhfbe refused both to my mother and 
myself; and 1 had r(*ason to Ixdieve that a luwv scheme was formed 
for compelling me to w(‘d (lie Count de Meyrand. In these cir- 
cumstances, your majesty, 1 saw' no clianc(‘ of ('scape, but in doing 
as 1 did do. 1 was far from your prol{'cling arm; 1 was, in hid, 
in tiu' power, and at thedisposal, not of my mother, but of a stran 
ger to our house and nation ; and I knew" that if 1 delayc'd or hesi- 
tated, even for a*few days, I was likely to be borne' far away beyond 
tbe^ power of reseiie or delivnranee. 1 held that my father’s w ill 
and wishes justified me in what, at other times, might have been a 
rash, pc'iiiaps an improper, «a(‘t ; and having the opportunity both 
of seeinig him I loved and escaping w"ith him, 1 did not hesitate • 
our purpose being imme'diately to seek your presence, and cast 
ourselve's at your majesty’s feet, entreating y(Mir gracious pardon. 
We were afterw ards sicized af the altar, as your ma jesty has been 
kd:! ; and 1 was carried away, as if with the purpose of taking me 
to somefTomote place, lint, in reality, to give the opportumty of a 
mock deliverance by the Count of Mcyranef; and sh(i gillie a brief 
aceoiinlWwhat had take'ii place? afte^ the ^ount came apparently to 
her rescue. ‘^1 doubt not that he was carrying me to Paris, ” she 
continued, ^‘and might ultimately have brought me to your ma- 
jesty’s presence; but 1 neithe'r chose to he entirely in his power, 
and at his disposal, after all that had happened, nor to quit that part 
of the country where 1 had reason te^ believe my brother was or 
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mi^ht soon be, and wfiere my husband — yes, sire, my husband, for 
a vow bad been spoken wfiiv?h nothing but deaVh could do aw%^ — 
where my husband lay a dafflivc in the hands of that dangerous 
man. With aid of Fallier^AV illaiid her<^ 1 made escape, but 
alas I alas! it Wt^^only to (ind* that be who ii?td loved me well ^nd 
tfulji^'as no longer in life to protect and guide me. 1 found, sire, 
that hp had dicd*a*horrible death in the castle of MasseraYi, by the 
falling^f the Icfcwer under which he was conflned-'’ 
c She spoke, to all appearance, calmly; even the last words w(Te 
distinct, though flow ; *but slir^ kept her eyes bent down, and, 
clowng them for a'-momenl, the drops of tears broke through the 
long black lashes like a crushed diamond. 

1 grieve for you, dear lady,” said the king, and T sympathise 
with you iSlsO;‘for 1 loved this young gentleman well. Rut (ell 
me, hgvV' you any suspicion that Ins death was brought about un- 
fairly?” 

“JVo, sirOj no,” she‘replied; ‘‘•I have no cause to suppose 
so. 1 know nothiiig farther than that it is as I have told you.” 

“ You see, sire,” said the L(^rd of Masseran, tliat she (Excul- 
pates me from blame in this mattffr.” 

“ JNo, iny lord, no,” replic’d tt\e king. Of the manner of this 
gojitltEman’s d(Ea(h she knows nothtig; but in regard to your pre- 
ceding conduct, sh(* does any thing but exciil[>:ite you. Sh<^ says, 
or 1 am mistakv'n, that she had goodn'ason to know a schenuE ha(! 
l)('(‘n form(Edfor comp(Elling h(Er to marry 1 Ik‘ (kjunt d(‘ Meyrand, 
and also for bearing her far ^ay beyond tlie possibility of r(Escue 
or d(‘]iverance. Call you this exculpating you ?” 

^‘^llut I d(my thal this is the case, sire/’ replied tbc Lord of 
Masseran. ‘‘ How could she tell wbal werv'^ my jfchemes or what 
Aver(* my plans ? These are but vague suspicions, engendered by 
disappointment and anger.” 

No, my lord, they are not,” replied Isab(d do Brienne. “They 
ar<‘no( vague suspicions : they arc certainties wbieh i have ncv(‘r yet 
fully (old to any one, no, not eviui to him 1 loved, because you ar(E 
]ny mother’s husband ; but may I pul you in mind of a German 
courier mIio was with you sccretly«ou the. twenly-nintii of last 
monlh — !iot the firjy (hat came that day — ay, and of the Spaniard 
who came tyi;o days aflerw ards ' 

The Lj^d of Massi^mn turned paler than 1ns ruff, and ck sped his 
hands tog(‘th(Er, as if about to ymy ^or mercy ; hut Isabel ^v^ent on, 
'*' With his majesty’s permission, I will tirsl tdi you in your ear, 
my lord, what 1 know of those couriers. Then if you will have it 
so, and still d('ny the fact, I will speak aloud, and call on tliose who 
can prove it.’’ 

The king bowed his hcad*in lok<*n of consent; and, while Isabel 
spoke for a hnv moments with the Lord of Masseran apart, he said 
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to VioilloviHo, witt^a thoughtful look^ ^ You soe Brissac\s infor- 
mation was good.” 

Might it not be better, sire,” •said. Vieillcvillc, to send this 
man for a fe\t days ty tlie Bastih^ in order to €isc*:o‘tain how the 
ease now stands? ” 

‘‘It is not worth while,” replied the king, iu the sameMgiHder 
voice ; “the treaty will so soon be concluded that he can do no mis- 
chief, espcdally while wc l«eep hinif about the ( ourt* On the con- 
trary, Yieillevillc, I hope and trust he will ttot drive this poor girl fr) 
say any more ; for I suspect, if stie were to tdl all, 1 should be 
obliged to punish him ; and that same sword of justice is the heavi- 
est and most unpleasant one to wield I know. — Well, fair lady, 
docs your penitent admit the facts ? ’ 

“ He does not deny, my lord, ’’^replied Isabel de Briehne, “ that 
1 had good cause for suspicion ; and h(‘ has moreover promised me, 
both in his own nam(‘ and in lh;i< of my mother, that 1 shall never 
be farther pressed to giv(; ray *hand,to any one, bul shall b#per- 
mitt<Hl to do the oidy thing ymt now remains for me to dojn life : 
to retire from a world \\luTe 1 have jviiown little but sorrow, and 
vow myself to the altar for ever!” 

“ Nay, nay, ’ said the king. /‘Not so, fair lady, not so. Wo 
will have you tlnnk of this better. Such charms as yours* were 
never mad(‘ for tlie cloister. At all evcmls, let tin* tirsl shadow 
of lliis gri(‘f pass away : you know not what may happen to change 
your views,” 

“ Nothing <‘an ever do so, sire,” r(‘plied Isabel de Brienne. 
“ \ourmajesly must not forget, (hat witli him who is gone 1 have 
h(‘(‘n brought up all iny life. The sweid years of childhood, the 
Jiappiesl period that 1 have ever known, are in remembrance 
full of liim and of his affection. To liini all my thoughts have been 
giv(‘n, all my wishes linked from childhood until* now : the 
lljoughts so nurtured have Ix'come part of my being. His glory 
1 have felt as my glory, his liappiness 1 haw pray(‘d for htdon^ my 
own, and his praise has been to my liearl the Ino^l tumd'ul of all 
sounds. I can iickt think otherwise than \ have llKuight, sire ; and 
I will beseech your majesp^nol l(» giv(‘ this k«rd ofMasse- 
ran any inoli\(‘ (o withdraw (he word (hat he^ has plighted to me.’' 

N^, I will not do that,” replied the king. “ Ijvill hold him 
bound I)y that word, that neither he nor your mother ^^hall offer 
any op||L)sitioii to your wishestiiBus r<‘spect; but still at the king’s 
request, you must delay the excculion of such a scheme, at least 
for a short time.’’ 

“ I fear, sire,” said the Lord of Masseran, “ that it will in 
vain. As your maj<‘sly well knows, and as I do not scruple to con- 
f(\ss, 1 liad other views and wishes 4‘or her; but I know that she 
isof s ? fixe d and dcterm5i;ed a nature, that when, Iniicving she is 
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right, she has made up her mind to a certain 'course action, no- 
thing will move her lo abandon it/' „ 

We shall see, we shall see," said the king. 1 would fain 
not lose one of the brightest ornaments of our court. — Yieilleville,'' 
he continued, '^untoyour care I will commend lln> young lady. 
Take her with y^ to the aparlraenls of your* daughter, and of my 
daugMer Claude^ ^ Bid the princess lov6 her and soothe her, and 
consult with the queen where she can best l)e placed in the chateau, 
so as to have Comfort, and ease, and , repose, with as little of the 
bustle and gaiety of a court as may he, for the time. Such things 
will be harsh to you, I know, y^ung lady. Monsieur de Masscran, 
we will be father ^nd motiier also, to her, for a while. Father 
Willand, let me see you at nightfall : 1 have somewhat to say to you, 
my good friend." 

‘‘ I sliall make th(; almoner in waiting jealous," said Father 
Willand ^ but 1 liopc your majeSty will order me some dinner: 
for I doubt much if, in your whole palace, T stiould find any one 
chariiabld, enough to bestow an alms on a poor wandering priest 
like myself." 

“ You are mistaken, good father," kaid Yieillevillc. “ ^ ou will 
find your cover at my table— come with me : wt‘ must no fartlier 
occupy his majesty’s time." r 

Thus saying, he led Isabel de Brienne to the door ; hut before he 
had gone out, the king (tailed him hack, and said in a low voice, 

Do not let the Savoyard quit the court. Should need he, tell 
him I requin' his ])resen(‘(^ th(‘ day after to-morrow. — Discourag(' 
thes(‘ ideas of miniKTies. — Poor Meyrand is madly in love witli 
this girl ; and it is si range to see how passion mix(‘s itself up witli 
his supercilious air of iuditlen'nce. — Perha[is she may he brought 
to yield." 

1 think not, sire,’ repliedYieillcville, bluntly, and with a low 
bow left thejoom. 


CHAPTEB XXL 

Thdhorsc was strong and fresh, and Bernard de Bohan rode on 
rapidly. The stars came out brighter and hrigliler as the night 
deepened, and the clear, deep, lustrous purple of those fairsouthejyi 
skies became mingled with y(*llow light, as the moon, ooking 
large and defined, rosiVover the deep black summits of the^eastern 
hills. It was not long before theT'iHmeli frontier was pas/!5d ; and 
in those days, as Savoy was completely in the occupation of the 
French, no guards whtched upon the way to stop or question the 
stranger coming from (he neighbouring land 

Judging the distance which Isabel must have gone, oven at a slow 
pace, to be considerable, Bcfrnard de Bohan did not think fit to 
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pause at any of the ffrst towns or villaf^es which he met with, but 
avoiding man’s hab^atiou as far as poi^ible, went on till his horse’s 
speed began to flag, and lie found ijecessary to stop lor repose 
and refreshment. He had now gone on, however, for about five 
lionrs, so thaf it wasjiy this lime ttamiddle of the night, and with 
difficulty he made himself heard in|p small harartetonthe road to 
Grenoble, He procured, *at length, some refres^jcoent for4>i:as^f 
and for his liorsii, but no tidings whatsoever, which could lead 
him to jiid^e wliethcT Isabel and •his servants hall, or had not, 
taken the same road which he himself was fallowing. Heremained, 
however, for two hours, to allow fhc horse lime to rest, and then 
once more putting his foot in the stirrup, rode o\iward at a slower 
pace. 

About an hour after, the day once more begai^to dawn, and he 
fouiuHiimself winding in and out amongst the beautifulliills which 
border the Isere. Every tjiing was rich, and fertile, aifd 4 )ictu*> 
resque, and upon thos(‘ scenes Hie ej^e of Bernard de Rohan could 
have rested with infinite pleasure at aft y other tijne j but® now 
anvious eagerness burrieef h[m on, scar(*ely remarking the objects 
around for any other purpose than {o mdge where he was, a*nd how 
far from Grenoble. A little after five in the morning, he passed 
through the small villag<‘ of Monlboimat, and heard with gladness 
th(^ assuran(!(‘ of th(‘ jieople of tjie place that he was not mucif more 
than two leagu(‘s from Grenolile. 

After giving his horse a draught of water, he went on his way 
again llirougli that hesuUiful district of streams and mountains, 
constantly ascM'iiding and d<‘s< (‘udiiig, till at length, not far from 
the. hamlet of Imlray, he saw before him a single horseman coming 
slowly on, the first person, in fact, whom he had met u])on the 
road since he had set out the night before. 

U hen the young cavalier first perceived him, (he man was at the 
distance of some two hundred yards; but it was with no small 
pleasure that Bernard dc Rohan at once n^cognised one of his own 
servants, named Pierre Millorl, an honest but somewhat weak 
man, who had been liorn upon his own (■states, and had served 
him for many years, lie now lelt certain of obtaining speedy news 
of Isabel de Bricnne, and r()de directly towards the other horse- 
man, expecting that ihe man would remember his lord’s person at 
vmce. I’hc young nobleman, howev(?r, dressffd in the habit which 
had beSp given him by Corse de Leon, bore not at aft his usual as- 
pect, aid good Peter IVlillort also devoutly iJelieved him 1% be dead. 
It is n()i to be wondered at, lherc*f(M*e, that he looked upon the per- 
son who approached him as a complete stranger ; and fancying 
that there was something in his appearance of a very doubtful na- 
ture, he drew his sword a little forward, as he saw the strange ca- • 
valicr riding directly up to him, and prepared to defend himself, 
in case of need, as well as might be. * ^ 



When I]crnard do Rohan called him by his name, however, ask- 
inf:^ ir he did not recollect him, astonishment* not a little mingled 
with superstitious fear, nvjde the man nearly fall from his horse, 
and he felt strongly inclined lo argue the matter with his young 
master, in order to persuade, liim that he was really dead. At 
length becoming fully conYii^|ri that such was nol^ the case, and 
that Bernard liinfself, in a b||py and corporeal form, was before 
he gaye^ him tlie information ^hich he desired regarding 
Isabel de Rrienno, though that isiformation was by no means satis- 
factory to thc^oung cavalier. ^ 

The lady Imd arrived at Grenoble, he said, on the very same day 
that she had set Out from Gantftlot’s inn 5 but, tinding that her bro- 
ther w as not therf', and had not sent any notice of his coming to tin; 
house in the ( ily wlnTeshe expected lo lu'ar of Idm, she had taken 
her departure on the following morning, in order to nach Ihe ca- 
pital and throw herself upon the protection of the king, as speedily 
as possible. Sh(* hoped to arrivd at \ ieniie in one day, the man 
continued, and had sent him off at once to convey ialelligencc of 
her route to somebody he w as lo meet at Gandelol’s inn. 

Tiuiii how liappenedyou not to he lliere last night ? ’ demanded 
R(Tiiar\l de Roiian. Had you pursfied your journey, you would 
have ^aved me the trouble of* coming to Groiiohle, and would have 
enalded me to cut across the country and join Ikt at Yienm? this 
monwng. Aow she will he two whoI<‘ days in advance of me.” 

And not a liorM‘ will you gel in Grenu!)le willi which lo pursu(‘ 
your Avay/’ replied the man; for that’s the reason, sir, whyl did 
not come on alonc(u” 

‘^liad you not your own horse demanded Reniard de Rohan, 
somewhat angrily. 

^^Yes, sir,” answered the servant, “1 had; but a sad accident 
happened to liim, poor ^ellow^ 1 left Grenoble at the V(Ty same 
moment that tlu^ lady set out for Vienne, but 1 had not got far be- 
yond J.-a Tyonche, when the road king covered with loose stones 
which liad roiled down from the hill, my horse slipped and fell, 
cutting botii his knees to pi(‘Ci‘s. 1 was obliged lo lead him back into 
the town, and no horsa could 1 get for love or money, till al length 
1 made a bargain with a peasant from Rachat to change with itui, 
he taking my lim; beast on the chance of curing him, and giving me 
this w retched animal in liis stead, to (mahie me to go on my way. 
Jt is not, how ever, an hour since hebrougiit the beast in.^pSo you 

see, sirs Ihave lost no time.’' 

~ ^ < js 

‘‘ Th;V. isenough,’' said ik*rnard^de Rohan, thoughtfull. , that 

is (uiougli. I must go on to (i. enohic now, however. Coine with 
m(‘ ; you will not he wanted at Gaiidek>l s inn;” and thus saying, 
h(*. rod(' on to Ik* town, where it was u(*cessary to give his own 
iiorse a loiig time forest, f<»r Ihe dislanct^ which In* had conn* was 
more than titty miles, and the road sltnp, diliicult and fatiguing. 



Judji^in^ l)y IIk' r^i^tc i\i which Isabel was proceivlinf?, il was clear 
that she must reach Lyons before that day closed ; for though shf* 
might not accomplish her purpose of aw ving at V icnine on the day 
Ixdore, yet the distance to Lyons itself was but two easy days’ 
journey. 

Every means that long military experience suggested was em~ 
ployi^d by Bernard de Roldan to refi^sh and invi^^oratc his horse 
more spcodily, and those means were? very SQCf(‘«sful, aW>v/ tn?fi 
som(‘ of them may appear to us, in this age, somewhat fantastic. 
Halls of spice* Averc giv(‘n to iheaninfal, his feet and ’pasterns w ere 
hatli(‘d in red wine, and various other proce^jdingsof the same kinfl 
W(‘re adopted with a similar view. * Jt was impcTssibJc, however, 
to go on till towards the evening, and even then tlic young cavalier 
found that it was in vain to seek \icnne that night, as neither his 
own horse nor that of his attendant could accomplish the distance. 
They proceeded as far as possible, however, so as to lea/e a mode- 
rale day’s journey betwec\uthem and Lyons, and on the suiceed- 
ing evenirig Rernard de Rohan Iwd th(‘ pleasun^ of seeing the fair 
city of the Rhone spread opt b(‘lijrc Igs eyes, and of Jaiowing^lliat 
<h(Te could not \\ ell bemor^than one day’s journey bclw(jen him 
and h(‘r tie loved. 

The great ditlicuUy, ho wcver, ’now' AA^as to discover at what inn 
Isal)(‘l had lodged on the preceding night, in order to ascertain what 
r()ut(‘ she liad followed on Uiw farther journey. Lyons, efeu at 
that lime, was a very largo and important city, lillcd \^ilh inns of 
ev<Ty sort and description ; and as in those days despotic suspicion 
had not invented the fetter-lock of passports; as there was no lyrari- 
uieal iK)lice, no licensed spies to whom the abode of every citizen, 
the sleeping-place ol every traveller, the movements of every being 
in th(‘ realm were known, as is now the case in France, Rernard dc 
Ilohan had no oRier means of ascertaining the resting-place of Isa- 
bel during the preceding night, than his own con jectures or inqui- 
ries made at all the principal places of public receplioiv 

When he had himself passed through J^yons sometime before, he 
had been in command of a considerable body of soldii'rs, and had 
lodged at an inn in the suburb of La GuillolieiV. That suburb Avas not 
solargeia those da^s asat present; but it posstvssed atlhat pcr4)doiie 
of lh(i best inns Avhieji Lj/onj could boast off and as the servants 
Avho now accompanied Isabel de Rri(*nne were llicn with him and 
he had |pmained for several days there, he yu3ged it not at alt un- 
likely liat Ihc} might have conducted Ids fi^ir bride (71 thetesling- 
plac(i A>|icre they had previously Jodged. lie rode, IhciV, directly 
lo the same inn, which was surrounded by its own court and gar- 
dens; hut the faces that presented lh«‘mselve‘i were strange lo him; 
for amongst all the mutable things of this earth there are few mor<* 
mutable than the servants of an inn. 

In general, at all llic auberges on the road, a man on horseback 
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was sure to meet with attention and good tr( 5 atment;"but in such a 
city as Lyons, luxury ha^i of course brought fastidious notions 
along with it i and the fre^iamt visits of persons with large trains, 
ladies in immense rumbling carriages or clumsy horse litters, made 
the horseman with his singleiattendant and weary horses an object 
of very little iuiportanc(‘ in the eyes of the draw ers and ostlers. 

i?Ajrceiving s^ipe slackness of civility, the young cavalier ordered 
the host to be sent to him, and the landlord of the Ch(‘ckers, for so 
the inn was called, presented himself, gazing upon the young 
gentleman at first as perfiMH stranger. A moment after, how- 
ever, the face of the Baron d(f Rohan came to his remembrance, at 
first connecting itself vaguely with considerable suras of money 
received, and numerous expensive attendants., horses^ arms, ban- 
ners, so that his satellites were very soon surprised by 

seeing vaiious low and profound inclinations of his head, as he wel- 
comed “ his lordship ’ back to Lyons 5 hoped that the campaign 
had gone wcdl with him, Graiiually recollecting more of the 
circymstanceSj he recalled even his visitor's name itself, and in 
tones of indignant haste hade lh<.‘ stable hoys tak(^ Monseigneur de 
Bohans horses, and the chamhcrlaiii show monseigneur liimselfto 
the best apartments of (he mn, while he followed, bow ing low ly 
every time the young cavalier turned round. 

Bornard dc Bohan’s first inquires were for Isabel de Brienne ; 
but tlie good host was far too wise and practised in bis profession 
to satisfy tin; young gentleman fully before be bad fixed liim at his 
own inn. — Oh yes, undoubtedly, be said, such a lady bad btjcn 
there, and bad set oil’ that very morning, with just such attendants 
as moiiseigneur described. IJc would come hack and (ell him 
more, he continued, in one minute, when he had viu'rely given 
orders for a nice little supper to he sent up, and laid seen that llui 
liors(‘.s w ere properly cared for. But w hen he at length made his 
appearance*, after being absent (ill Uhc supper he talked of was 
nearly ready, and the young gentleman actually sent for him, it 
then turned out, of course, that the lady he spoke of was quih; a 
dilTereut person, some forty yi'ars of age, and the w idow of some 
famous marshal dead many years before. 

Bernard de Bohavi was disappointed, but he did not suller his 
equanimity to be disturbed at finding some little want of sincerity 
in an innkeeper- lie partook but lightly, however, of t ie good 
liost’s supper; and theu, directing the attendant who accojapanied 
him, to make inquiries at all the jnns in the; suburb where |4ey (hen 
were, he himself set out 011 foot, and passing tlie bridge, pursued 
the search throughout the town of Lyons. That search, however, 
proved vain; and not the slightest tidings of Isabel and her train 
had Bernard de Rohan been able to find before the sun went 
down. 

He was preparing to return to the inn, in the hope that his 
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servant might have b^en more successful than himself, when, in 
passing down one ofjthe long narrow §tr(^cls which led from the 
great square, he was met by a crowd,o£ people so dense, that he 
found it would be absolutely impossible to traverse it, and he ac- 
cordingly turnbd (little caring what h«d caused the assemblage) in 
order to pass round by the church of the Feuillafts, and make hi^ 
way home^kvardby another* street. 

The pavement of the good town of Lyons is by no means pleasant, 
or easy to walk upon, in tha present day, being entirely composed 
of round sii[»pery stones, on which the feet^cem to have no hold! 
In those times it was even worse, for it was irre^jfllar in consti no 
lion, as well as bad in malerial ; and Bernard de Rohan himself, 
though strong and active^, found it no easy task to outw alk, even 
by a [)ace or two, a crowd of p(TSons better accustomed to tread 
those streets than himself, lie had contrived to get a few steps in 
advance, how (iver, and had i;eached the long narrow street which 
passes round hy the side of tln^ clMirch, when lie was stopped just 
as he was about to pass down iUby another crowd d(*nse sm the 
first, by which he was forcibly boriK? along. The two currents, 
ni(‘(‘liiig in lh(‘ more open street he.had just quitted, earried him 
forward in the midst of them, anti finding it impossible to eseapig 
he gave himself up for the time, and turning to a lad who was near, 
inquired wlial was th(? occasi< 4 n which called so many persons 
together, 

^‘tVhy where do you come from, seigneur,” said Ihe young 
man, (hat you don t know ail this business:' ” 

1 coni(‘ from Italy,’ replical Bernard de Rohan, wh(‘r(‘ 1 
have h(‘en with the army ; hut, once again, what is all this about.' ' 

“ Wliy 1 should have thought it might have reached tlu n*,” re- 
plied the lad. “ Rut don't you know (hey are bringing along 
Jamets, the great heretic printer, to burn him in the Place de 
Terreaux ” • 

^4nd<!ed! ” said Bernard de Rohan. Pray what has he done to 
merit such a terrible punishment.'’' 

“What has he done.’” cried fli(‘ young inTui, with a look of in- 
dignation. “ tie is a hendic; is not that enough:' ilou’tth(iy all 
mock the holy mass.'— What [las he done:' 1 •should not wonder 
if you were a Jiendic yourself.” 

“ JNo,t^o, my good youth, ’ replied IkTnar/i'de Rohan, “ J c(t- 
lainly aninot that. But they were not so strict about these fhaltcrs 
a year oillwo ago, when 1 went^w \th t’le army into Italy. ’ 

“There is much need tliey should l?e strict now, "replied the hoy, 
who as usual thought it manly to outdo lh(‘ follies of his elders, 
“ for the poisonous vermin have infeeted Ihe whole jdaee. Don t 
push so, Peter, ’ lu' eonlinued, speaking lo one <»f those behind him, 
who was urging him forward e\acl!y in. the same manner (fiat he 
was pressing on lljose before him. 


11 
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Get on ! p^cl on ! or we shall not see the sight,” er^ed the otlicr. 

They have taken liirn on Ahrough the lane/ ^ 

In a f(‘w minutes the crowd began to issue forth into the Place 
dc Tcrreau?c; and, before* he could disengage himself, tlic terrible 
preparations for burning oi Vme of the unfortunate victims of su- 
perstition were before the eyes of Ile^nard de llohan. A space 
was railed oO’iH the centre of the square, and kept clear by guards ; 
but in the midst thereof, at the distance of about thirty yards from 
the young cavalier, appeared itn elderly man, witli a line andintel- 
flgent countenance, pale as ashes, and evidently fully sensible of 
all the agonies of the death he was about to- endure. He was 
(•haiued upright to an enormous post or stake driven into the 
ground, and one of tiie brutal executioners was seen fashniing the 
chain tighter round his nAk, though anothi'i* had, by this lime, 
lighted the faggots which had been piled up iind(*rnealb and around 
his f(?(d. lYom lime to lirnc the victim closed his (‘yes, and his 
lips moved as if murmuring forth' a prayer ; at other moments h(‘ 
east wild and fearful glamc, round upop thepeoph' : hut in general 
h(^remain(^d still and quieU as if striving wiliiin himself to subdue 
the natural repugnance of tl,iedl(‘sh to the endurance of pain and 
death. 

Bernard dc Rohan loved not such sights, nor such acts ; and as 
in that open space tin* crowd was thinner around him, h(‘ was 
turning away once inor<‘ to pursue his path honu'ward, when a 
capuchin friar approached the unfortunate* man, and, holding up 
a cniciiix, see'ined to exhort him to abandon his faith. At that 
point, li()wev(‘r, all the tirmness w lnchliad siippeu'h'd him lliroiigh 
imprisonment and trial came hack, and, vvaving liis hand indig- 
nantly, he lurn(‘d away his h(‘ad with a gesture of disgust. 

The capucliin raised both his arms towards Ihv* sky; and a roar 
of furious (‘xultation hurst fr >m the peophx as tin* flames, almost 
at tlie same moni<‘nl, W(‘re seen to Vise* up round tlie unfortunate 
victim, and the e*onvulsi\e* gasp of agony distorle;d his e*ounte*nance. 

B(*rnarel de Rohan Ibrce'd his way on ; hut as he did so, some one^ 
touched his arm from' helnnd, evidently intentionally, and, looking 
in that direction, he beheld, to his great surprise, the countenance 
of Corse de Leon. ' . . 

The Brigand gazed upon him for a moment, but without speak- 
ing, then turned liis head aw^ay ; and recollecting the iwarning 
which'he had re*ceivetl not to mdiee him unless spoken 1 1 by him, 
Bernaref dc Rohan made* his wa^ out through the pe3-)>plc, and 
readied tlie inn just as it waj? growing dark. He now found that 
his attendant had been as little sue cessful as himself in the search 
for Isabel de i^riemne ; hut the landlord informed him tiial a gen - 
tleman named the*. ChevalieT Lenoir had been there* to inquire* for 
him; and Be'rnard de Roli^ui, trusting that (kirse de Leon mighl 
possess sour hedter means of infe.irmalion than himself concerning 
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th(‘ coarse v^hich Isabel had taken, wailed impatiently for the Bri- 
ijand’s return. 


CHAPTER Wn. 

J](Tiiard de Rohan waifed for nearly an hour •before thff person 
\\ liom he wished to see made his appearance. At length, however, 
theanhergisle entered; and — with^ face of so much mystery and 
iinjK »rlaiK.c as almost to make the young gem tlcman believe that (ic 
was acquainted with the chjiracler and pursuit^ of the .Brigand — 
he announced that the Chevalier Lenoir had called again to know 
if the Baron de Rohan had returned. In a minute or two after, 
Corse de L(*on hinisidf entered the room; and Bernard cqpld nothul 
f(‘(‘l sefine surprise at tiie inanner^in which the wild, bold, vphemeni 
rov(T of the mountain side conformed .to the usages of society, and 
heiit down his energies, if we may so say, to the customary tram- 
mels of an artiiicial mode ^»f life% 

He shook liands with Bernard de Rohan as an old friepd, pul 
down hishal upon lh(‘ table by his ^.ide, nanarki'd lhat the dust had 
soil(‘d his plume, spoke of the heat oi the past day, aud with sucli 
imply nothings carried on the interview till the aj||)(5rgiste hnd 
retired and closed tlie large oaken door Ix'hind him. * 

The moiiMMil he w as gon(\ how. the Rrigand said abruptly, 
1 came hither Indore, to lead you to the scene whither it seems 
you had gone willioui me. Is not (hat a lovely sport;’ he conti- 
nu(‘d, w itli a curling lip and a dashing eyi^. Is not that a lovely 
sport for keen slei k firii \sts, alter ieasling in the refectory is not 
(hat a sw((‘t amusement for these lioly and gentle pastors logo to 
with the grea^Mjf their patties still sticking upon their lips 1’ Pas- 
l(U“s! w hy #|r pastors of the Alps would teach them belter than 
that lh(‘y lake Iho wool and W !h<‘ milk, but they rwast not Ihi 
iaml)s of their Hock, as lh(‘ people of the plains do. By Heaven, il 
would do my soul good to make yon bloodthirsty capucliin eat the 
th sli ije has (ooked this night. They call Tis law less brigands, ’’ 
h<‘ continu(*d. “ Pray Cod that we may ever he la,wless, so long 
as there are suelilaw s as llicsq. I came lo sluAv you this speclacle, 
for 1 oimc told you I would make you w itness such thine:s, but you 
had goni without me. ’’ ’ 

' J w|nl not w illingly, ' replied Bernard dc Rohan. 1 was 
•caught II the crowd, and couUl uot disentangle myself. I hale 
ami abiior such sights, and think that these acts are disgraceful and 
ruinous lo our religion. If any thing could justify heresy, such 
persecution sur(‘iy would do il. ’ 

Think not, think not, ’ eric'd Corse d(‘ Leon, eag('rly- ihsnk 
not (hat this is a crime of our reltfuoi^aloiie, or of any other. It 
IS man, and man’s iufauious kiw s, aud the foul vices o|*ihal strange 
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compact which rop^uc has made with rogue, and villain with viL 
lain, and lyrant with lyraht, and fool with foM, in order that the 
cunning may have the hefil means ofoutwitling the s(rohg — that 
the criminal may lorture and (feslroy the innocent, and the virtuous 
!)(' for ever the pr^^y of the vicious, (ialholic (Tr rrolestant, i h'l etic, 
Jr.(idel^Turk — it is all the same : man \r hound logciher, not by a 
league for mutftal defence, but by a league for mutual destruetkm 
and corruption. Here you yourself have a friend and comrade, 
■>|ho fights by your side, and whom y5u irusf. What is the first 
thing that he dovs? bettays yo^i — seeks to injure you in the dark- 
est way — plots — oon Irivcs — cabals 

“ There is a day of I'cckonyig coming, ’’ replied Bernard de 
Rohan . 

‘‘ Ay, and it may com(^)on^p” answered Corse de Lc'on,^ '' for 
lhal vcjy man is nowiTLyons. 

Bernard de Rohan started up, and laid his hand upon liis sword, 
which he had tlirovvn down iy)on a cliair beside him ; bsit the Jiri- 
gamf wont oit, saying, JNot to-ntghl^p not to-night. . Lol it he in 
the open day; and it were better, Um, before tlie wiiole court of 
France. , 

“ 1 will wait'fhr that,’' replie'd Bernard de Bohan. Wliere 
' iTimJ hini,9fere will 1 punish him. But as you say, it must bo in 
the open day. Yet I must^nol let**lnm escape mc; 1 will wrilii to 
him this instant. ” 

“■ Tlie w ay of all others to make him escape you, ” replied Corse 
d(^ ]x‘on. lie might, on this occasion, refuse to meet you hand 
to hand — he might- 

]No,'' ^iswcred Bernard de Bohan, “no, he dare nol. 
There is no French g(*ntleman who dares (o bo a coward. To 
those whom he has wronged, he must make ri'^^ation, <‘ven 
though it w ere w ith life. Besides, this is not a maiiTO turn away 
from the sw ord’s point.” 

“ I know not,” answered Corse de Leon, for I am nol om* of 
you; but melhiiiks — .though there is nothing upon all the earth 
now^ living that could make m<* turn aside from my path — th('re 
would be something very terrible to me in a wronged friend. 
However, this man may have an ex( use, y(yU kiiow^ not of, to re- 
fuse you that w hich you desire : he may say that the mallnr is be- 
fore* tlie kipg, whicli, as 1 learn, it is. Be persuaded f Avail till 
to-morrow : then let him be narrowly A^atched : meet It m alone*, 
and Avhen your sword is elrcAAu 'upon him, then, as yera say, he* 
cannot well evade ye)u,” 

“ He shall ned,” answ'(Tod Bernard de Be>han. “ But still it is 
not him that 1 now seek, it is my own dear Isabel; and he*re, in 
this town of Lyons, 1 have lost ail trace* of her, lhe)ugh she* must 
have been here last night.” 

“ Perhaps not,” replied the Brigand. 


“ I have no certain 
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lidi ni»\s <)rhrr;i?iy than you li:ivo ; hut listonto what J (loknow. 
I iracliJMi (ifis pi:i(*<^iu haste to-day; ftrtil (turinijf (lie moniin«, at 
l!i(^ iim the Ilolphin. near lIufoM churcli, by the river, I 

sa>v a man wiiohad been with thisTMleyrand in Savoy, his 
and assistant, and eot]Kid(*nlial knave! He knewjne not, and in- 
dtj^d, perhaps, had never #een me, fori sec many, but am secn^by 
few. I nrad(’ inquiries, however, and I found thifl this man had 
pr^‘e(‘ded liis, lord from Paris on business, it was s^>id, of mighty 
moment, lie was preparirfg rooms for him, gaining intelligence, 
and in fact making all Ihifjgs ready fyr whatever l^navcry so skilful 
a masl(‘r might liave in hand. I inquired farther, and found that 
yesterday, shortly afler the man’s arrival, alady aqd her train had 
paiis(‘d for sonKMiiomenls at the same inn — tliatonc of the servants 
frui sp^oken to this serviceable villain, and that without 4<^scending 
from iier litter, sh(‘ had gone on,*itwas sai(J, lowards'Gencya. To- 
day 1 wailed and walciM'd l>>r the arrival of your enemy, add the 
monJthit li? (lid come, li<‘, was < Iok;lcd with his knave. A minute 
aller, the host was siitmn(Mied, Jmd much inquiry imide forTresh 
hOrseS (o go hnvards G(‘n(‘va.« Jly tliis time, however, it was late i 
ni^ih hul lired lieasls could ix; foyud,*aud the journey was put ofl' 
daybreak to-morrow morning,” 

'We will travel the same road,” said-Bernard dc Rohan — 
will travel the saim^ road- Bul Vhat caii have induced Isabel to 
lake Ihc w ay lo (i(‘U(‘va ; ’ 

M e know^ nol lluit liiis lady was Ihc same,” replied Corse dc 
L(‘on, ‘•M)ut supposing h(T lo be so, forget not that she believes 
you lobe dead. I hav(‘ lo!d you that the mailer is before the king; 
and she may f(‘ar tlial, as this Count d(‘ IVJciyrand is a kn(jwn inti- 
mate of a^'oman all loo powerful in this land of France, some 
constrainwiay h(‘ laid upon her will, in ordcT lo make her give 
her hand ® liim. ’ 

Th(‘y l|iall find,’ nqdic'd Bernard do Rohan, “ Ilia I there is 
o!K* whose «aini upon Iht hand is nol so easily lo he cast off; and 
(‘V(‘n w er(* I (Ic'ad, I am full siin^ that lo the la^^t day of Ikt exislem e 
she would look on one who could betray his friend with nothing 
hut abhorrence and disgust.” 

It may be so, ruplied the Brigand ; hut you have yet one 
Ihsug lotfc'arii. Your claim upon h(^r hand is ^already disallowed, 
(in that the king’s decision has gone forlh •three* da^s a^o. An 
edict, w |ich has just nnichc'd Lyons, was Ihoii registered in the par- 
liament />f Paris, rcnd(?ring alI«cJand<^slino marriages, past or fu- 
lur<‘, null aiid void. This w as aiiiic^d at you, depend upon it, for 
both the w ily Italian and the artful Frenchman were then at the 
court of France.” 

B(3rnard de Rohan covered his eyes with his hands, and paused 
thoughtfully without reply. “ All lliis^” he said at length, all this 
shows, my friend, the absolute need there is of* my being 
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speedily in Paris. WiuTC'Ver Isabel may Inrn her steps, she 
soon lu^ar that 1 am* ^ivinfi^, if I appear before the kin^ ; 
and in anolhrT point of* view, also, iny speedy appeal to 
Henry himself may do f?bod. I'lien* is one whpni you have 
menlioned who does certainly^ possess mm h power — far too mm h 
for^any subject in the realm — but yet 1 jvdgc not of her so harsl^y 
as you perhaps \nay do. She has a noble si)irit, and I think would 
not willinj^ly dp wron^. Besides all tins, she is the tr,uste(l frie 4 >d 
of one who loves me well — the iMareciial dc Brissac — thcTcfon^ I 
do believe that ej^pcciaKy slu* woeld not wish to in jure ind. h(‘n 
I have seen her she has always seamed to regard me hif’^hly ; and 1 
will own — altliquj’hl must re^^ret that any on(‘ sliould hold such 
authority in the land of France as often to overrule tlie kinj^’s 
wisest miidsters — 1 do believe tiiat, for her o^vn personal advan- 
tage, she would in no octree se<‘k what is unjusl to another or do 
that Wliieh might be nangerous to her ix»untry. 1 have no doubt 
that one of Iht tirst wishes is to promote', in every way, smdi^plans 
as she considers just and isc ; end, aPhough (»f (‘oiirse she may 
from lifwe to time be hiasseei, like every ollu'r )iersnii, by hlimiiiig 
mists of prejudice or of se*lf imerest, yed I <lo think lhal sin* is 
so than any other being who ever yei liPed a situalhm of splemw^ 
disgrace and ill-bought authority • I believe then tha! vvilh In'r, 
as wiAi the king, a few plain word?^ of remopstranci and explan- 
ation will win lhal support vv'uch is alone n ‘edful to my just 
claims. ’ 

‘^‘Theu go tliitherat once,'’ said Cors<* de Iieo*\ wilha dissatistied 
air. ‘■‘If you will still Irusl to Ihosi winan yon tiavc'nol Iriini, go 
thither, and (‘iieounler whah'ver (he consi'quein e may he. W ere 
J you, my onduet would he difierent.” 

“ AV hat would you d( then ; asked Bernar' c(‘ Bohraj. 1 do 
not propose to go to the court af ojtrc, hut mv'rely after I liave 
done all tlmt T can to trace* iny Isabel on the road thal she has 
taken. Sa what would you do were* you siluateel as I arn?” 

‘^11 matters little,” replied Ceirse de L(*e)ij ; for we are diller- 
cntly feirmed. You are like the statedy war-horse, deiulitless 
strong and fell eif fire, but bre>ken elown Uj the bit and re*in of 
custom, and traine^d to pace hithe'r aii l thither, as the great riding- 
master, called socie^ly wills. Vour affections may he vcriement, 
your courage high, your heart sincere, but you are not tinted and 
formed lor the wild lifa of free*elorn. or for a despe*rale an^ deadly 
struggle against the trammels of habit, and the lash an(( spur of 
opinion. 1, on the contrary, am tin* lion—or, if you will, tin* 
tiger, or the wolf, JNo hand lames me and goads me on — my mouth 
know s no bit and curb — (be di vert is niy home— solitudi* my society 
— my own will my law — and they w lu) strive to take and ( hain rne, 
to break me down to the world's habits , or to bind me by man’s 
opinions, w HI <'ilher rue (he bite of the free w ild beast, or f^ee him 
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before Ibv bmileis, in silence and despair. Jf you would know’^ 
wlial T would do, l.would |^e my reyen{?(‘ of that bad man— I 
would se(‘k llie lady till 1 fbuiui her— dVould tell her that dangers, 
obslruelioiis, impodiinonts, and the, vain idleness of a world’s laws 
wer(‘ before ift if w(‘ (^id not {ramph%upoii Ibat world’s judgments 
— 1 would ask her to cast off for me and with mo the prejudices of 
country apd connections — I would make my native plac^ of4i!e 
firsl land o(“ fn^edom I could lind— 1 would find my friends and my 
rcdatious auttnigsi the brave^ anu lh« free, and the good, w herever 
i ni<*l tlu ni — 1 w ould press out from the g^ape of liberty the w iiit^ 
of my ow n happiness, and I would drink of the oup that my own 
hand Irnl pr(‘pared. Hut such counsels are not fot you ; such things 
are not parts of your natuno’ 

‘‘ I beheve not,” replied Ik'rnard uc Holian ; but still tbe first 
part (fl‘ your aeSv ice* I shall follow , and at day break*! o-mftr row will 
set out to meet this man upon the' way, and bid him draw Iftsjsword 
wher'* (!ier(‘ is non(‘ t^ in ''rrupk as.” 

Should he refusa said Jh lb igaiTd. Tie is well aceom- 
panie ! — has nrmy nam w*!Ui him, ahd soivu* who seimi to hear a 
liigh rank and aatuv:. U ‘ mav refiise to draw his s*vonr,*and say 
yaal lh(' inaatiT is !)<Tor<.‘ the king— ^ riat then ’ ” 

” 1 will spurn him as a eur, replr 1 UiTuard de ffoban. I 
will sti ike liini ai Ine midst of lyispeople, eaii bimeowardas well as 
Lna\e, and semd lii.n hack v. dL the luaiiuof shame upon bis brow . 
It matters not to me v>b(. are with, him! If gentl(‘men ne (here, 
so nun h tlie b her, Ik niaru de lloban’s name is not unknown, 
fkmard de Hot an ; In nour lx ars no stain ; and they shall hear his 
Ireacbery and hasc'uess !)iaz')ned in the c»pen day b^ a longui^ un 
known to faiseixod. ' 

Cors(‘ ih* Ixxpi t/ed upon him for a moment with a grave, per- 
haps oiH* might < a” it a pitying snule. ‘'"\ou ba^(‘ forgotten,” be 
said. ^ or new er f ul} kiiownHbe court t)^ Frani:e. There has there 
risen op, h<‘ added, within my memory^, a habit - an alTectalion 
of indiffenMiee, if ,ou kke to call it so—to all dujigs on ihis earth ; 
w hieh indifference is born of a corrupl and « degraded heart, and of 
sated and <‘vbausted appidites. d'o a high pund, tiirnishixl with 
keen and vigorous faculties ootidng on (‘arUi canlie indifferent, 
for aeut<*ness of piTeejdion— a quality wide ti, in its degree, assimi- 
lah's ul to ilK‘ divine nalure — w eigbs all disioictions. As God him- 
scll sei^^ail the qualities of every thing, whether minute great, 
and gii>‘s tlxnn their Jue p»ac(g so the grander and the more ex- 
pansive* the inlidlect may be, ffi(*jn(e e accurately it feels, perceives, 
and estimah^s the good or e\il of each individual thing. The low 
and the base, the palled aste of Invury; the’satiated sense of licen- 
tiousness, tlx* callous hearl of sebishness, the blunted sensibililieii 
of lust, covetousness, gluttony, (iTeminacy, and idleness, take re- 
fuge in indifference, and cal) it to their aid, h\st vanit,^ — llie weakest 
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bul IIh‘ Iasi point toberom<‘ hardened in the Heart of Inan—sliould 
be w()und(‘(I. They (al\<‘ Ibji' their pp tee lion the slii(‘ld of a false 
and lins(‘l >vit, llie answer <tf a sneer, the argument of a siif»er- 
eiliouslook, and try to gloze over every thing, to themselves and 
others, willi a contemptuous persitlage whidi eoiibninds all right 
and wrong. Tbits will this count and his companions meet you ; 
ahfi yoKi will gaip neither answer nor satisfaction, bu<l a jest, a 
sneer, or a look of pity.” 

It matters" not,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “it matters not ! 
There arc some things (Jiat men cannot laugh away I Honour, and 
courage, and virtue, are not columns planted so loosely lliat a liglit 
gale can blow thein down; and 1 will mark his brow^ with smh 
disgrace that an ocean of laughttT and light j(‘sls w ill noyer wash 
the slain off again. ^Vhcn 1 hav(‘ done that, I w ill setdv my Isabel, 
and by hei* ow n wishes shall our future conduct be gtiided. You 
have i;i‘;‘isoned like a learncMl scholar, n?y good fritmd ; but ytd you 
see you have not converted me to your thoughts, though I will 
own (hat it mpeh surpri?»es me to find you hav(* such varied know - 
ledge of ( Ourts, and, 1 should thiuk, oji schools also. ’ 

“ I hJivo of both,” rej>licd Corse de Leon : “ the one 1 have seen, 
though in a hnmhle sphere, tfi<‘ other, in my youth, 1 fr(*(pi(uil(‘(t, 
and gained there knowh'dge which those w 1 h> taught me did not 
knowdhat they eommunicaled. However, 1 w ished not to con- 
vince you or to overrule your determination, for that d(‘((Tmina- 
tion is not wrong. 1 only desired that you should go to its execution 
with a full knowledge of all that yon might meet with. Follow^ 
your plan, therefore, as you have laid it down, and in (‘xe(‘uting it 
1 will not be far from you in case of ne(‘d. "I1u‘r<‘ is no knowing 
what a bad man may do, and you rid<* too slightly atl('ud(‘d to oiler 
niiicb resistanee in case they sought to do 3 on w ron(.».’’ 

“Oh I fear not, 1 fear not,” replied Bernard d(‘ Bohan. Hertg 
on the soil 0/ France, I liave no fear’of any acts of vioIenc(g such 
as that from whicli 1 sufl'ered in Savoy.” 

Have you not seen to-nighl,” said his companion — “ Have you 
not seen this night w liJPt wrongs are daily done, even here ? How- 
ev(‘r. as 1 have said, 1 will not be far from you ; so for the pre- 
sent farewell, and let not daylight sec you a lingerer in this dark 

‘ * a 

Thus saying, he tuened and loft his young companion, w ho re- 
mained for some time plunged in d(vp thought ; and though the 
light of bright hope continued still ui|extinguished before hirf 1, mists 
and clouds came across tiu* llame from time to lime, making it 
wavering, uncertain, and obscure. 
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CHAPTER •XXIII. 

The sky was still grey,^whcn Bernard do Rohah, up and dressed, 
stood waiting in his own chamber till his horses^ whiclrseeiflcd 
soniewhal long in coming, were brought forth into the court of the 
inn. As ho did so, he slowly and thoughtfully drew his sword 
(Vorn the scabbard, and pressing the point against the ground, 
l)(‘nl the weapon nearly double. *Then withdrawing his hand 
suildenly, he suffered it to spring back again,. and the wcll-tcm- 
p(T<‘d blade became instantly as straight as it was before. 

The young gentleman marked it with a smile, iind [pitting the 
true triend in need back again ijito the scabbard, he walked down 
the stairs and spoke a few •words (o (he host at the door, HI! his 
horse being at leiigtli led forward, he sprang into the saddle and 
rode out, as if taking the \vay G(‘rv'va. 

N\h(‘n he had gone about -a mile, be met a peasant comjijg in on 
a gaily decorated mule, bringing safy^^ilies for the good (dty ; and as 
the man gave him the good morning, the baron asked wbelber 
there w(*r(‘ any travellers on the road before him. 

“ Ob ay,” replied the man, a lair parly as you would wish to 
see, and a gallant gentleman at their head — Perchance you are 
looking for them ? ” 

'"It may be so,” replied Bernard de Rohan. How far are 
th(\y in advance, niy good friend:* ’ 

Truly you must use whip and spur,” replied the man, '' for 1 
[)ass(*d them a ^ood hour and a half ago, beyond IVlindud, and they 
v>ere going at a mad rale. ’ 

llernard de Rohan did apply the spur; and in a much less lime 
than an hour and a half passed through the small hamlet of Mirebel, 
and the old castle which Ihiui stood upon the hill heyond. 

Inquiring at one of lh(‘ cottages as he passcid on, he again heard of 
the same party, l)ul still found that they were far in advance of him ; 
nor, by the accounts of the peasantry, did hc,seem to have 'gained 
upon lli(*m much, w hen he vfas oncemori' obliged to pause in order 
to r(‘fr|sh his horse. 

“ It yill be niglit before I overtake them*. ’ he thoi*ght 4 but I 
will ove rtake them or die.” 

# • • • 

Such resolutions are always very, very vain, as, indeed, is every 
other resolution of human nature. Tossed as we are upon the sea 
of circumstances, and never knowing ‘where the next wave may 
hear us, there is but one resolution which man can safely take, with* 
even a probable hope of not breaking it — the resolution of doing 
right whatever mav be the event.* Then, even then, he must 
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willi ilarinp, lH)Uhu\ss u})on slabilily and lirnnnss ol 
llial inosl Wi'iik and Ihini^^ — his own^Jlu'art. 

Hcrnard de lloluin resolvei h) oYCTlake thorn or to die ; and with 
tlial resolution ho rode on, A4 Montiuol ho hoard of fhonr again, 
and oauorly pursued liis w ay, •till towards thft.aftornoon lie arrived, 
Tvith tired horses* at the small town of IJont d Ain. lie had heard 
oFllie party tlnU fie sought at every place where he had*paused to 
iiiquin', cv(*n as far as the village of Yaramhon, which, as the 
read(T well knows, is scarcely mile «nd a half from the pheasant 
IRlle town of Pont d’Ain. In the latter place, at that time, though 
it was directly oh the way, as the road then lay, from Paris to 
l^hamhiTy, and a epistle helonging to the Duke of Savoy stood upon 
the heigh Is, secerning to idairn it as a part of his dominions — at that 
lime thenMvas hut one inn in th(5 place wliich alTorded accommo- 
dation for man and horse. There were twoor tlire(‘ houses, irideed, 
of thorkind calh'd /’cpi/cs, where lra\.el!ers on foot were enter- 
tained; hifl to the other house, op tlH‘ Gih*, as it vs as called, ller- 
nard lloha/i din'cled Ids steps, and in^mediately on dismounting 
inquired^ for (lie parly of horsemen whit h had pn cedi'd him. 

The genihunanand his siTvant, ’ replied Ihe hosU'ss, w ho was 
the person to w hom he address{‘d‘liims(‘lf, — "j'h(‘ gentleman and 
hisservarl, who came about two hours and a half ago, havi^ both 
gone hut, and are lo r(*turn by supper-lime ; hut then' has no otluT 
party, sir, (‘itlier slopp(‘il here or passcai through Pont d y\ in to-day. 

Sueh tidings w ere not to he believed by Bernard de Bohan ; and 
although h(‘ had passed tlirough Pout d’Ain, nion' than onee be- 
fore, and had every reason to heli('Y(* that there was no other inn 
in the piaee, he now imagined that in this respeet he must h(‘ mis- 
taken ; and, saying that fu* also would return to supper, he set out 
to inquire at every oIImt house of public enidrlainnK'nl in the 
town, whether th(‘ person whom he sought for had as yet arrived. 

The purposes wilh w Inch he went'were certainty of a lierei' and 
stern kind ; he felt lhal he had been deeply and bitterly w rouged, 
and he went to punish him who had doin' it; hul as hci walked on 
I here was a calm sw eifiness in the air, somew hat lempen'd from 
the heat of noon, w Inch in a degree soothed him, and causc'd a 
iV'eling of sorrow at* being forced to perform so bloody a task, to 
mingle with tlie other sensations in his bosom. ^ 

lie inquired at inofe (hanone plaec w h(dh<*r there was ai|[y other 
inn thaK' tirat at w hich he had stopped ; but found that there 
was nonewlKTe the party which Ik; sought could have parsed for 
the night. At every other anherge, also, the same story was told 
him, that no persons had passed lhrouf!:h the town that day, nor 
had any party of eonsequence entered the town exc ept the (*avalier 
and his scTvant, who had ]>ul up at th(‘ great inn, and w ho it ap- 
peared had been sc'on by every one. One old woman, to w horn 
he applied, beg;m lo (udarge iipon the grace and beauty of the ca- 
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; and Tlornard d(‘ liolian, (hinkinii^ lliat y\driaii de Meynrhflf 
nii^ht possildy liavrdojl some of hisaltendanlsludund on llieroad, 
orscMit them in some other direction^ Ix^gan to qu(;stion her as to 
whether shehjid remarked whieli way the f’(*nileman took when lie 
l(‘fi the inn, and could point it out (0*1010. 

l)out)tI('ss 1 can, sir,i’ she said in reply. '^He seemed^ 
saunter farlh quite idly, and looked about (hotmvn. Then he 
walk('d up towards Ihe casth*, and th<*n cast his (‘ye§ up the river, 
and came dow n aj?ain, and \Tosscd 1 he hridj^e, and 1 saw him ^o 
slow ly up, j^a/ingupon the water as^if wonderinj^al its clearness^’ 
“■Thai is not lik(‘ Adrian de Mcyrand, ’ llKVii^hl ilernaid de 
rtolian, as th(‘ woman spoke. Ih^ has no sucli tastes as that. 
INiwertheless, I will make rnyseli sure; ’’ and, followinj^- the way 
that the good ladypoint d out to him, he loocr()ss(‘d the ^id bridge, 
and w*alk(‘d quickly on at tli(' ,side of the Ain by a palji wbieb 
skirted the river, and along whidi the high road is now cifrri(‘d. 
lie pursuc'd this path tor nearly two mi;(*s before he perceived any 
human being, exi ept herp and» Iherp, in the fields <iround,^ome 
of the peasantry gatliering in. the abundant gifts of natnre^^ir boys 
and girls scaring lh<' birds from the ^ vines. At length, however, 
the young cavah(U' perceived another gentleman, sitting in a pic- 
turi'sque situation on a bank ovcThanging tin* stream, and gazing 
dow n upon Ihe wal(T. He was amusing himsidf by pilchifig oil* 
pi lihles from tti(‘ haid^ with tlie point of his sword scahhard, while 
ids hat and plume l«ay beside him, and his lung dark hair flulter(‘d 
in the summer brec'ze. 

Till* slr.mger was evidently not Adrian de {Meyrand, hut yet the 
form we.s familiar to lleriiard de Rohan. Iho onld nol sei'the fa(;e, 
indeed; hid (he figure, the attitude, the employ miml, each instantly 
s(‘rved to aw ak(*n remmnbram es of other days, and to tell him that, 
there iH'fore liirn, sat Henry de Brienne, Ihe brother of his own 
dear Isalad. I'he young gentleman did nol perceive Unit any oru' 
approached ; and, the path which his friend followed passing over 
the hank behind, Bernard de Bohan cann^ wilhin a stiqi of liim 
w ilhout rousing him from his reverie. The altitude and coun- 
tenance of Henry de Brienne were both melancholy , and Bernard 
de Bohan heard him, sigh deeply. 

“ He^iry,” said the young soldier, laying Jiis hand on his arm 
— Tlimry, this is a strange meeting.’ 

Henry of Brienne started up, and drawmg a slep liafli, gazed 
upon Bernard de Kohim with an inquiring and bewildered look. 
“Morbleiii?’ h(‘ exclaimed at length, grasping his companion’s 
hand. '^Tlere is the dead alive again.! Why, Bernard, ’tis hut 
this morning T hcvird of your death. Intelligence the most certain 
was brought of your bcung crushed under on(» of the tow ers of the 
castle of Masseran , and you have no earthly right to be alive. ' 

“■ Has that story travelled even hither?'' said thc*youiig aiva- 
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li(T r»r!in(>5ir lias ccrlainly qiiickcT winf^s lhaii iFif* wiiul, for 
that tals<* (ak‘ to hav(* n‘a("lR‘(l lh<? Pont tl’Ain in four {»r livf‘ 
(lays. ’ * ♦ 

Nay, it was in Lyons that I hoard it,” replied Henfy do Brienne, 
“and there dame Humour apfleared on a horse’s hack, and clothed 
iiijlhe dress of a courier of the Lord of JVlAsseran’s. ’’ 

“Were you Hum in Lyons this morning?” demanded’ Bernard 
de Rohan eageply. 

“ In truth was I,” his companion ail^wered ; “even at the inn 
cjilled the Dolphin, Bernard ; ajid had you but sought for me there, 
you would have found me with more than one old friend of yours.’’ 

“ AVilh Adrian dc Meyrand?'’ replied Bernard de Rohan: 
“ where is he now, Henry? He it is I am now s(*(*king. Did he 
come witU you hither ? ” 

“ Not only M('yrand,” nulled the young count, without directly 
answering his friend’s qu(\sti()n — “Not only ]M(‘yTand, but tlu^ J^ord 
of Masseran also would you have' found, had you but visited the 
Dolphin. But coni(% let us re turn* to the inn, and, like statesmen 
and la\\’yers, discoss all things over oif* supper; ” and thus saying, 
he drew his friend bac k in the direction of the town. 

“But where is the C(mnt de IVl(‘yrand?” again dcunanded Ber- 
nard d(‘ Rolian. “ H(*nry, he has basely wrong(*d m(‘ ; and if he b(‘ 
any where within reach 1 must find him, and make liirn give me 
reason for wdial he has done*.’’ 

“He is faraway by this time,” replied the other in a carch^ss 
lone, that did not much please liis companion. “Why, Ik'rnard, 
Ik‘ is at IMoulins ere now, and will be in Paris Ixdbre you c an reach 
him.” 

“Then he came not on with you hither? ” demanded HiTnard de 
Boluui, seeing that the jirey had escaped from him.'* "'This is un- 
forlunale. ’’ 

“No, he returned to Paris as quick as he came, ” replied Henry 
of Brienne. J t was my good lord and slepfather w ho came hither 
with me; but if you would know, dt'ar friemd, how" it all f(*ll out, 
you shall hear the tale; ’ and he proc(*ed(‘d to give Bernard de 
Bohan as clear an account as his (tw n knowledge would allord, of 
all that had taken place in Paris aifeePng the .marriage of his friend 
and his sister. ^ » 

Bernard dc Rohaii listened in silence, with busy but bitter 
thoughts clulsing each other through his brain, while Ihoiry pro- 
ceeded. “I set out alone,” cotitiaued Henry de Brienne, after 
having detailed the announcement of the edict — “1 s(‘t out alone, 
and to say sooth, 1 did not much covet the good Lord of Masseran 
as a travelling companion. 1 had scarcely reached tlie third post, 
howev(^r, when 1 was overtaken by my amiable slepfather and the 
CounI dc Mcyrand : the Lord of Masseran being bound by the king’s 
commands to«s(^t you instantly free; and the good count, 1 have a 
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nolioii, beinj? very desirous of helpings me lo seek for Isabel, Wiien, 
[iow(^ver, we heard ?iiis iiiornin^^ «at Ly</rfs, by a eourier from Savoy, 
Ibal you were buried under Ihe ruins of one of Ibe lowers, th(5 
count sped biy:k again lo Paris, lo’make his claim to the Jjand of 
Isabf‘1 good b<‘f()re the king, while ihe ]j)rd of Masseraii did me 
llie honour of aia oinpanying me almost to the gates of the Py^il 
d'Ain. l*was very anxious lo get rid of him ; but 4 knew tt migid 
he dilTicult to do so straightforwardly, and, theref^)r(‘, by a word 
spok('n now and (hen, during our 'hiorning's ride, I jusi lei him 
understand, that the king of France was very likely to visit your 
death upon his head somewhat severely, if Iie^ did not seek (bat 
gracious rnonanJi at onc(‘ and (ell his ow n story first. 1 insinuat(‘d 
this fad move Ilian asserted i(, and he consequently hecame so 
slrongly possessed with tha( idea, that Ik* quitted m« w heje the road 
turns oil, leaving me (o pursue rpy search alone. Hero, l]r)W(‘ver, 
we are, once more upon the bridge, and I (rust that siqiper is 
ready, for 1 am an hungered. ' * 

'diavc you any clue,'’ demanded Bernard de Rol/an, ti^guidcr 
you in your search for Isabel Sin*, loo, it seians, is jjij’suaded 
that 1 am dead, and I long lo (ind apd coinforl her.’’ 

I liavc no certain clue whatever,” n'plied Henry dc Brienm*, 
in an indilTcrent tone. ‘’^Shc escaped from the charge of Mey rand, 
it would s(om, somewhere aho A t Bourgoin, and he, suspeding (b;i( 
IVlasseran had (aken her, followed with all speed to J^iris. As soon 
as he found his mistake, however, he sent oft a servant (o watch 
for h(T al Lyons, and gain w bat intelligence be could of the course 
she pursued. From lliis man w e learnt last night (bat a lady bad 
paused at liialinn, whom, from a slight glance be oblained of Ikt 
face in the dose filter that bore her, he could have sworn was 
Isabel herself; but she staid not for more (ban a few ininules, and 
llien look the road onwards towards Ginuwa. What should lead 
her to Geneva 1 eaunol eoneeive ; and, moreover, Ibe fidlow n*- 
presimts her as being accompanied by an almoner, and a large 
train, which how' poor Isabel should get J cannot divine. How- 
ever, as Ibis was the only trace of her lo be found, I fidt myself 
hound lo follow' it, and here I am upon that course without any 
great tidings to guide me farther. If one may believe tin* people 
at (he *fui here, there were at least fifty ladios^and fifty large trains, 
and fifty almoners, passed through the Pont d’Ain ye^sterday ; hut 
at all events 1 shall gain int<*lligencc at the frontier, for fUby would 
notallow a number of men te#p(?iss wilhoul inquiry.” 

Bernard de llohan heard him in silence, pondering upon all the 
intelligence which had been given hint. He now, for Ihe first 
lime, knew all lhat had taken place, and he felt that his situation 
was one of no slight difficulty. The ear of the king had evidently^ 
been gained by persons wiiom be lunl but too just a ( ausi* to regard 
as his enemies. Though neither he nor Isabel was disliucll y mc«> 
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lionod by the edict of the king, his marriage had been formally 
annulled ^ and it became a -question, 'wbethef he should immedi- 
ately proceed to Paris ai>d endeavour to remove any prejudices 
created against him, l(*avii5g Ihmry of Brienne to secjkfor his sister 
and bring her to the court • or whether he should pursue the 
s^rch f(»r Isabel' herself, and, accompfjnying her to the capital, 
lay clafni to the hand wiiit it he still looked upon as plighted to 
him by ties that tlie will of no king upon eartli could ever dis- 
solve. ^ 

It may be asked, whedher tjje suggestion which had been made 
to him by Corse dpL(‘on, (»f carrying her he loved to some foreign 
land, did not occur to his mind ; and w hether hi^ did not feel tempted 
in some degree to follow^ it. Jt certainly did present itself to his 
recollecti(,ni. It was, how ever, but as an image of what might be 
a last resource. He knew that thachundi would hold his marriage 
lobe good, whatever a ndrospective law might say against it ; and 
he did thirdi, that, under some eii cumstances, he might tly with 
Isabel* to anoMier land, and pass the resX of his days in voluntary 
exile, <,;j*inlent with an inferior station, and happy in an union with 
her he loved. The picture, even, was a pleasant one to look upon , 
for, in contemplating saerilices that we propose to make for (he 
attainment of any great ol)j<H‘t, imagination is ever a kind friend to 
self- tfbvol ion, painting the conseifuences of our acts all bright, 
and concealing all the darker points of tlie future in a blaze of 
light. We see not, we caleulale not upon a multitude of minor 
miseries ; neither do we take into (-onsideration the remoter evils ; 
it is the greater and the nearer pains and perils that w e look to, and 
we find strength in the determination of oar own hearts to vanquish 
these. But at the sanu; time we do not remember that the strong 
cause, the motive which gave such vigorous im,)uLs(‘ to all our 
actions, as to carry us through the first and more prominent ob- 
stacles, gradually loses its own power and activity, till at length 
the v ery memory of our first sensations dies aw ay, and w e are left 
to endure all the remote consequences witlioul the sustaining 
power that bore us forward at first. The cannon ball that tore its 
way through .strong walls without a perceptible diiiiiiiution of its 
speed, in the end of its course creeps slowjy along the ground, 
and at length a child's hand may stop it as a playtliing. '^'hus, in 
general, are the strong, resolutions of encountering all evils for the 
attainment of one gre^t purpose. They carry us forward irnpe- 
luously through the first obstacles, but fail of themselves at length, 
and are overcome by petty impediments. JNo man, iiowcvcr, 
believes it will he so in his own case. For no one cither sees all 
those petty impediments, or believes that the vigour of hisresolu- 
* lion will ever tail. 

To Bernard de Rohan tfic thought of so Hying with Isabel, 
aad seeking ^amc and fortune in another land, offered a pleasant 



picture to hi^oyc, bu4 merely as a thing that migfit have been, had 
France then been gr^^anitig under a despotic tyrant, or which still 
might be, w(‘re any a(‘t of abselu((^ injustice exercised against 
himself. Such, howeviT, was not,yeCth(‘ case. The monarch 
was one vc'ry •generally lov(^d and (esteemed, not perhaps a very 
great and politic; sovereign, nor in any n^sptxl a man of re- 
splendent j^^enius, but still of an amiable and a kindly hevt, <#!i 
noble and a chivalrous spirit, humane, and generous, and placable. 

lie [uiusc'd not then upoi^ th(‘ suggestion of Corse de Leon as a 
plan applicable to the; moment; but when became to ask himself 
the question, which of the other courses he» should pursue, 
whethcT he should hasten on to the court aloife, or accompany 
Henry of Briennc uf)on bis search, tlie latter was soon chosen. 

should l)(; wronging my own claims, he thought, “not to 
inaintaiii to the last my right to Isabel’s hand 5s hci^husband. 
The cons(‘nt of her lather haviAg been given, and given* ip her 
inoUicr’s presence, withouf th(^ ^sligldest opposition, must surely 
render this marriage a case ii<d to be alTc^ tcd by the king’s edict. 

I should be injuring her,* then* 1 sh1)uld be injuring my self, if I 
did not maintain my right by every means in my power : iffd hand 
in hand \>ith tier, 1 vfiil go to tlx* !‘oai of the throne, and require 
Henry s confirinatiou oFour union. ’ 

There were* other considerations, also, which led him towards 
the same course. There ^vas in the manner of Henry of Brieime 
a certain sort of thoughtful al)stract(‘dness which was not natural 
to him. Tliere was a rtiserve, a waul of the open-hearl<‘d and 
soiri(‘what careless franKness of demeanour which usually cha- 
racterised him— a sometidng, in shcul, wliic h showed a ditferemee 
t)etwc*c‘ii his allec^lioiis at that lina* and his feelings in the years 
gone by. It wqs not that he was cold, or unkind, or unfriendly ; 
huttliCTc was a shade upon him, a restraint, which made Bernard 
de Hohan hut the more* aaximis to see isahei himself, ^md accom- 
pany luT to the court. His cosuluct, therefore, was easily deter- 
mined; hut as his young companion continued (lioughtfnl, and 
scc*med little inclined tospc'ak, Bernard cie Bohan rc;solved to wait 
till the next morning, ere he discusscnl with Isabel’s brother the 
future plans they were to pursue. 

They w ere near the inn, indeed, hcTore Hcmry de Brienne’s tale 
was concluded ; aiidoiicc; arrived there, suppc;i>liad to be served, ser- 
vants and chamhcTlains w ere coming and going, and m>appt)rtunity 
for private con vc‘rsa lion presentecl itselk The hours went by, 
the sun went down, and Hcmry*yawned, deedaring that he was 
fatigued w ith his long journey. 

Bernard de Bohan marked his conducl wflli some surprise, hut 
agreed to his proposal of retiring to rest; and, though he himself,, 
anxious to depart early on the follow'^ing day, lost no time in sec‘k 
ing his pillow, he heard with woudef and with pain^lhe steps of 



Henry de Brionnc, in the adjoining charat^r, walking up and 
dow n for more than anhour^ and giving a direct contradiction to Ins 
pretence of fatigue. 

‘‘All is not right/’ thougl^t Bernard do Rohan— “All is not 
right, and I must learn, as soon as possible, w hat is Ihe matter 
here.” 

^ The »k)vcr was early up, as usual ; But Henry dc Brienno did 
not appear for some time, and Bernard dc Rohan sent a servant to 
his room to waken him , 

“ He would come tQ breakfast soon/’ was the reply the servaid 
brought: but another hour went by and he did not come; and 
wlu*n his friend went up himself, to hasten him, he found him hut 
half dressed. 

Bernard do lk)han urged him to more speed, somewhat impa' 
ticntly ; but the young gentleman se(‘med surprised, and heard his 
friend annouiu'e his determination of accompanying him iji? the 
search for Isabel, wilha look e\prcssi\ eof any thinghiit satisfaction. 
Bornefd do Rohan had to reiiK^mher that it was Isalud’s brotluT, 
and to ^wt a guard upon his lips, lest any sharp or unkind word 
should escape him. Believing^ upon rctlection, that either th(‘ 
Lord of Masseran, or the Count de Meyrand, might have been la- 
bouring to shaki; Henry de Brienne’s regard for him, he turm'd 
the subject during their breakfast to the conduct of both those 
persons, and displayed fully tmd fairly the proceedings of each. 
Henry dcBricnne heard him almost in silence, and only ol)S(‘rv(‘d, 
“ Oh, every thing is fair in love and war, you kaow% Bernard .’’ 

“And in friendship, loo? ’’ demanded Bernard de Bohan gravely. 
“ If so, Henry, neither love nor friendship will bring happiness, 
nor war glory. A man of honour wdll pursue each honourably, 
or not at all. He who wins by other means losei more, surely, 
than he gains.— But here are the horses, friend ^ let us not waste 
more time, I do beseech you.” 

Thus saying, he hastened out and sprang upon his horse. 
Ih'nry de Briennc follow cd more slowly, and lost many a precious 
minute in inquiries and orders about nothing ; mounting at length, 
he rode on in silence beside his friend. There was restraint on 
iKjlh sides; and Bernard de Rohan oven thought that he percoiv(*d 
a degree of irritability in Henry’s manner which w as uii pleasant to 
him ; and yet the mood was strange, too : for when Bernard strove 
!(► vanquish his restraint, and to remove the strange humour 
w Inch had fallen upon him ; whea for that purpose he tried to lure 
his mind back to other years, and, through the memories eon- 
netded therew ith, to awaken the feelings and affections of those 
days; when he spoke of his early love for Isabel, and her love 
Tor him, and of all the things in the gone, by means of which 
association was likely to renew a heller spirit, Henry smiled 
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with a melaftclioly air, and casting down his eyes, thoughtfully 
murmured, “ Those were happy days!'* 

As soon, however, as llie momentary effec t had passed away, 
he foil into the same mood, and in tonversation either displayed a 
quick and waspish impatience, or rambled wildly and idly over a 
thousand irrelevant subjcjpts, ever keeping aloof from aijy men- 
tion of hi»sister, and her union with Bernard de*Ilt>han. 

A I the small town of Cerdon, near which the traveller first begins 
to climb the’ mountains of the Jura* the two gentlemen slopped t^> 
make inquiries, hoping there to obtain s(?me mpre accurate in- 
formation regarding the course of Isabel than they had met with 
at Pont d'Ain. Here, however, no trace of her was to be found. 
If, at their forrber resting-place, they had been confused by a mul- 
titude of accounts, here none was to be obtained at *011. The 
simf)le fact met them in reply, to every inquiry, that no lady, 
with any train, great or small, had passed by, or through Cerdon, 
during the several pn'ceding dhys. Thjs assurance was given, 
and r(‘peated again and a^in, andh^w the search Was to bff pur- 
sued now became th(^ questiwi. At length, it was deteij^ined to 
send out messengers in various diretlkms, to the towns and villages 
round about, between Cerdon and the lk)nt d'Ain, to discover at 
what point Isabel bad quitted the road to Geneva j and, no^c on- 
tented with trusting to others* Bernard de Bolian, after a short 
pause, declaim'd that lu^ would set forth himself, and trace back 
the way for some distance towards Lyons, inquiring at every vil- 
lage near which a cross road turned off. 

Henry de Bricnnc cuuiciavoured to dissuade him from going, 
and then drew from him a hasty promise not to pursue the scare b, 
if he gained certain intelligence, w ithoul coming or sending for 
him. • 

I must stay here,’’ he said, myself, unless 1 gain some clear 
information, as my good Lord of Masscran has promised to send 
me news of his r(*eeplion at the c:ourt, without a moment’s loss of 
(inu*. He travels post, and sucdi tidings may soon come." 

liernard de Bohan paused not for farther inquiry, but went on 
his way, and during the whole of the rest of that day pursued th(» 
search, but in vain- On his r«tnrn to the inn at Cerdon that night, 
he found that Henry de Briennc had set off, noj. long after hims('If, 
for INautua, leaving a message that he would 4)e back a s„ soo n as he 
could. • 

He learned also that two of the messefigcrs which had been sent 
out had returned, bringing no tidings ; but a third arrived, towards 
eleven at night, with better success, having heard, at the town of 
Bourg, that a lady had passed in that direction, bearing so coinpk’ie- 
ly the description of Isabel that Bernard could not doubt her 
route was once more discovered. • 

The people at the inn al Bourg," the man said* “declared 
• ' 12 
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slic had taken her way towards Macon, and was travelling but 
slowly 5 ’’ and Ihe lover’s heart beat eagerly to hdlow her at once, 
had he not been prevenle^l |^y his promise to her brother, fie 
looked anxiously, then, for lleicry’s return ; but midnight passed, 
and it became no longer doubtful that he would remain at Nantua 
that night. * ^ 

h'ernard de Rollon took the precaution/however, to ord,er a mes- 
senger to proceed at an early hour to INantua, bearing intelligenc(^ 
to Henry do Rrienne, that the course his sister had taken had been 
df?,covered ; but w hen he himself rose early the next morning his 
friend had not mahe his appearance, and several more hours passed , 
by the young cavalier, in somewhat angry impatience. At length, 
when, as far as he could calculate, full time and more than time 
bad been given /or Henry de Rrienne to return from INantua, lu^ 
ordered out his hors(‘, resolved to wait no longer, and was in the 
very act* of mounting to depart, when ,the messengei* he had sent 
rode up to the inn door, telling him that Isabers brollier had set off 
by the^:ross rqad which led from INantua direct tow ards Rourg, and 
b(‘gged him to join him at (he\illag<^ pf Leissard. 

Rernafd de Rohan certainly felt somewhat indignant; but, 
followed by bis servant, be put splirs to his horses in order to over- 
take' bis frii'iid; and though, on account t)f the rivers and streams 
vvhiclf intersect that part of the country, he bad some ditlicully m 
making bis way, he yet arrived at Leissarel in time to meet Henry 
de Rrienne at the door of a little cabaret in the village. He could 
not restrain from giving some way to the feelings of anger which his 
friend’s conduct liad o(‘caSioncd ; and though lie spoke gently, he 
(‘ertainly spoke rcproaclilully . 

Henry answered in a hot and fiery mood ; and the old lady of the 
inn, who was handing up a glass of the good wine of Rr(;sse to the 
young gentleman, exclaimed, “Oh, don’t quarrel, noble sirs, 
don’t quarrd. It were a pity to see two such gentlemen any thing 
hut friends.” 

“Re not afraid, my good lady,” repiic'd Rernard de Rohan, 
there is no fear of otir quarrelling.” 

“Onniylife, 1 do not know that,” replied Henry de Rrienni'; 
and, without more ado, he put a pi^!ce of money in the hostess’s 
hand and spurred on. It was then that Rernard de Rohan first 
perceived that his friend was quite alone, having no longer even 
the servailf with him wfio accompanied him trom the Pont d’Ain to 
Cordon ; and, riding fast after hinn,, he asked him whiirc was his 
groom, more for the purpose of beginning a new subject than any 
thing else. 

1 have left him to wait for Masseran’s courier,” replied the 
' young countin a surly tone. “ Bui 1 see not what you have to 
do with that.” 

Nay, nay, Henry,” replied his friend, do not make a quarrel 
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out of nolhifi| 2 : ! In'what 1 said just now I merely wished to point 
out (hat when two«people ar<^ pursuing? a search of this kind toge~ 
(her, they must act upon some arranged pJan/ ' 

really do not sec,” said Heni^ de Brienne, turning his head 
towards him 'sharply, but still riding on, why we should pursue 
this search logether at ay. 1 do not want your company iiyt; 
and, ill fact, would a great deal rather be without? it. 1 Sm seek- 
ing my sister, in ord<T that she may be placed u/ider the king’s 
proleclioii as Avell as mine,* and oif such a search 1 would rather 
proc eed alone.'’ 

Bernard d(‘ Bohan remonstrated in vain, andUien, using a higher 
ton<\ (‘xplained lo liim brielly his views and purposes, which were 
(he vi(‘W's and purpos(‘s of an honourable and upright man. 

1 have nothing to do wilh all that,” rejdied Itenry ck^ Brienne. 
*^^1 have in(T(‘ly to say lhat I dpn't choose to be followeiland tu- 
tored, guid(‘d and directed, by you. The malter has gdne far 
(‘uongh.” 

far, Henry !” replied •IhTiiard de Rohan, with hi^chcck 
ve ry red. [‘(* assured, Imwever, that whatever you or do 
will inalv(‘ no difienaicc^ to m<‘. I sinjl pursue my search u)r Isabel, 
having inyselt obtained iriforinalion of where she is, without 
scruple and wilhcmt liesitalion, w liether it pleases you or ii^t.” 

"‘^Tluai you sliall eerlainly ^nirsm* your search by yourself,” 
answ(‘red Henry de Bricame with an angry g(‘sl lire; for you shall 
nol accompany mev 1 am in no mood lo he trifled w ith,” and his 
hdt hand resl(*d upon the liilt of his sword. 

i\ay, nay, llcairy, ' rcplic'd Bernard d(‘ Bohan, w ith a sorrow - 
ful smile, ‘Mins is rcsiliy too much. \ou will do as you please; I 
sliall simply pursue' lh(‘ slraighlforward path hedbre me towards 
Macon. 1 shalK'iideavour, and, 1 trust, with success, lo find your 
sister, and shall coiive'y Iht immediately lo (lie court of the king, 
with all the tenderness, alTe'clion, care, and delicae-y of a brother. 
JNow, as 1 said before, you w ill act as you phrase ; 1 go on my way, 
and say not one word more upon the subjecj.” 

1 will lake e are jou shall nol say one', word more to me,” re- 
plied Henry de Briennev “ Bui yet the matleT cnds»nol here; we 
shall meet again ere' Je^ng. 1/ you follow^ that path, I follow this.” 
So saying, he turncHl at onec into a road, ll^e' entrance of which 
Ihe'y iiad been approaching, and which led into a dee|jjgpod, ex- 
tending down ley the very hanks of the Ain. He took no farther 
leave*, nor looked he'hind him, hwt^alloped on at full speed, heaving 
his eompaniori gazing after him in anger, surprise, and grief. 

After pausing for a moment, Bernarel turned towards the ser- 
vant, w he) had drawn up his he)rse' a step hediind, and who, having 
lu'arel angry words, and marked angry gestures, between hismas- 
leT and one* wliom he knew^ to he thu friend of his earliest years, 
seemed scarcely less surprised than the young cavtlJicr himself, 
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All that had taken place was so unexpected, ho strange, so unac- 
countable, that llornard de .Rohan felt confufed and bewildered, 
and remaineda moment without speakinj^. Good Heaven ! hesaid 
to himself atlenj^th; ‘Hs old affection to be treated thus ?’' and 
then, raising his voice, he added to the man, Wait here till I 
cope back. ’’ ' ^ 

At the same moment he put spurs to his horse, and, rode after 
Henry de Brienne at full speed, n^solved to endeavour once more 
to soothe and reason with him, •and do much rather than suffer him 
id depart in such a frame of qiind. Happy bad it been for him, 
happy for all concqrned, had he refrained. He did not again make 
his appearance for three quarters of an hour, or perliaps mor(% 
and t!i(‘ servant alarmed by all he had witnessed, rode some short 
way into Vie w(¥id. There, however, he met ids masbTrelurning. 
Jicrnard de Rohan was on foot, leading his hors(‘, bis connl(^nanc(^ 
pale a\ul somewhat haggard, his handk<'r( hiel l)ound round bis 
hand, and some drops of blood m[)ou his sba va* and collar. As 
S(K>n h(‘ saw the servant, he^spraKg up(,)n Ids horse again, rod<^ on 
w ilhouj^qieaking, and once more resumed Ihe high road. 


CHAPTER.. XKIA . 

Th(‘ court was still at Fonlain(‘bleau; and Isabel de Brienm* sat 
it) a lonely cliamb(‘r of (lie chateau, gazing forth, will) a fair and 
an animal('d sc{'ne Ix'fort* her e 3 ^(‘s, but without taking any not(‘ of 
the calm face of nalure, or of llie many moving objects that Hilled 
across the view. Tiiose eyes, indeed, v.ert* dinim(‘d with tears, 
uliich, though several days had now elapsi'd sincti th(‘ h(*avy grief 
that weighed her down liad fallen upon Ikt la'arl, had not ceased 
to flow from time to time when she fhought of him Avho was gone, 
and called up Hie memories of the past. Ltd us love as w e may, 
hd us enjoy the soci(*ty of those to wliom our h(;art is given as 
much as it is possible^ there will be still — from the touch of earth 
ill all our affeptions — something w hich renders the memory of love, 
when fate has severed the tie, more sweet, more intense, than 
even w bile its mortal course was running. Perhaps it is, that — as 
when we are remov'ejj at some distance from beautiful things w(3 
se(‘ thenTTitdter than wjien we ar(‘. in the midst of them — perhaps it 
is, (hat when the moments of eqjo;jment arc passed, we feel them 
collecdively, rather than separately, and that the whole of our hap- 
piness, wlien gone,, gathered together by recollection, is more 
powerfully and duly estimated than when scattered over the 
pathway of many hours. 

Be it what it may, it seemed to Isabel de Brienne that her love for 
Bernard de« Rohan had increased rather than diminished by his 
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(loath ; that the happiness which she had enjoyed in his society was 
gr(‘ater than she hml imaj^ined it to h(‘*; (hat (he n('cessity of that 
society to lier heart was more absol»t(^y imperative than she* had 
h(‘lieved it ; that to h(‘r Hktc waj? nothing? that (ould supply its 
p]ac(‘ • that without it, life was more arid than a^dcsert. 

She sat and wept then^ hut silently and quietly ; for althoy^h 
the causctof her tears still continued, that which 'first occasioned 
them to flow was in the past. ]\o new bitterness h^^d been added 
to h(T situation by any tiling w hich took place around her. Every 
om^ was kind to her, every one scenjed to compassionate her. The 
kinj? himself had seen her more than once, andjiad spoken to her 
with all tenderness. II is daughter, the Princess Claude, bad de- 
voted hcrs(‘lf to soothe her. Even Catherine de Medicis, who, not ' 
withstanding her strong courage and masculine mwid, hud a touc h 
of every human passion in her^ nature, the softer as wc'U the 
fiercer, had used her gently and kindly, and had donci all llfai she; 
could to prevent any thing fronPlxdng importunate to her in her 
afliielion. She had never been ^alleci upon to ajipeaf at the^^ourt. 
She had been left undisturbed in that solitude which co^l alone 
calm hcT grief ; and if any tiling was ^aid or done to winhcT from 
hcT sorrow^, it w asquicdly and delicately ; for there was something 
in lier very manner and tone whic^h impressed all those ajound 
Jut with the certainty, that slu^did not either exaggerates the grieT 
that she felt, or encourage it to endure longer than its appointesd 
time. 

On the present occasion, however, she had not sat long alone ; 
for the Princess (jlaudc had not left her more than half an hour 
when she received a summons to the presence of the king ; and 
d(\scending to Ihes story of the castles immcdialesly below^ that which 
she inhabited, she found Henry himself, w ith the dauphin, his 
young daughter Marguerite, and one or two otIuTs of the highest 
personages attached to the court. Tlic memient site entcTcd, 
IJemry advanced to meet hesr ; and taking her by thes hand, said in 
a low and gentle voice, “ 1 have sent for yon^ fair lady, bc'cause^ 1 
think that the time is c^ome when you must make an effort to 
shake off this grief, and in some de*grcc to mingle w^th the world 
again.” 

Sire,” replied she, in a quiet hut firm toqc, “ 1 have no w ish 
ever to mingle with the world again. The purpose wluch 1 men- 
tioned to yemr maje^sty of retiring into a eonvent as speedily as 
possibles remains not only unsh<ik(?n, but, on the contrary, ce^n- 
tirmed by thought and calm reflection. Last night I had a letter 
from my mother, fully approving of my inteirtion ; and this morn- 
ing I had an interview of some length with my Lord of 'Has- ^ 
seran, who rather eonfinns than opposes my purposes, llc' told 
me that his stay was prolonged here J)y order of your majesty ^ 
and 1 was not w ithout hopes (hat it was for (he purpose' of lijakiiig 
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such arrangements as might be requisite for my permanent retire- 
ment from the world/' • ^ o 

]No, no,” replied the king, “ my views in detaining him were 
far different. I cannot abandon the hope that your feelings in 
these respects will change; add 1 must require of you to remain 
some time longer here, and to make an effort to mingle in the more 
tranquil society* of this place . ” 

‘^Oh, sire," exclaimed Isabel, “ do not, do not force me so to do.” 

Nay," said the king gravely, must exact it of you. From 
the larger assemblies of the court, you shall be exempt ; but on 
ordinary occasions I must request that you will be presc^iiL T 
have now some important business to transact, but 1 beg you to 
remain here till my return.” 

Thus saying, 4he king departed, and Isabel remained slanding 
where he had left her. She felt that she must obey; but, at tliat 
moment, ttarngh accustomed to (Oiirlj^, though full of grace, and 
possessing, in general, that calm tranquillity of mind wbicli enabhvs 
one, iA all ordinary circumstauces^, to act with dignity and calm- 
ness, sW‘ could willingly have sunk into the earth rdonct? to avoid 
the aggravation of all she felt by the nunibcT of human ey(\s upon 
her. It endured but for a moment, however ; for the dauphin im- 
mediately advanced to her side, saying, Let me lead you to a s(‘at, 
fair lady. Here is one beside my sister Marguerite ; ” and, as h(‘ 
led her on, he added in a lower voice, ‘^Ee comforted, he com- 
forted. Perchance things may not he so bad as lh(‘y seem.” 

Isabel shook her head with a melancholy look. ““ He knows not 
the history," she said to ficrself , but, somewhat re-assured by his 
kindness, slie suflered him to lead her on, and took th(‘ seat by the 
princess, who greeted her witli a kindly s»ni](^ For som<* minutes 
of course, she continued an object of attention, and it was easy tor 
her to perceive that her history and her situation gave a topic to 
many persons tkerc present. Gradually, however, the suhj(‘ct 
lost its interest with its newness. Peoph* came and went. Several 
of the royal family spoke to her with kindin^ss and attention. Mar - 
guerite, with those kindly feelings which she never lost, evim with 
the loss of other good qualities, a[)plied herself with more skill than 
so young a person might fiavc been ruppos(\d to possess, to oc^cupy 
her fair companion’s thoughts ; and Isabel was becoming somewhat 
reconciled to the scene, when a person entered, the siglit of whom 
om^c more threw her inU) distress and agitation. 

That person was the Count di Meyrand, and after speaking to 
the higher personages in the room, he advanced dire ctly towards 
her. The sight of the count, as we have said, agil;/ * .md dis- 
tressed her ; but it was not the sight alone that gave h(*r the greatest 
pain. His appearance in that saloon, and in the private circle of 
the royal family, was enough to show her at once, both that he 
had not ceas'ed his pursuit, and that he followed it with the appro- 
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hatioii and countenance of IIh^ kin{!^. Such a conviction was ind(‘ed 
t(*rriblc to her, and* drove her almost (€► despair. 

Little did tlu* (]ount de Wleyraiid J^riow the sensations which at 
that moment were busy in her hetsom, the feelings of abhorrence 
and disj^ust with which his whole conduct had inspired her j th<^ 
determination w hich iiist^jintly seized her to h)se no tini<; in throwint;: 
herself al the kinj^’s feet, and beseeching him to spare hcT the mi- 
scry of any farther suit from one she; so thorougljly detested and 
despised. *The count’s dctneanoii!*, however, was very differjnt 
from that which she expected; an^J ccrlawily hi^d it been possible 
for Isabel to be deceived in regard to his past, conduct, or to feel 
towards him any oilier sensation but that of dislike and reproba- 
tion, his behaviour on the present occasion might have made some 
way to regain her(‘steem. 

Ih* approached her, then, grave and even melancholy 

aspect; and bowing firs U to th(‘ Princess Margui'rite, fie then 
turned to Isabid, and said in a “lone not ^exactly low and private, 
but still somewhat beneaj^h that of fhe ordinary ccmversatftm that 
was going on, T grieve torfic^e you looking ill in health^ well as 
al heart. Mademoiselle d(‘ Lrienne., But 1 can assure you that I 

share your sorrow for one w ho nay, do not make so impatient a 

gesture : I b(‘S0(‘cli you remember that we wer(‘. friends be^pre we 
w ert' rivals, and that such old feelings are not easily shaken oif/’ 

Isabid’s eyes filled with tears, but she remained sih'iil^ and 
mastered them, though al the same time Marguerite, perhaps 
acting by diredions she had previously received, made room for 
the count to stand between herself and Isabel, and turning away 
her head talked (o her iittl<‘ lirother Henry. 

The (umnt did not Ios(‘ the opportunity, and endeavoured, for 
mor(‘ than an hour, to draw Isabel into conversation, lie found 
the ellorl vain, how ever : she remained silent and reserved ; the 
very presence of one bitterly connected by memory with Uie death 
of him slie ]ov(‘d being in itself sufficHUit to lake from her all 
pow(‘r and inclination to converse. Whea.fiTced to answer, she 
did so short!} , generally by a monpsyHablo, and if, as was twice 
th(‘ case, the count approached the subject^ whicl/ was cerlainly 
uppermost in the t}ioiigh1s»of both, sh(‘ replied in terms which 
made him lc«ave it again instantly. . , 

A I length th( king himself returned, and if one might judgi*. by 
his (‘ounl(manc(‘, the business whu h fie had been transac ting vv as 
of no very pleasant nature; his brow was heavy «and contraclcHt, 
and his cheek a little Hushed ; but such sigivs of anger were alrc'ady 
dying away when he entered, and were soon mastered entirely. 
Amongst the first he spoke to was the Count de Mcyrand, and ho^ 
did so familiarly, though v ftfi a grave air. He was accompanied 
by the Marechal de Tioillcvillc, who* while the monarch w as thus 
noticing Alonsieur do MeyrancL addressed a few' words to Isabel in 



kindly tone, and glanced his eye, but cculainly \jith no very 
friendly expression, towards the count. 

The thought at that moment struck Isabel, of engaging Monsieur 
de Yieilleville to assist her in*ljer views, lie had shown himself 
extremely kind towards her since her arrival ; and^his daughter, 
who was in attendance upon the Princess Claude, had been her 
greatest, comfort. She resolved then to speak to him at once, and 
the opportunity w\tis favourable. No eyes were at that moment 
upon them 5 the king w as speaking lo the Count de Mcyrand, and 
hi^^ right shoulder turned towards her 5* and instead of replying to 
the courteous inquiries* of the inarechal, she said, Oh, Monsieur 
de Yicilhwille, 1 beseech you to obtain for me an audience of tlu; 
king as speedily as may be, and if you would be yoursedf present 
also, lo give me your support with his n)ajesty, I should ieel 
some hope^ for ih truth — and she turned her eyes for an instant 
low ards the Count de Meyrand — for in truth, if this is lo ( on- 
linuc, my heart will break.’’ 

‘‘ 1 fear it cannot be before to-morrow morning,” replied Vieil- 
levillc*' for his majesty is almost immediately going out to ride, and 
there is* nore than suflicient business for this evening already ac- 
cumulated.” > * . 

“Then, let it be as early as possible,’’ said Isabel, “and oh, 
give fne your voice and assistance, Monsieur de Yicilleville, 1 
beseech you.” 

The marechal could not reply, for at that moment the king 
turned towards them, saying to the Count de Meyrand in < onclu- 
sion, ‘‘Be here, at all events, Monsieur de Meyrand, towards 
mid-day to morrow, as 1 think 1 may have something of inipor- 
tance to say to you.” 

The count bowed low, and promised to (»bey ; amj Henry address- 
ing Isabel, w itli that courteous hypocrisy, which may be an evil, 
but is a pleasant one, thanked her ^or having kindly stayed and 
mingled with his court; although he knew W(‘ll that the fair 
unhappy girl had no choice but to yield to the commands she had 
received. The king,*indeed, meant it kindly, and she felt that it 
was so ; but the heart, under the effect of deep grief, is like a tine 
strung instrument from which the lightest touch brings forth a 
sound, and a careless hand often, in seeking to aw ake more cheerful 
notes, strikes aceidehlally upon some inharmonious tone, which 
turns Ihcwhole to discord. 

Henry saw the bright drops s\yinjming between the dark lashes, 
but knowing that a word more might make them overflow, he left 
her to speak lo some ^ne else, and shortly afterwards the party se- 
parated. 

Isabel retired to her own chamber, and for an hour or two af- 
terwards was left lo repose. ^ She saw from the windows, at which 
she placed Ij^jrsc.lf, the gay cavalcade of Henry and his courtiers 
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ride away into (he Torcst. She perceived many a group moving 
hilher and Ihillier.# She heard the soifad of horns, and the cry of 
dogs, and in her loneliness, it seemed to her, that all human things 
became more and more distasteful h) her every moment. 

, It was at tliat unpropitious time tliat the tapestry over the door 
was pushed back ; and, equally to her surprise and iridignation,.shc 
beheld lJ)c Count de Meyrand She gazed at him in silence for a 
moment as he came in, dropped the tapestry, , and advanced 
towards her. Hut, althoifgh it Tv^as clear he saw how distasteful 
his visit was, he neither hesitated jior apologise^, but proceeding 
willioiU pause to the place where she sat, he bent his knee to the 
ground, with an air of deep grief and anxiety, saying, I come 
alone, Madt^moiselle de Briennc, to beseecli your pardon for all that 
1 have done amiss, to entreat you to forgive all *1110 pain 1 have 
c aused you, to acknowledge thai, I have been wrong, very wrong, 
in many ttiiiigs that 1 bavedone.’" 

“ Such acknowledgments, sir, ’ replied Isabel, in a cold tone, 

may be a relief to your owin heart, but I neith^r regiftrc nor 
w ish for them. As to forgifencss, J do forgive you froiymy soul, 
as 1 do (w ery body else w ho hag d(‘-k?d the part of a bitter enemy 
towards me. ' 

‘‘Oh, call me not so! call me not so! ’ he exclaimed, •vehe- 
mently. “ Call me not an enemy, when 1 have been actuated 
throughout by the deepest, the strongest, the most passionate love! 
Ob, Isabel, if you could tell what 1 have sulTered, if in the cold 
composure of your own well-regulated feelings, you could conceive 
what ardent and intense passion is, if, in short, you knew love, as 
lov(^ appears when he masters a strong human heart, you would 
c omprehend, you would tind c‘xcuses b)r the madness, if I may so 
call it, of my late conduct, you would conceive how and why I 
was driven to use every means, in order to obtain the hand of her 
] loved. You would comprebemd it, I say you would tind excuses 
for it, you w ould pardon, you would pity it. — ]Nay, do not rise, 
lady — Iiow have I ulTended now • 

‘‘ By mentioning, sir,"’ replied Isabel, love that can never be 
returned, on which 1 have again and again •besouglht you not to 
speak, w Inch is an iitlsult lo*thc widowed affections of my heart — 
love which has not produced the fruits of lovc^ but has borne a 
bitterer harvest than the darkest enmity could have pi oduced. I 
must insist that you leave me, or I will call for those who, in this 
place at least, arc ready to insure* me protection.’’ 

“Nay,” said the count, detaining her ggitly by the hand, “1 
beseech you remain, 1 myself will go in one moment. It was not 
my purpose, when I came here, to speak to you of that love youi* 
words called forth, whether I would or not, those feelings wliich 
1 would fain have kept imprisoned in my heart. I will not offend 



af^ain. I came to assure you that my condtpcl shall .be chanpjed, 
that I am bitterly grieved to.r the past, and thijt I will give you no 
farther occasion whatsoever view me in any oilier light than 
that of a sincere friend, if you will grant me forgiveness, and 
prove the sincerity of that forgiveness by laying asidb the cold and 
repulsive demeanour which you displayed towards me a few hours 
ago, by OTffcriitg me to approach yon even as a common, acquaint- 
ani'C, by permitting me to hear the tones of your voice*, sometimes 
to win a smile Troni your lips, i^nd by granting that 1 Ite no longer 
t(^he excluded from thi|t happiness which is afforded to every one 
who knows you,*’on account of the deep, intense, and unchange- 
able affection whicli you have inspired, affection which, as you see;, 
has changed my ebaraeter, weakened me out of that indifference 
which I 4ncied^was an inherent part of my nature, and made me 
as vehement and eager as a boy/’ “ 

Aillhis, sir,” said Isabel, is Ve*ry. useless, and 1 must beg you 
to leave me. I am glad that you n?penl of evil tliat you have done. 
T hopQ^,lhat your repentance is sjneere. I forgive you the pain 
that youthave inflicted on meVith all, my heart ; but all that 1 can 
promisevs, that my conduct towards you, when wc meet accideii- 
lally, will be regulated by yoiirs towards me. If, as you say, you 
give 1110 no farther occasion cither for offence or for anxiety re- 
gardifig your purposes, I will refrein from showing towards you 
those feelings which your previous behaviour might well inspire ; 
hut th(; moment that you insult me, after what has passed, with 
one word upon the subject of those wishes which hav(* brought so 
much misery upon me, that instant 1 rc'gard you and treat you as 
the bitterest enemy that fate has ever sent me. jNow% sir, let me 
beseech you to leave me*, for I cannot licar one word more upon 
these matters.” 

The count saw that she was determined, and withdrew , renew- 
ing the assurances he had given ; but ‘in the antechamber be paused 
again, looking bitterly down upon the ground. Will it sueecc'd .* ’ 
be muttered to himself. Will it succ(*ed — She seems as olnlurale 
as iron.— I doubt it m^lich, even with the king’s aid.” 

He moved two or three steps farther on, and quitting the ante 
chamber, entered one of the long galleries of the palace, one side 
of which was pierced by manyfold tall windows, throw ing a bright 
and <;heekered light licross. There he paused again, and inur ed 
for scveratTbinnlcs ; bqt while he did so, another man entered the 
galk'ry from the opposite end, and ♦approached him with that calm 
and stealthy step, winch does not proclaim its own advance by the 
sound of any footfall. 

At length a shadow crossing the light made the count look up, 
exclaiming, “Ha, my Lord of Masseran ! The very man I could 
have wished to see.” 

‘‘Not mor(^ than J wished to see the Count de Meyrand,” replied 



Ihe Lord ot Massoron, with a sweet spile- have not heard 
what progress you^iave made during |he day. 1 only know that 
you have had opportunity.” ^ 

Which has proved not a little ffiuitless/’ replied the count. I 
saw her at the court this morning, As you know, but she was ice 
itself. 1 watched my opportunity, however, this afternoon, and 
have no^Y seen her alone. A^ccording to your hiit|, 1 assured her 
that I repented heartily of the past, promised to give no more occa- 
sion ofotlcnce, besought lyT only# to endur(i my pVcsein:e and ac- 
quaintance with common courtesy, and — 

hut did you let her see that you loved luTstiM ?” demanded the 
].ord of Masseran. “Did you tell her how^ passionately you loved 
her ? Did you tell her ” 

“Yes, yes,” interrupted the count, “I told Ijpr all^that, and 
more* than that — 1 spok(‘ vehemently and eagerly, for by Heaven 
(fiere 1 spoke hut (lie truth.,” 

“hut what did she say?” demanded his counsellor. “Did she 
yield ? Did she reply favourahjy ? ” 

“JNot she,” answered (he count. * “She spoke, indoef^ an icy 
forgiveness, in harsh and chilling yvords. But when 1 vl>uld have 
talked (o her somewhat more of m^ passion, when I would have 
laid ail that 1 have done amiss upon tin* fiery love which she had 
inspired, she rose in ang(T to cajl her people round her : and fliough 
1 soothed, and tried to quiet her, yet all I could gain was a repeti- 
tion of the same cold forgiveness, and a promise to shapi^ her con- 
duct according to mine, with a menace, if I ever mentioned lov(‘ to 
h<T again.” 

“And what would you have more, my dear count?” demanded 
the Lord of Masseran, with a meaning smile. “ Shape her condui t 
to yours I IJa, ha, ha ! Why then you know w ell how to shape your 
own. Be gentle w ilh her for a day or two, then press her warmly, 
and more warmly. By iny^life you will find such syis more and 
more easily forgiven (Mch day. ()tTend her with love in the morn- 
ing, then kneel at her feet and crave pardon, bedewing her hand 
w ith tears half the evening, and brush aw af the tears with kissi's, 
and be again forgiven. Is womarfs heart so new a^ study to you, 
count, as not (o kno>v that >Yhenever she tells you what you are not 
to do, she tells, in fact, what it is you are to do ; and that in allairs 
of the heart a woman’s words are to be ii^dhprCtcd, like morning 
dreams, reverscdly ? ” , 

“ Perhaps you are right,” i^pplied the Count de Meyrand; “ for 
the truth is this, my good lord, that a man in mailers of love is like 
a gamester, so long as he plays coolly and indill’crenlly, his skill 
and his experience have their effect ; but if once he gets deeply ex- 
cited and interested, he sees nothing but the object before him, and 
loses the advantages which present yiemselves.” 

“ At all cvenis,” said the Lord of Masseran, “ youdiave obtained 
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one advantage, and even yhil(; you fancied you were fioi success- 
ful, have been more successful than I could haVt; anticipated. In- 
stead of shunning you, and ‘cutting you off from all opportunity of 
urging your suit, she now agrpt's to meet you with cpurtesy as an 
acquaintance. It Avill he your own fault if you arc not soon r(‘cciv- 
ed with regard as a friend, and yielded to,wilhalTection as a lover. 
1 am goihg to visit her even now myself, and I will not fail to aid 
your pursuit. Jiut you must remember,’’ he added with a laugh, 
“ if you succeed, you must buifdme up again that tower which by 
its fall did us such good* service^” 

“ If I succeed, I cwill build you a dozen castles, ” answered the 
Count de Meyrand; and why should 1 not succeed? She is hut 
a woman, and they are all alike.”” 

With these wot ds they parted ; and the Lord of Masseran pursued 
his way to the chamber where the Count de IMeyrand had left Isabel 
de llrienne. Thither wo must follow him, in order to sec how far 
his w ords to the count corresponded with his actions. After paus- 
ing foi^'u monrent in the ante(>!iaml)er to' think, he entered w ith a 
quick st"v, as if in great haste and eUgerness ; and, approa(‘hing 
Isabel, he said — addressing hGr,’'aiihe usually did, without any of 
that tone of familiar intimacy which the near (onnection existing 
betwejm them might have produced — T have just met the Count 
de IVJeyrand, and 1 fcjir, mademoisc^lh*, that lu' has been intruding 
upon you, and causing you pain? ’” 

He has, indeed, my lord,”” replied Isabel. ‘‘ But he has pro- 
mised me most faithfully to abstain from doing so for the futur(‘; 
and, in fact, to give me no further cause of any kind for oflencc.” 

The Lord of Masseran”s lip curled into a sneer, and lor a momi'iit 
or two he purposely made no reply. ‘^If you are satisfii'd with 
such an assurance,’ he answered at length, I have no reason to 
be dissatisfied, for of course it tends to what I have always wished: 
that you should givc^ him your hand.”’ 

Isabel gazed in his face for a moment, with a look of surprise' 
and horror. What*\lo you mean ? ”” she asked at length. 

Simply,”” replied the Lord of Masseran, that the Count de 
Meyrand is now in the right course, aqjd must succeed. He was in 
the wrong course long enough, and so obstinate therein, that he 
well nigh ruined me a5 well as himself.”” 

I do not understandwou,”’ replied Isabel, impatiently. “How 
did he well nigh ruin you, my lord? ^Mc he has certainly rendered 
most unhappy.”” 

“ He has well nigh ruined me,’” replied the Lord of Masseran, 
“ by inducing me to do a thousand things in favour of his love for 
you, which 1 never (‘Ise should have thought of. ^ou cannot sup- 
pose, for one moment, that all those strange and dangerous schemes 
which he purcued were mine. I had no interest in the matter. 
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anti can prove at any lime that every Ihinff was done at his sugges^ 
tion.” ^ 

Isabel cast down her eyes in Ihou^Jit^and the Lord of Masseran, 
fe<‘Iinj? that she might have some difficulty in believing him to be so 
soft and easy in disposition, as to be ifcd to any thing without strong 
motives, added in a low tone, ‘‘ He had mo in sbme degree in his 
power, it isdrue, and I could not refuse. Other wjsc, I ncvCr would 
have consenled/’ 

May I arsii, ray Lord,'’ s^iid IsabM, looking up in fiis face, “ what 
it was you meant just mm, when you sai(], that the count was in 
the right course, and must succeed.” 

The Ijord of Masseran’s ccMintenance, which had before been 
gra\ (‘, n(m assumed a quiet smile, and lie replied, “ T meant that 
h(' was in a course of that gentleness and southing, courtesy, 
winch wins without striving. Mho ever saw a fonder rusli 
upon liis [>rey like a lioq? h^ rather creeps quietly ujf, and 
lakes it by surprise ; and so must man do with woman’s heart, 
r.esides, tlicrc^ is power and inflpence w ilfi him, which yoi^annot 
well n sist. Though the Icing w oul^ not force your injjRmation, 
IMeyrand has liis full countenance jn seeking your liand,^and pro- 
bahly has been advised by him— »for ho one is more skilled in such 
mailers than Henry — to afl'ect moderation. Perhaps tlic king sees, 
lhai at heart you an' not disp(wed towards a convent; and fte w ill 
IlK'refore keep the matter going on for a month or two, till a little 
decent lirm^ ('laps(\s, after which, he w ill, w ith a gentle and kindly 
use of his authority, make Mevrand haj)py with your hand. Mey 
rand, in the mean time, w ill treat you tenderly and softly J air 
sure, will not urge you at first ; but w ill go gently from llui friem 
into the lover; and then you will find him ardent enough, nc 
doubt.” , 

Isabel had turned deadly pale as the Lord of Masseran spoke 
her breath seemed to eome ^Vlih difficulty; and at leugth waving 
her hand to stop him from going on, she said, with a great elfort 

1 am faint, my lord, — 1 pray you send mv women— anothei 
time, when 1 am belter.” 

The Lord of Masseran seeing that what lie had gaid had pro- 
duci'd fully the cllect he inlepded, liurried frbm llie room, as if ii 
great fear and anxiidy, to call some of Hie female attendants U 
Isabel’s assistance. They w enl to her in haj?te, aftd found her sunl 
from her chair upon (he iloor. She had^not absolutely fainted 
and when they raised her, she^hyrst into a convulsive fit of tears 
which for the time relievi^l her. 

'' There is no lime to be lost,” she said la herself when she hm 
suniew hat recovered ; and, although the women atternpl(‘d to dis 
suade her from making the ellbrl, she succeeded in writing <i fev 
liiK's to thcMarechal de Vieilleville, ^beseeching him not to fail ii 
asking an audience ibr her of the king at as early andumr as i)os 
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sible. I will leave no 4)oubt of my wishej^,’’ said Isabel to her- 
self j and Ibis is a rcqucsbwhieh has never yet been denied/’ 


CHAPTER XXy. 

The king was speaking to the Dauphin Francis as Isabel, con- 
ducted by Ihe'IMarechal de \iHllcville.^ entered the rOyal cabinet 
at thetiour of nine in Ute morning of the following day. The prince 
was standing neaV Ili(‘ door unbonneted, but had apparenlly asked 
his father some final question ere; he left the room, to which llt nry 
replied, — On no account! — Lay my commands upon him, Fran- 
cis. He ig in the king’s hand, and none shall judge but myself. — 
Farllier, do as 1 bade you.” 

The dauphin bowed his h('ad, and withdn^w ^ and Henry, turning 
to Isabel de llrienne, welcomed nier with a gracious smil(^ which 
gave good hop(‘ of a 'favourable audience. 

“ Voifr good friend, here* JMonsi<^ur de Vieilleville,” said th(‘ 
king, ! as told me, fair lad^, .that you wish to sp(‘ak with me on 
matters of much importanc e: 1 had liopiMl that we had alrc^ady 
concluded so inucdi of your business that the rest might stand over 
till Ifdth you and J had thought maturely of the matter, llow- 
evcT, as you Avish it, and as 1 have* now an hour to spare, 1 am 
ready to give you full attentioa.’’ 

“Your majesty is most gracious,” replic'd Isabel, “and ever 
has been most gracious to m(‘ ; hut I trust that you Avill hear m(‘ 
patiently, and grant me a request which has newer yet, 1 h(‘li(‘ve, 
been denied to any lady tharcialrn who was disposed to ask it.' 

“ INay, nay,” said the king, inlcTrnpting her “ '!\ot that rc'quosl 
again! For your own sake I would have yon think over it for at 
least a monjh or two; and for the sake of anotluT also w ho loves 
you well, I would have you not only tliink over it, hut ahaudoii it 
altogether.” 

The king spoke Aflth a smile; hut Isabel de Rrienne replied 
gravedy and ^adly, “ J beseech your maj(‘sty (!a!l it not loving me 
well. He may love mu(*h, but he loyes much amiss; and it is his 
conduct and the evident hopes that he enlcTtaiiis, w hicli make me 
llui more eager, by jlutting the tinal barrier hetw (‘eu myself and 
the world for cwct, to persecution, or, at all events, 

to convince him that his expectations are vain.” 

“iNay, you arc loo sevcTe,” said the king. “ What has he done, 
so deeply io offend you ? Ho has hut sought, as any man might w ell 
seek, to obtain a treasure which was withhold from him.” 

’ “I know not well, sire,” replied Isabel, whose gemerous spirit 
was roused at what she judged the defence of guilt — “ I know not 
what is the code of honour amongst men. It seems to me that they 



t)f(;en aijd spijf oach Ollier’s blood because they aro accused of 
dishonourable acts, ^hich yet ihey eonjiliil every day. I know not 
whether the dishonour should lie in doini^ the wrong, or being told 
(hat w e have done it. Methinks in.tlie former j and, if so, when 
Monsieur de Meyrand betrayed, deceived, and falsifled the truth 
lo liis friend, h(‘ was doing no very honourable^ act. I beseech 
your majesty to pardon n^ boldness, but you ask jne, siiw, what 
great cause of otfence; he has given me. In the tale I lately told 
your ina j(‘sty 1 mentioned rpany antoffence — many that I consider 
(lark, ungentiemanly, and dishonest deeds ^ and if J could fan(?y 
that the fault was in me and in any*idle beauty rAy face or person 
may possess, rather than in him and the corruption of his owm 
heart, 1 should hahi myself as a sharer in things that 1 cemdemn 
and despise. As to otfeiices towards me in all tlu'sejdisgrg^ccful acts 
1 .sp(‘aKor, i forgive them freely; but Heaven forbid that I should 
\\(‘d {h(‘ man wlio lias commit l(‘d*them, for, as 1 must ever* (k'spisc 
tiiin, ] (‘onid nevc'r lov(‘ liim. — U‘l yoiirmaji^sty but recollect what 
hr has done, and what I have suffenM fntm him,’' ajid she^alraly 
aatl d(dl!)er;deiy r(M apituhded all tliafshehad observed ortmew of 
the conduct (d (he Count dc! I^H'yrand. 

She rrmark(‘d that, whil(‘she was peaking, the king took notes 
of what sh(^ said n^garding the count ; and w h.m she had imded that 
matter, sl?e added, "" 1 beseech^your majesty to remember^ am 
not making an accusation, or asking any punishnumt upon this 
gentleman. 1 have said J forgive him; and when 1 do so, it is 
v>ilhoul r{‘S(Tve ; but 1 only b(*seech your majesty to lake my case 
into your gracious consideration, and to suffer me to retire at once 
into any convent you may please to name ; for if it were your royal 
w ill (bat, w hih‘ at your court, I slmuld be exposed to what I uii- 
dtT’vseul yesh rdgy, my heart would break with the misery it suf- 
fiTed, and tlie grave wamld be the cell w Inch gave me repose.” 

1 gri<‘V(% my dear young ^ady,” said the king in {cply, not 
only Ibat jVh'yrand is so distas((‘ful lo you, but (hat he has, as I 
must own, given you good cause to view his conduct with disap- 
probation. 1 lowever, 1 w ill not press him upfJn you, and therefore 
thiTecau be no reason w hy you should not remain at Ihe C(jurt. 
Why— if <'\(‘mj)l from his pursuit — why should you fly from us and 
bury all your charms *and graces in a dull convent? There are 
Ihousaudsof noble gentlemen in France w ho.^ouW give half their 
hcTilage lor oik' .smile from that sweet lip. ^These convents rob us 
of half our lovidiesl dames; aiid, ^good faith, like that luxurious 
m<mst(*r, my namesake the Eighth of Englami,! have a great mind 
to suppress all the monasteries and nunncri.es in the realm. By 
Heaven, 1 hate tln^se eoiivcnls.” 

“Oh, say not so, sir, say not so,” said Isabel. ‘‘They are the- 
refuge of many a wrung and broken heart. They are the places 
where the sweet secret tears of Wasleifafifcction may be best poured 



forth. They are (he sanetjiaries of that holy»^rief wlych God gives 
man to wean him from tl^ (virlli. Tliere, too, remorse may hide 
his trembling head, and penitence and prayer call down hope from 
Heaven, Ah, no, we may'hatp the abuse of them, sire, but I now 
feel myself that in every land 'there is a need of some place set apart 
to solitude.” 

wvll not reason with you on the pMicy of such things/’ said 
the king, smifin^ ; ‘^but one result is very necessary to guard 
against — the natural instability, of human resolutions ^and there is 
a:) such effectual way of so doing, as to give time for forming those 
resolutions and considering tln^rn properly before they are made ir- 
revocable The taw requires a year of probation, and so far docs 
its duty; but in regard to tI»osc whom we esteem and love we r(i- 
quire other and better trials of the resolve before we even permit 
that year ‘of prrfoa lion to begin; for we well know^ the means used 
during uoviciate to prevent all refraction. Thus must 1 still re- 
turn to my point — putting th(» Cqunt (fc Meyrand out of the (pies- 
tion — there are, as 1 ha^^e said, a thousand other noble gentlemen 
in FrJinpc re'ady to enter tbo lists as stspirants to this fair hand. 
SureljK, ^,ut of them all, you may cholose some one w ho may make; 
you happy and be happy witli-you^ and 1 wish you to pause, rellect, 
and judge before you decide. Time will heal the wounds from 
wdiicfc you now suffer, and wemayfoon see you a bright and happy 
bride.” 

Never, your majesty,” replied Isabel, firmly. can assure 
you, you mistake me. I have no heart to give, and without it I 
will never give my hand. Had my father plighted me to one J did 
not know — one who, after the acquaintance of a day, and the ex- 
change of half-a-dozen words, was destined to be my husband w ith- 
out farther knowledge or inclination on my part— tjic case might he 
as your majesty supposes , but loving and having beloved from 
infancy until now , a man whom ray ^father chose because h(^ knew 
that he w odld possess my afllection and ever make me happy, my 
spirit is widowed, and ray heart is buried in the grave of him T 
loved. I do bcseec%our majesty, by every thing that may move 
ycu, to grant my prayer, and let me seek the only shelter where I 
can hope for 'repose end peace.” 

'' AVell,” said the king, dipping thi pen in’ the ink, with a smile 
and a shake of tfcc bead, as if he still doubted, well, fair Isabel, 
if it must be so, 1 will yield. Yet still, once more let me ask you, 
arc you fixed and determined:* llccollcct the changes that time 
works in human resolutions. If fhere can be satisfactory prcK)f 
given that this t^ount of Meyrand was really a sharer in the acts that 
you mention, so far from favouring his suit, I will banish him from 
the court as long as you remain in it. If, therefore, it is on that 
account you fear, put him entirely out of the question, and then 
think whether, with the coui^ie of time, your grief may not be sof- 



toned down,^our hc*rt opened to new ilensalions, and your affec- 
tions find a worthy gucccssor to him you have lost. Urge 

her, Dc VieiJJevillc, to consider this/'^ 

is of no use, iny lord,” replied Isabel, somewhat mortified 
at seeing a smile still upon the king'sVounlenance, as if he thought 
that her resolution was affected, “it is of no use. If any voice 
could move me, it would* of course, be that of yoi\p majesty j but 
my purpose is fixed, and I do assure you most solemnly that my 
hand shall never he given ty any man upon this earfli ! To this I 
pledge myself beyond all recall.” 

Nay, then,” answered Henry, if that be the case, I have 
nothing to do but yield ray consent,” and after* writing for a few 
moments on a paper that lay before him, he took it up and read, — 
“ 1 do hereby signify my full consent and permission that Isabel, 
Hemoisolle de Brienne, shall enter into any convent or community 
ofn'gnlar nuns, or canonesses, that she may Ihink fit tolclioose, 
having fulfilled the noviciate, anc] all preparatory rules and regu- 
lalions as eslahlislKMl by the law of the land, and the forms and or- 
dinarn es of the community ^clecfcd.” • 

Still, however, he held tint paper in his hand, saying, j Never- 
tludess, 1 do not like to give it.”* 

“ 1 beseech you, sire, to do so,” said Isabel, who at that moment 
looked to the possession of that^paper as her great hope of peace 
and (ranquillily through life. 

“Nay, wait one moment,' said the king: “there is a gentle- 
man for whom 1 have a high esteem, of great rank and considera- 
tion, a memlxT of one of the most noble and princely families in 
i ’ranee — some branch(‘S of which, indeed, are allied to our royal 
house — fiandsorne, gallant, and so captivating in demeanour, that 
i ( annol fancy any lady’s heart long resisting persuasion such as 
his. I recollect, in days long gone, to have seen in his eyes no light 
admiration when the fair Isabel de Bricnne passed by, and 1 do be- 
lieve h(‘ would consider himself the happiest man in I^rance if he 

could mov(^ her from this passion for a nunnery. 1 will but ” 

“Nay, nay, I beseech you, sire!” cried Isabel, throwing herself 
upon her knees before him. “ Oh, spare me! spare me!” But 
Henry gently disengaged the hand which she.bad taken to detain 
him, and passing by, left the Cabinet. 

Isabel wrung her hands, “Oh, my lord!” •she dsaid, turning to 
Monsieur de Vieillcville, “ this is a new misery the king is bringing 
on me.” 

He \ieillevillc soothed her, "assured her that the king meant 
kindly by her, and would not urge her beyond a certain point ; but 
he kept that sort of grave and serious countenance which made 
her feel that such topics of consolation, though suggested to 
calm h(T, might not be believed even by himself. Her heart heat 
with anxiety and apprehension, and slic could scarcedy keep the 



TJars from faliin^^fn or hor cheeks, when slw' hoard the sleeps of 1 [(mry 
and ^ome one else again j^pproaching Uni calpnof- U cpsl, her a 
^crfihle struggle with lier j»yii heart to master her emotions, and 
to summon resolulion sullicient to tiiiuk briefly over her situation, 
and ho\)^ she should behave. ' Before she could determine on any 
thing piore than tlie mere geitoral purpose of again and ggain ex- 
pressing hep resolution, in as strong language as si)p could use, the 
dpqr of. il]e cabinet opeped. JBt back ^vas still turned towards il, 
licT eyes bent ui[)oU the ground, as if to avoid sec'iug the person thus 
brought lo importune her soiyowful heart for loye if could not 
g’ve, and she only drew^ a step aside to affprd the monarch room 
lo pass at once tv his chair, v 

As he did pass, 'liow ever, there was another hand laid upon her 
arm, and the voice of some one beside her said, Isabel !” 

She started hack— turned towards him— lifted her (‘yes— and 
with a long ami' loud scream, before any one could catcli lier, fell 
seIlse^cs^^ oii the flour. »• 

^^Good Fleaveu, 1 have carried this Ux) far! (.exclaimed the 
king, starting forw ard, giid aiding with his ow n hands to raise her 
head. 

‘^Slicis only fainting, your majcisiy, ’ said N ieilleville, 1 will 
run and call your {diysiciau Ao her .” 

“ 1^0, no said the king, bring some water, hut do not men- 
tion ^ hat has occurred. We have many matters lo deal w ilh, and 
inusldo it ('arefully. — S(‘e, she h(‘giiis to revive.'’ 

^Aheii Isabel de Brienue opened hpr eyes again, (he first fac(‘ 
sljc saw was thaf of Bernarcf dc Bohan ; and her first giu'eling on 
her return lo cpnsciousm'ss, was the warm, kiss of d(;ep and pur(i 
affeciiop. She was $lill lying on the door, with her ij(‘ad proppi'd 
by cushions of pprple velvet, and her shoulders supported by Ber- 
nard’s left arm, while with bis right hand be clasped hers ten- 
derly. 

We peed not patf^c upon the nie(ityQg* We nec(} not pause upon 
the h^elingif that vycre excited in Ihe bosoms of eith(‘r^ upon the 
words that were spoken as soon as Isabel recovered the pow(ir of 
utterance; or up(UKthe overpowering joy, which repaid her for 
all that she had sulfcred. It often happens with us in life, that we 
know not tlioi intensity of our own alfections till lln^y arc severely 
tried. Love, ay, and (‘V('n sometimes hate,, w ill lie slumb(Tiiig at 
the bottom of the beprl with very little apparent power, till some- 
lliiiig rouses the genias or the fiend, and lie starts up, armed w ith 
more than gigaiilic povver. Isah(‘l fiad now learned how deeply 
she Iov(hJ ; and although Bernaid flolian had ever found luT full 
of the lenderuess, the sweetness, the devotion of alTection, il was 
not till this mouicnt that be was met with all the open ardour and 
uileusily of h‘eling which lie hiins(df exper:enc(‘d towards her. 
She hung upon the bosom of him whom she iiad fancied lost lo her 



lor ever. She gazed wUii d^cp affection in his eyes. She hid her 
i'ixcv, upon liis shouldi^r and wept. All,*all the signs and tokens of 
joy and love*ihal human nature can dCTlay, from smiles to tears, 
were given as his welcome back from aealh to life — and he was 
very happy. 

Th(5y were alon(^ when Isabel first recovered ; for Henry’s kindly 
heart had made him draw away the Marechal dcA ieillcviUc when 
he saw consciousness returning, in order to leave the lovors for a 
short spacfi alone. In a few minutes, however, the king came back, 
and sealing himself at the table, he^azed with a smile upon Isabel, 
saying, “ Now% my rash young lady, here is the king’s pcrmissitm 
for you to enter whatsoever convent you think fit. •Your resolution, 
you said, was un(liangeal)le, You vowed lhat*you would never 
giv(‘ your hand to any man in life. What am I to think now 

Isabel looked down for a moment, and then raising her eyes with 
a smile, ev<m while the warm blood mantled in hcf cheel?, she re- 
plied, ^‘1 ha\(5 given liim rny hai#d already, your majesty.'* • 

A slight frown came uport the king’s brow ; and, w ilh the (juick- 
( ued p(‘rc(‘ption of love, Isabel saw in a moment that she miglit 
rouse in Henry’s heart lh« lion'of avilliorily, to oppose l^r own 
\^ishes, if she spoke of the nfarriage between her and Hejimrd de 
Rohan being lawful, notwithstaiuHdg*thc royal edict. She added, 
therefore, the next moment, 1 trust, sire, that your majesty’s con- 
sent in this case may be obtained more easily than on the octmsipu 
of my la(e petition, which 1 now withdraw ” 

‘'Well and rightly spoken, fair lady,” said the king, his good 
humour at once returning. “1 have some (‘hiding to give you, 
baron/’ lie added, addr(‘ssing Bernard de Rohan, for having veil- 
tun'd claudeslinely, and without lawful sanction, to unite yourself 
to this young lady by a marriage which, as you now Midi know, is 
null and void. For lhal fault, however, yim shall receive pardou, 
in ('ousid(‘ralion of your good services in Piedmont j and your claim 
to h(T hand shall have favournble consideration. ” 

Bernard de Rohan, perhaps, might not feel so weiriuclined as 
Isab(-*l to bow the hea<i to the king’s will; hut there was no re- 
source, and he submitted, though not wilhoi^kii I templing to justify 
liiinself. “1 trust to your majesty’s gracious favour,” he said, 
‘‘to make me at length happy, after enduring so ipifch as I have 
endured ; bull beseeclryou to Consider that (he act which I ventured 
to do was not altogclher so unjuslifiahle as itniayliavc been reprtv 
sonted. From all that 1 saw of the Lord of Masseran ; from all that 
Monsieur de Brissac conmiunicatcd to me •concerning his doubt- 
ful faith towards your inajesif; from all lhal Isabel luTself told 
me of his plans and purposes, 1 judged, perhaps wrongly, that 
not a inonKMil’s lim(' was to be lost in freeing her from the re- 
straint in which sh(^ was held. iNo possible nieans existed of so , 
doing except by aiding her to escape and Hying with her. To 
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have done so wiihoul befcfj able to call her my wife might have 
subjected her to unjust and evil imputafions'. 1 iiad her fattier’s 
full and written consent, « Wer mother bad known of that consent 
being given, and had never rjised her voice against it. I therefore 
might fairly conceive that I had the approbation of both her parents. 
Jt was our intenlion, 1 most solemnly a^ssure your majesty, so far 
from treating your authority with any disrespect, to hasten to your 
court with all speed, for the purpose of casting ourselves at your 
fe(‘l, and beseeching your approval. Ici these circumstances 1 trust 
t?iat you will grant u,^ your gracious pardon, and with the same 
g<*ncrous kindn&^ which you have displayed, in bringing us ti^ge- 
ther again so soon, will contirm, by your royal will, the union in 
which we ventured to engage.'’ 

God loves (he free giver, my good young friend/’ replied tlie 
king; “and although there is in human nature a propensity to 
enhai iCe the favours that we have iioin our power to confer by 
exciting anxiety and impatience even in those to whom w(* wish 
well l\y aliecfing delay and hesitation, yet would 1 not do so in the 
present' case were it possible lo gran|^your request. The edict by 
w'hicirah such marriages are annulled has iKa onui the law of the 
land; and laws are too solemn tilings to b(‘ played with, lo be ea- 
aeted on(‘ day, revoked, altered, amended another, as ignorame 
and Slupidity may have created defects in their original stale, or as 
caprice and vacillation may cause a change of opinion aflerwards. 
'J'his law was long thought of, and promulgated with nduclanee 
upon the sliow of absolute necessity. Sui li being llui case, you 
mustconsid(u* your marriage as null ; hut as 1 do sincerely heli(‘V(^ 
that in contracting it, you had no thought of olTence, and as the will 
of this young lady’s father, joined with her own alfectionand iun* 
brother’s consent, must overhear what set ms tlu^ rnreasonahle op- 
position of her motlier, your marriage shall take place with all 
sp(‘ed, and with my full consent aftd approbation. In the mean 
lime, Monsuurde Rohan, you arc our guest at Fontainebleau; and 
when 1 place the honour of this fair lady in your good charge 
and keeping, I knew that 1 trust to a rock which is not to be 
shaken. ’ 

Bernard and Isabel kissed the king’s hand with deep gratitude 
for the kindness that he showed them, and were about to retire, 
when a page entered, saying, “The Count de Mcyrand, sire, 
waits without, according lo your majesty’s commands of yesterday.” 

The eyes of Bernard de Bohaiji blazed in a moment. “1 do 
beseech your majesty, ” he said, “to let me deal with that most 
dishonest man according lo the usages and customs of gentlemen 
and soldiers.” 

Isabel, however, cast herself at the king’s feet, saying, “ Oh no, 
sire ! no I under the protection of your mighty arm, he ( an do us 
no farther harm. Bid Bernard forgive him, as 1 forgive him, and 
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let not Iho hand that* by your kiiidncsi^ is soon to he clasped in 
mine at the altar — lc4,not that f;^cnerous*hand which has never been 
stained with any but the blood of you» tnajesly’s enemies, be dyed 
with that of a rellow-subje(;l ! 

“ She is right, Monsieur de Kohan. She is righjL,” said the king, 

and only entreats me to^dowhat I had before determined. Of 
course Ihc.dauphin gave you my message this moriiing before I saw 
you. By that you must abide, remembering, that if on any prc~ 
tence whatsc'evc^r you violate my commands, and draw your swor^J 
upon the Count de M(*yrand, I retract the promise which I have 
made, and this lady’s hand shall never be yourg so long as I am 
king of Franc(?. To this 1 pledge my honour! I myself will deal 
with the Count de Mcyrand. What he has done requires the chas- 
tisement of my Prev(M, rather than the chivalrous diind of punish- 
ment which you propose. 1 will not see him now, but sopie two 
hours hence when my son aud some others are present, I will in- 
quire into his conduct, and may Mien summon you. For the time, 
retire with Monsieur de Y[eillewlle h> his apartments, \^bere as 
you may have much to say to.onc^ another, you may well spqpd an 
hour or two together,” 

The lalt(T pari of the king’s directions Bernard de Bohan was 
very willing to obey, and though his heart burned to chastise with 
his own arm the man who had In^trayedhim, yet the hand of lsab(*l 
was loo precious a boon to be risked for such an object , and he 
knew that Henry was not one to forget the menace he had used, in 
case of disol)edi(*nee. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

• . 

As the chambers of Bi<‘ palace of TVintainebleau were then ar- 
ranged, there was— between ftie great gallery and tin; audience- 
chamber in which the king on ordinary occasions received deputa- 
tions, and olher <*onsiderable bodies of people on business loo 
numerous to be admitb'd to his cabinet — a hffge anteroom, wilh 
s(weral doors, some leading tostaircases, some to the great gallery, 
and some to other chambers^ as well as to* I he audience hall. 
A(toss this anteroom, *the (iOunt de Meyrand was pacing with a 
gloomy brow and a slow step, when he waji*tnet^by the Lord of 
Masseran entering suddenly by a door whicljled from a back stair 
case. The brow of the latter ya^ even darker than that of the 
count, but it bore more the aspect of terror than discontent; and 
his eyes, generally so calm and searching,’ noyv looked somewhat 
vYild and astray, while his cheek was as pale as death. The instant 
he saw M(‘yrand ht^ paused, as if he, would fain have gone hack ; 
but the count’s eyes w ere upon him, andllnr Savoyard, instantly re- 
versing the impuls<‘, advanced rapidly andgrasjied him by the hand 
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“You soom agitatod, Masseran,” said tho^Counl do Meyraiid. 
“Whal is the matter ? ThV hing has just refused me an au- 
dicnec— things are not going Veil. ' 

“Not going ^vell! ’ exclaimed the Lord of Masseran. “By 
heaven Ahey arc not, Monsieur dc Meyrsfiid ! — What is the matter? 
— You, the lover of Isabel de Brienne, and not know i^'hat is the 
matter! I should have thougfet that the very feeling of the air 
would have told you. It lies heavy upon my chest.’' 

“How! is she^ll? ' *^demanded the count eagerly. “Why look 
you so scared? 1 % she ill, I say ?” 

“Ill ! Not she, ’’ exclaimed the Lord of Masseran. “She is well, 
too well ! But I for one have keener perceptions when an enemy is 
near. I seem fofeel it in the very air he breathes. Bern«:rd de 
Bohan *2ias come to life again. The tale they told us of his being 
crushed under the tower is falsq, Eitb(T he has done the thing 
himself to favour his own escape, or else the burning of that ac- 
cursedT kJwer has opened the ‘way for hhn to ily.” 

The^tJ^st impulse of the Count de Itfeyrand was to lay his hand 
upon lh(' hilt of his sword, foi fie felt that there could be no longer 
any concealment, and that the rivalry between him and B(‘rnard de 
BohiVii must h(* one of life and dea^i. Tlie moment after, howev(‘r, 
h(^ dnnv his hand back quietly, as if ashamed of the emotion h(‘ 
(lisplay(‘d, and demanded in a ealm lone, “ i^ray where hav(‘ you 
lu'ard of all this ' VVh(‘n' is this gallant eluwalier? W(? must give 
him a warm recc'plion. 

“How did 1 hear of it?’’ exclaimed the Lord of Masseran, impa- 
tient at the inditlen'uee which he knew to h(‘ ailec((Hl. “My own 
eyes told me. Wliere is this gallant ehcvjiiier ! lii jhis very pala(‘(‘, 
not many hundred yards from this spot, sealed by Isabel dc Brienne, 
doubtless, for I saw them both passing towards the apartemenls 
of A icilleville, w ilh her hand clasped in his, and the old marechal 
performing the otlicc of Mercury, and doing the honour of Foutaine- 
bleau.” 

The lingers of the Count de Meyrand clasped light into the palms 
of his hands, and he *lixed his eyes upon the ground with a frowning 
brow, 'i’hese, h()wev<*r, were the only signs of emotion that ho 
sulTercd to appear; «iid he remained for some minutes without 
ul((Ting a word, thoug^h the Lord of Masseran continued to gaze 
upon his eouiilcnancc*. with a keen and inquiring air, which seemed 
to ask, “Have you nothing to suggest? Have you no plan to pro- 
pose?” 

“Come w ith me, Mass? ran,’’ repli(‘d the Count de Meyrand at 
length. with me, asid let us talk this matter over. It 

were sad to lx; foiled at this la t moment.” 

“It were jsad, indeed,” mdrmured the Lord of Masseran, “when 
this very morning it sci'med that the w hole was iu my hand, and it 
needed hut n ftwv liours V\ i1i<' work. 
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“ Fsha ! said Ihc count, not much hecdini^ whal he said. A few 
hours, a few days, a few weeks, or^fears, arc nolhinj^ in the eye 
of fate. If we miss the precise mom^nt, whether it be by a minute 
or a century, mailers not, w(‘ hav(‘ lost the f^reat Uilismau for ever. 
Come wilh me. L(‘t us ?.onsult and consider whether that mo- 
ment is mfssed. The matter must soon be broilgfit to a decision. 
Bernard de llohan, in all probabilify, must be met and disposed of 
at the sword s point. Tliat* would vex me litllc; for though he ?de 
a stout and skilful man at arms, there arc ofliers rio loss so than he, 
and 1 should never be unwilling, for a great* prize, to risk an 
equal slake wilh any man. Young r«ash-headed boys run into these 
(‘ucounters for UK're sport, and risk life and all its joys for no great 
and probable object. With me, however, all Iftese things ar(‘. 
mailers of calculation and ofco/nmon sense, my good friemj ^ and 
1 would have brought it to Ihe arbitrament of the sword long ago, 
if I had thought tliat the prize could be w.on by such means. Jlut 
Avilh a woman lik(‘ Isabel'de Ifrienre, to conquer iti sucJjjTmortal 
strih* with him she loved, w'lmld be to purchase hatred, nUalTec- 
tion — to bar, not to open the way.’ Could I Ihul means not to kill 
him, hut (o ovcTtlirow , to cripple, to disgrace him, to make him, 
l)(?g his lile at the sAVord’s pointy or by some other way lo'eai>l dis- 
honour on hiso!ic(‘ bright name, that indeed might he more success- 
ful, Come Avilh m(‘, IMasseran, conn* with me. You Italians are 
generally adepts at such things as these, and Ave must consider of 
th(* matter Avell. ’ 

Thus saying, h(>, h'd tlic way to the apartimmts which had been 
assigned to th<‘ Lord of Ylasseran, and there remained closeted 
Avilh his dark conlediTale, till omi of the king’s pag(‘s came to 
summon him to (he j)ros(‘nce of Henry. By the time the boy 
(‘iilered Ihe room wlier-'; they sat, how(‘ver, there had come a smile 
upon the couuh‘iiance of jVleyrand; and, rising w ilh a g/aceful and a 
sUitely air, Avhich h(* knew well how to assume, he follow ed through 
the gallery lowards (lu* audience chamber^. At Ibe end of tin* 
corridor, the boy advam ed across llie anteroom which we have 
mentioned, and ihrc'W oj)en the doors, and iq a moment after, the 
count stood in the presence Jfhis sovereign, 

Henry was seated at the upper end of tJje 500111, looking up 
towards the Duchess de Yaleiitinois, who stood beside him on bis 
right, while, on the other band, apjiearc'd the dauphin and the 
Princess Claude. Near the ddchbss Avas Bernard do Bohan wilh 
Isabel de Bricnntg and Mademoisidle de Scepeaux, Ibe daughter of 
the Marechal de Yieilleville, while iu olln'r parts of the circle 
were one or two of the inferior minislers of the crown, and some 
of the most dislinguisbed courtiers! The king Avas habited as he 
had been in the morning, (hat is lo sify, in black a elv(‘t richly (‘m- 
hroid(T(*d and laced witli gold. Bui IkTiiard di* Tfobay was no 
’longer in liu' riding suit whicti he li.ul pceviouslv worn ; for liaving 
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procured garments from ^is own long left dwelling,* he appeared 
in all (ho splendour displayed by courtiers of that day, and well 
became the cosily habit that he wore. Isabel do Brienne, too, had 
cast off the deep mournin^^ shfi* had assumed, and the lustre of her 
eyes, the varying colour of her cheek, the trembling smile that 
played in joyful agitation on her lip, a^ told that the mourning 
was gonh fromdiey heart also. , 

Each object on which the eye of the count rested added Cre to 
the torture that he fell ; but thdre was something in the sight of the 
Duchess of Valentinois, and in, the position in which she stood be- 
tween his rival S^d the king, that both pained and embarrassed 
him. During the last day or two he had remarked a change in 
her demeanour, and had perceived that slie did not exert her in- 
fluence zealously in his behalf; and the interview which had taken 
place between himself and her, on his late arrival in Paris, put his 
most private views almost entireKy at her command, so that he 
would willingly have had her absent from the scene. By this time, 
howcviir, he Ivad made up his mind* to the course h(i had to pursue, 
and the glimpse which the Lord of Ma^seran had caught of Bernard 
de Roham had given Ihe count .the great advantage of coming to 
face his rival well prepared. ^ 

He advanced then into the midst of the circle, with his head 
crect,*’his eye clear, his countenance calm and untroubled, and 
how ing with graceful ease to the king, he ran his eye over the rest 
of the circle, without flinching in the slightest degree beneath Ihe 
stern gaze of Bernard de Rohan, or the expectant and inquiring 
glanci^ of the more indifferent spectators. When he had thus 
made his salutation, he was drawing a step hack, as if to take his 
place at the end of the line, when Henry addressed him. 

“ Monsieur de Meyrand/' said the king, I have sent for you 
in regard to serious charges which havii bee.n made against yon, 
and which it^^becomes you to answer 'both as a Fia^nch g(‘n{l(‘m;5n, 
a soldier, and a man of honour. You have had good r(‘ason lo 
know that we regard you with some favour, and we trust to tind, 
by the explanations ^u may give, that our favour was not really 
undeserved. \ 

The king paused, as if expecting the^count to reply ; and IMi yrand 
answered at once, without wailing to hear the charges, very w illing 
lo take the initiat?Ve ifpon himself. 

From those 1 see iq your majesty's presence," he said, and 
from the fraud of a reported deal,h-rspread for what purposes the 
parties themselves best know — 1 can easily divine the nature of (he 
charges lo which you, sire, allude, and am ready lo repel them as 
befits a man of honour. 1 see here, sire, a fair lady, to whose 
l',and, but yesterday, I had your majesty’s permission and sanction 
to aspire " 

You are pight in that, sir," interrupted the king. 


‘‘ But in 
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the first pla^o, at that lime, I was not*aware — fully, at least— of 
Che conduct which you had pursued f find, in the next place, I 
believed the hand of that lady to bci free from all other engage- 
ments : but after my return from Irtpiting in the course of yester- 
day, J met with our gallant friend here, Monsieur de Rohan, and 
with no slight pleasure foi^nd him living whom w e had all imagined 
to be dead. ’ 

“ Whether your majesty have withdrawn the permission that 
you gave,” continued the Count de!*Meyrand, ‘‘ I cannot tell ; but 
1 trust not ; and 1 know your majesty is too. just to believe charges 
upon mere hearsay. The facts are very simple, however they 
may have been concealed. Monsieur dc Rohan and myself are 
rivals, fie has bad many advantages over me in pursuing bis suit, 
and in consequence, have resorted to every fais meaivi and just 
stratagem to favour my suit als(^. 1 deny it not ! I have done it ! 
hove for this lady lias been,tb(i motive, and love for her ha?; sug- 
g(‘sled the means. Hut if Monsbmr de Rohan dares to say that I 
have done aught dishonoqrahlu or wrong, I here, iu the arosence 
of your majesty, giv(* liiin lhi> lii^; and dare him to prove yis words 
upon my body, as becomes a gontl^eman and a soldier.” # 

Rernard de Rohan took a ste[) Ibrvvard, w ilh his colour somewhat 
heightened and his brow bent. The king, however, waved him 
ba(‘k, saying, 1 will hear you»in a inomimt, Monsieur de Indian ; 
but first Jot me tell this gentleman that the charge against him, 
of w hich 1 speak, is not made by you, hut by this lady, who ac- 
cus(\s the Count de Meyrand of having, together w ith the Lord of 
Masseran, contrived and executed various schemes unworthy of a 
Fn*ncli genlhanan and a man of honour. The Marquis of Mas- 
seran — a sovereign prince himself— is not amenable to us, hut 
only to his suzmiin our cousin the Duke of Savoy. Rut Monsieur 
de Meyrand may wc*li be questioned as to his conduct ; and either 
now, or at some future tiirie,*shall he called upon to s|/ow w helher 
he did or did not use unjustifiable means for gelling Mademoiselh^ 
de Rrienne into his hands. W hat were you about to say, Mon - 
sieur de Rohan ? ” 

“ Simply, my lord,” replied Rernard de Rohan, to reiterate in 
my OAVii name the charges njade againsi the Count de Meyrand by 
Mademoiselle do Rrienne, and lo add in distinct lernfs that he, 
Adrian of Meyrand, is a false and tri'acheroiP;; viHain, who has de- 
cciv(*d his friend, betrayed thosi^ that trust(‘d him, and forgotten 
his own honour. Farther, l^n| ready, with your majesty’s per- 
mission, which 1 earnestly crave, lo prove these words upon him 
with my sword, and also to establish them by positive evidence, to 
your full satisfaction.” 

beseech you, sire,” said the Count de Meyrand, ‘‘leltlio^ 
matter be speedily and briefly settled. As to entering into any 
other proofs, after the words that have been spok^m, that were 
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Hcedloss. Hand to hand, as two French gentlemen, let us deler- 
mine our difTerence. No ofhcr investigation is required. 1 own, 
w ilhoiit fear or shame, that Thave used all fair means to win this 
lady’s love ; hut I pronounce lhat any one who says, that what I 
did, I did dish()nourably, speaks falsely, Aiid is a knave.” 

“The matter, TVIonsieur de Meyrand,” replied the Ling, “is 
not so easily settled as y(»u seem to think. Bid cowardice always 
a{*f‘ompany vice, evil would not walk so boldly as she does. Many 
a man w ho has (kred Ih do a Iftid act, will dare to justify it at the 
risk of life; hut in *, must judge by other proofs ; and T ask you, 
IVlonsieur de IMeyrand, wdudher now, in my pres(‘nc(‘, you are 
ready to go into the investigation of the charges against you, or 
whether you woiild have farther time ? ” 

“ 1 no use, sire,” said the Count de Meyrand, “ of yielding 
any investigation regarding such matters. Monsieur de Tlolian 
has alr(‘ady ” 

“ The t ‘barges are not alone those of Monsieur de Ilolian,” said 
the kii>g,'* interrupting him. “ AVere" that the l ase, perhaps, we 
might give your enmity its course, but the charges are those of 
IMadernoisellede llrienne.” 

“Ik matters little, sire, whose they he,” replied the count 
boldly ; ‘'1 hav(‘ alnsuly said what I aeknowledg<‘. The mann(*r 
in which it may Ix^ told by onep«arty or the other will make all the 
difler(‘ne(‘ ; a shade may hi* cast here, or a sliade there; siispiiaons 
may h<‘ brought (o aggravate* ; words and deeds may Ixi magnitic*!! 
and distort<‘d. In eases like tliis, investigation can do no good; 
the rnalli'r turns upon a point of honour, and can he decided hut 
by one means. The charges may be IMadcmoiselle de Erienne’s. 
— Your majesty avers it, and therefore it is -* but the Jlaron de 
llohaii tak(‘s tiie charge upon himself. So let the matter rest be- 
tween me anil her champion. ’ 

“ 13y Heaven, sir,” evclaimed the king, his eye flashing, and his 
chc(‘k grow ing red, you shall find that the king is her champion, 
and it may not he so easy to deal with him as any other. You 
refuse, sir, to in(*el the charges brought against you, as I think 
they shouid he met, and I lay my cofiimands once more on Mon- 
sieur de llohan on .»io account or c.onsid(*ration whatsoever 
either publicly or privately, to give you the meeting lhat you 
desire.” 

“Commands, douhtles.s, very* easily obeyed,” muttered the 
count Vx_*tween tiis teeth ; hut the king instantly elieekcd him 
sternly. 

ttyvere 3 on, sir,” he said, “as eminently distinguished forac- 
live and dai ii.!- courage — were you as renowned a soldier, and as 
successful an ollii-er as Monsieur de llohan— eveu then ypiir sneer 
could not touch a mail who during Ihi^ whole of the Italian wars 
let uoposl slip without bringing us some tidings of his gallant and 
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daring actions. As ft is, sir, inferior hrhim in every respect, he 
may well refuse you the meeting lhai you seek, witliout any im- 
putation on his courage ; at all even%i, (he king’s commands fully 
justify him, and render your sneer coiitemj)tible,'' 

“ P(Tchance, sire,” replied the Count dc Meyrand, slill un- 
abashed, and acting on the plan he had previously lai(t out, — 
perchance^ ere many days be over, T Inay have something more 
than sneers to bring against lhis*!ionourable gentleman. Your 
majesty is now, 1 see, completely dei^eived >but the deception will 
not last long, and (hen ” 

This is too bold and barehurd,” said the king. If you sup- 
pose, sir, that by vague and unsupported words like these you can 
leave the taint of susj>i(:ion upon a tried and honoyrablojuan, you 
are very much d(‘ceived ; and, fpr tlie v(‘ry attempt, as well as for 
tb(‘ charges which you refiuie to meet, I banish yon from this ^ourl ; 
and you will be pleased torem?»iii in the maghhourhood of your 


own estates near CliateaiKlun, and not to approacdi jvithim twenty 
l<'agues of the city of Paris, yr the castle of Fontainebleaic 1 give 
you one day to make your preparations."’ 

The Count de Aleyrand, fully resofved not to suffer the charges 
against him to be lliorougbly investigated, had ventured even to 
(dfend tb(‘ king ratluT (luin suSer such a n‘sult to take plac(f ; but 
li<‘ by no nu'ans wished to do so inon* than necessary ; and he 
plied ^^ilh a low inclination of the bead, I bow most humbly to 


your majesty's [deasure. Your will in this, as in alt other things, 
must he my law. It is only to }our inaj('sly pn'jndiced agaifjst 
me, by the rej)res(‘ritations of om* wlio lov(‘S you less than J do, that 
grieves me bitterly. ’ 

No more, «iir, no nK)r<\ ’ replied Henry, waving Ids hand, 
“ I am quite satisfied. Those who will not answer such cliarges 
must be deemed guilty, "toil may retire.” 


CHAPTER XXVll. 

I rc'eollect hearing a friend descrilie an interview he once had 
with iJeelhoveu, wliicli gave iu<' a. moresensH)le wlea of Ilje triumph 
of the spirit over the hotly, of tb(' sublim'" ]M)W'er of imaginalioh 
over the w(‘akness of our corfjtiral organs,* than any tiling else tlint 
I ever met w ith. As is w ell know n, the great musician was very 
deaf, and much more sort some moments (jian at others. hen 
llie visiter entered, Beethove n was playlng’om* of his finest ceni- 
posiiions, which bn:! not at that tune been givtni to the world, and 
ills back being turned towards (be dbdir, be did not perceive that 
ahy one came ib. As he \Vohl on, fdl the vafions^qjipearanres of 
dtdieh* and (*moti(>n pasjiied over bis countenantit\ and at 
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length Ihe tears rolled dii^ n his eheeks as he concjuded. The 
visiter then laid his hand ,upon his arm, and piade him aware of 
how great was his admiration of all that he had just heard. 

Alas I ray friend,' rcplie*d the great harmonist, “I have not 
heard a single note. 1 can ohly imagine it.” 

Ent he had im&gined and had felt it all ; and such as the music 
thus imagined, ^is happiness to the huraan*heart. It consists of sen- 
sations within ourselves, varying, changing, fleeting, bui all form- 
ing one grand* harmony for oiir own jiearts, and for our hearts 
alone. 

There is nothing more diffichlt to paint and to dwell upon than 
happiness ; for tluVe is something in the human mind requiring 
that variety which each individual may find in positive enjoyment 
himself, but which is not easily derivable from any account of hap- 
piness in others.* Our own happiness supplies us with variety from 
the various sensations and actions produced in our own mind. 
Each hour, each moment, may bring such a change of feeling, such 
a now tone from the same instrument, such a fresh chord in the 
same hai^tnony, that it may never pall ifipon our own sense; but 
others exifpiot be made to see, or feel, br hear, that which is going 
on in the secret chambers of o&r’own bosom, and he who sits down 
to read a long description of the happiness of any other human 
beings; is much lik(ia person readiqg the bill of a concert to which 
he cannot be admi(l(^d. Memory may tell him that some of the 
pieces are very beautiful. Imagination may try to conjure up 
something from (he names of others; hut both m(*mory and imagi- 
nation will fall so short of reality, that few will get to the end of 
tlui programme, and many stop at the tirst words. 

The happiness of Bernard de Rohan and Isabel de Brienne , on 
the night alter the interview whicli vve have described in the last 
ehapter, was of that bright and calm character wliicii offers few 
points for the minds of others to reslmpoii. I t was as a tranquil 
and a sunny ?>ea bright and beautiful to look upon, but curled only 
by a light wind, agitated no more than to a g(‘ntie ripple. To the 
hospitality of llie ]Vlt*’ echal de, \ ieillcville, Henry had committed 
th(Mn for the night, as, on account of some imporlanl business, tlio 
monarch contined hiuwsejr to his own apartments; and Yieilleville 
himself, though somewhat formal anff ccTeinOnious withal, had a 
sufficient insiglit iii^to tli/i feelings which then moved them, to know 
that the best courtesy v^ould he, to leaver them as much as possible 
alone. 

The king himself had fixed the cfay for their re -marriage, and 
had placed hut a week’s interval between them and that ccrimiony 
which was to unite their fate beyond all question; and while they 
sat there, and conversed over the past or the future, while they 
told and heard all that had happened to each, scarcely a doubt of 
the happiness of the coming years crossed the mind of cither. They 
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were happy, •aliko, id their fate, and theV anlicipalions^ and when 
IkTiiard dc Rohan al> length rose to Ica^ve the little parly assembled 
in Uu’i rooms of Monsieur dc \icillcvillp, he promised himself and 
Isabel another joyful meeting on th^^morrow. 

He intended to take his way towards the inn where he had 
alighted on his arrival as ^11 the rooms in the palfice had been ap- 
j)ropriale(j before his coming ; but in the corridor j^st beyond the 
apartments of Monsieur de Vieilleville, he met a page, who put 
a billet intb his hand. The young cavalier opendd it, and ad- 
vancing to a lantern which hung over one of the doors, he was 
about to r(‘ad, when the door itseff opened, and the dauphin en- 
ler(‘d the corridor.'' 

Rernard de Rohan had seen enough to be aware that the hand- 
writing was that of the Count de Meyrand, and. he ceased reading 
somewhat suddenly. 

^‘lla! Monsieur d(* RoJ)an,’^jsaid the dauphin. ‘‘WdUmetl 
Well met ! 1 was S(*eking acom4)anion for an adventure, and you 
arci just the man. You liave be(ni lat(‘ly*in the land of song, loo, 
so giv(‘ me the aid of your* good voidb. Rut come w ith m^ Here 
are lul(‘s in this neighbouring chainIxT ; and w’(^ may as^wHI cast 
on some disguise. ’ 

"‘1 follow your highness,” replied Rernard de Rohan, partly 
divining wliat lh(‘ young [)riiuv^ wished ; but turning to tJi# page 
b(‘for(‘ he \V{‘nl, h(‘ said, in a Ioav voi(‘e, will read the note 
hen aftiT, and send an ans\v(T without diday.” 

1’hus saying, he followed the dauphin through an anteroom, 
where' a number of attc'udanls wen^ seated, w ho started up at the 
afipearance of the prince, and thence into a chamber beyond, w hich 
was vacant. Here lYamds paused for a moment to explain his 
purpose. 

‘‘There are other bright eyes in this palace, besides those of 
your own fair lady, Monsieift* dc' Rohan,” he said. “In the far- 
ther wing, not to be seen by any but her own maids fill her public 
appearance at the court to-morrow, is ray promised bride, the fair- 
est of the fair ; and I would fain let her kiuj^, by some soft music 
beneath Ikt w indow % that there is one here prepared to love and 
cherish her. I was going by inysidf, for 1 must not tfust any of my 
own people j but you are happily met with, and we will take our 
lutes and set out. Here! Here is a cloak to *wrap you in, and 
there, on that table lies another lute; but 1 fear it is notin tune.” 

“1 will soon remedy that,” replied Ritbnard de Rohan, taking 
up the instrument and running his handover the strings with some 
skill acquired in Italy. “ I fear, however, 1 shall be but a poor 
performer, yet 1 will do my best.” 

The instrument was soon in tune, the cloaks thrown on j anij 

* ll may snom strange lo spe^k ol a lantern injhc corriiiors of a royal palace; but such 
was the custom of the day. 



i)y itTfOilior way Uiaa litiat by wbich Ihoy came, Bernard de 
kohan and his royal conij)auion issued forfh’ Ihe prince’s 
apavtm(*nls, and Ihreadinjj Ihe lon^ passages «ind dim corridors of 
the palace, arrived at a siuhll door which was not shut, and gave 
them egr(‘ss to the op( n ait*. ^ ^ 

'^Come hilher, connj hUh(\-,” said Ihc dauphin, leading the way 
close to the walLof the palace. ‘‘ The moon shines too brightly, 
hot us keep out of the light.” *• 

In t(u)k* days there w ere some trees — old inhabitants of the forest 
— which actu;*Uy approached ^vithin a few: yards of the palace 
il^elf; and it so happened that lh(^ window s of that wing to which 
the dauphin iio\v conchicted Bernard de Jlohan were turiuHl in 
the direclion of the U\\\ elms, as if for the vcTy purpevse of afford- 
ing th<‘ tenant an opportunity of hearing a song of love sung under 
the wide-spreading branches. Leading the way thither, in the 
shadow <usl by '!he building, the prince look his place uppn the 
soft gr(;(‘n turf, which has now b(‘/‘n long covered w ilh heavy pil(*s 
of Slone ; and, leaning his back against* on(i of liic trees, (le struck 
a hnv n()tcs from the insjrument fie carried, and began to sing. It 
was soc^j eviuent that the spng was heard ^ for tli(' liglits wdiich 
had h(;t*n,observed in one of lh(' chambers in the building were 
n‘rnoved‘ as if to give no eni-oura^gemenl ; but, at the same tinn*, 
that sign of disapprol)alion was couiUerbalanced by tin* appearance 
of one or two female heads at the cas(‘m('nl, IIk* fair ladii's to w hoin 
th(‘y hcloiiged choosing to imaging that the darkness of the hour 
would prevent lliem from being seen. 

The song of the dauphin had not reacht'd a closf\ howev(‘r, w hen 
lh(‘ tigures of two oIIkt men were seen to issue forth from tin* 
shadow of one (,>f (ho old towers, and a])proach rafddly towards 
lh(‘ spot when: the sereisadcrs stood. 

‘‘■Svhat call be done?” (*\clainied Francis, as his (‘y(' fell upon 
them, “ My fatlier w ill not easily forgive me ; for ia: bade* uk* not 
to let any one know llial the princes^ l^as arrived at Fontaine])leau.” 

‘^Perhaps they may rjol have any intention of molesting us,’' rc- 
jdied Berqayd de Rohap . “ let us walk slowly away, if they pur- 
sue us, 1 will turn slop them.” 

The daufdiin adopted the suggestion at once, and walked on iu 
a dillerent direction from that of his ow n apartments, followed by 
L(Tnard de Rolian. The two strangers, liow ever, pursued at a quick 
pace; and a monicnt after the young cavalier fell a smart blow 
upon his arm, w fiilc iTvc voice of the Count de Mey^apd washcard, 
exclaiming, Now, sir I now' ! We arc out of sight of the w indows, 
am! no place could he better — Or are you flying like a toward?” 

ik'rnard d(‘ Rohan turned sternly upon him You know, sir,” 
he said, that the commands of the king fix my sw ord to the scab- 
hard, or 1 would have punished you lopg cre this.” 

‘ '• Brave men never seek excuses, sir ; cowards arc never without 



use Iheni. Dpw, ! draw^’' and at the same inoipAt lie again 
struck Ids adversary \Villi the Hat of his sword, wliich was already 
naked in his hand. • • 

Bernard de Ilohan could endure no jiH)r('; Jiis sword sprang from 
llio sheath, and as in a moment enf^sed with thft of the (kmnl do 
Meyrand. Both Aven‘ w(‘ll practisfuJ in the use of their w eapon ; 
hut Bernard deUolian, froyi the constant habit of \’?ariik(‘ exercises, 
was decid(;dly superior in activity and precision.^ IJe parried the 
furious passes of liis adversary w ilhout sullering the p(dnt ever to 
approa( h hisM)osoia ; and, va an elVort whif li th(* chunt made to 
overri'ach him by a feint, ho look advantage of one careless Jiaf- 
iiK'nl to disarm him, and send Ins sword (lying mhongst the trees. 
'rh(‘ count was brought on his kiu'e by the (‘ffort lie had made ; but 
at that very instant there was a sound of many voii'cscomitig from 
the palace, and (Ti(*s of Where ? wIhtc /” . ^ ^ 

JMeJrand started upon his feet, gazed round with a rapid glance, 
as if (or the person who bad acchmpauied him thither; aiiitl*th(;n, 
with one look of rag(‘ and disai^mintment at IkTiiard de Bohan, 
plunged into the wood and disapjM‘ared. ikTuayd de Jlohafi, on his 
part, also turned to look for'lhedauphlh; hut Francis, not IcvfiiigpcT- 
(cived w ho \{ was that approaciied \\hen Jnscoinpaanon wa.^ attacked 
hy IXeyrand, and thinking it imrely^some of his fallnn’s officers, 
had hastened onw ard at opee towards the tall iron railings, or grille, 
w hich at that time separat<*d (hv old gardens of tlie palaee fruii th(», 
fon'st and, passing Ihroiigli a small gale, he had already entered llie 
cliAteau itself on tlie other side. 

A party of the guard w (*re now^ approaching llie spot w hen* Ber- 
nard d(* Bohan stood in the clear mooidight. The night was so 
bright that, even if lu* liad been abb* to escap(\ it was more than 
probable be was already recognised; but b(‘ fell no inclination to 
have recourse t^i (light, and, calmly replacing his sword in the scab 
bard, be advanced in the dirind line of Ibe persons who were ap 
proaebing, as if (‘itber to nm i them or to re-enter the palace. The 
moment he came up, lu)w ever, he w as seized by the iitebers of th(‘ 
guard, w ho, lliough a somew hat unruly body themselves, were very 
/(‘alousiii preveuling any ou<;else from iufrin^g the law s regarding 
the royal habitation. 

Swords drawn w ithin the pri'cincts of lha palace cried one. 

Fetch the provok,” exclaimed another. 

Let me pass! let me pass cried a thiiid, w*ho proved to l)e a 
lieutenant of the guard. ‘‘ How now, ^IMousieur le baron de 
Bohan? ' he said. You have been found with your sword drawn 
within the precincts of the king’s* hotel . do you not know^ that sik h 
is a great crime ? ’ 

To draw one's sword willingly, m'y good friend, is a gn^at 
(Time,” replied Bernard de Rohan, “ but not to defend om slifc 



when attacked. I was Mlowed hither this-moment;, struck, and 
assaihid sword in hand by a man whom I Lave just disarmed. You 
will find his sword somewhere under Ihe n*ees there. There is no 
crime, I suppose, in my havin^*^ defended my own life.’' 

Run and secit for the sword he speaks of,” said the lieuUv 
nant, in lh(i qiikk and imperaliv<* tone given hy a little brief au- 
thority.— ‘'Pray, Monsieur de Rohan, Waal were you doing here at 
this hour of IM night 

“ As 1 cannot conceive that /here can he any crime in my being 
out in the forest on a moonlight night,’* the young cavalier replied, 
“ 1 do not feel , myself bound, sir, to give you any account of 
my conduct in tlrat respect, nor do J s(^e what you hav(i to do 
with it.” 

“ \our pardon, good sir, your pardon,” replied the lieutenant. 
“ We have every thing in the world to do witli it, as we have Ujc 
king’s own espc'cial orders to keep a strict watch and guard round 
this quarter of the palace during the whole night. Douhtiess his 
majesty was informed of some (‘vil intentions, otherwisi* he would 
not hav>g given particular orders on the prestad occasion. 

“ Re so good, my friend, ” said Rcrnard de Rohan, turning lo 
one of the archers, “ as to hdit'ypur liand from my shouldiT, for 
I am not accustomed to hear any one’s hands upon me patiently, 
and have a way of removing unpleasant things that may not h(‘ 
agreeable lo you. — Under the cinaimsiances you hav(‘ m(‘ntion(‘d, ’ 
h(^ continued, again addressing the lii^utenanl, ‘and as I hav(* Ixmmi 
forc(‘d undoubtedly lo draw" iny sword in rny own delVmi; w ilhin 
these precincts, it may he as w(dl if we go inim(‘diately lo tin' pre- 
sence of his majesty himself, that] may explain lohim th(‘ wliole 
matter. ” 

It isimpossihle you can do so to night, sir, r(‘plied Ihe lieu- 
tenant of th(' guard, \ery well pleased to make his authority fell 
“ the king has gone to rest, and my^duty is straightforward. 1 
have no business lo trouble his majesly upon the subject at all. 
You must deal with the prevdtde I’hotel, Monsieur de Rohan, and 
to him you can lell^.hat tale you lik<*. ” 

“ 1 sliall certainly tell nom* hut the true one, sir, ” replied Ber- 
nard de Rohav'i ; and pray w here is the prevdt to be found, that 
the business may be settled at once? ” 

“ Oh, that I cannot tell, ” answered the licMitenant in a dry tone. 
“ We shall doubtless tind him to-morrow morning; for it is no 
reason why we should dislurb anybody’s rest that you choose lo 
walkout by moonlight. In the ineaK lime, you will be pleased to 
lake up your abode in the inner guard-room ; and though 1 fancy 
1 ought to require you to give up your sword, 1 shall content my- 
sel(‘ with putting a sentinel at the door, if you will pledge me your 
W"ord not to make your (escape. ” 

“ Thai of course I will do, sir, ” replied Bernard de Kohan. “ 1 



60RSE DE LEON. 


am always iseady and willing? to submit to lawful authority ; and as 
1 doubt iKtl that, iittdcr Ibo circumsla»iees, you are perl’eelly justi 
tied in what you do, 1 shall make no »’esistauce, nor any attempt to 
evade the restraint you think necessjjry to impose. ' 

“ Ay, that is speaking like a reasonable gentleman now, ' said 
the lieutenant, a good deal mollific'd. Come, we will walk on 
together, sir. Ha ! is that the sword, Faueham])\ A costly wea- 
pon, upon my life! Morbleu ! The hill is all gold and jewels. 
It will he long ere it fits mownck’s hand again; and evidently 
taking possession of the Count dc Mcyrand’jj svvord as his ow n pro^ 
perty, the worthy lieutenant led the way into the palace, and con- 
sign(‘d his prisoiu^r to a small chamber within the guard roopi, 
w here w ere a bed, a tabic*, and a chair. A sentinel w as ordered to 
stand at the door, lliou^h then* was no exit whatso^‘ver, 
throiij^h th(‘ ehamber in whicdi all the guard on duly passed the 
night; and the only sign of civility which the lieutemant thoui^ht 
fit to show, w as to order a lampdo he given to his prisoner, and to 
ask if he could do any thing foj' him, ^ ^ 

Aler(*ly, ’ r<‘plit*(l Jleriiafdde HoLan, to send tw'o,mcssages 
for m(‘, ofi(‘ to the inn called the S/;(*ptre, in the* town, when* my 
jK‘ople, w ho iiave not yet had their in'aster ;.mongsl them fonr-and 
twenty hours, are waiting my return from the palace. Lot th(*in 
know that f remain li(*re to-night. The other message 1 wi.sli you 
to despatc h is to his highness thedauphin, t(‘lling him where 1 aiii, 
and on w hat account. ’ 

We cannot disturb him, sir, ” replied llu* lieut(‘nanl, inclined 
to be alittle more civil, hat still somewhat harsh and unyielding by 
nature. To-morrow morning we can send your message*. ” 

The dauphin has not yet gone* to bed, ’ replied J](‘rnard de 
R(fhan . 1 saw bim not long ago, and lake the responsibility of 

the act upon myself. ’ 

Well, sir, ' replie d the bffie er; so he it then. ^ It shall be 
deme. Thus saying, he left the room, and closed the door. 

Rernard de* Rohan sat himself de)wn at the ,^11^7 *oid leaning his 
head upon Iiis hand, mused ewer the strange fiffe which seemed te> 
dog his footsteps ever sisice his return to 1 Yanee. On the present 
oci:aV.ion, however, lijs ee)uj^eiiaiice hejrc a slnile, for he diel not 
conside*r the earcumstances in which he was placed as inveAving 
any serious danger, or menacing any IhingAnorC, indeed, than a 
little temporary discomfort and annoyance,^ tie had, in fact, only 
sent to thedauphin, in order l 4 >amwlain what the prince’s wishes 
were, and whether lie might mention, on the succeeding day, the 
cause of his having been out in the forest at, that hour of night. 

He had not to wait long ere the prince appeared, with a iJushed 
check, and a good deal of anxiety in. his countenance. 

“What is all this, Monsieur de Rojian' ' he said. I shall be 
deeply grieved, indeed, if after the strong manner iu-whkUMoiV' 

. 
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sicur dc Brissac wrote to me conccrninp^ yoiS, «and with all the 
causes which — as 1 told yim. yesterday, Avherid saw you on your 
first arrival — that J hav<‘ to/\sieem you, and to serve you — 1 shall 
be bitterly i^rieved, I say, il‘ f have led you into any misfortune 
such as now seems to have fallen upon you/' 

Bernard d(‘ Slofian , however, treat(‘d^. the matter lif^htly. ‘“’1 
lliank yoi'ir hij^hnejjsmuch, ’ he said, "^for your ^mod opinion, and 
dei'ply f^rateful am 1 to Brissac for writine; so fr(*quentiy ho(h to 
yon and the Duchess de Vaientirtois, to hilerest yon in hiy favour; 
but there is nothing in„ my prj'senl case, 1 trust, to deserve any 
apprehension.” 

‘‘But yon should not hav(‘ drawn upon the people^ who followed 
ns,” said the dauphin, “evem if they had attempted to seize me. 
Tiioy wouid havp y)on recognised me.” 

“JNay, my lord,” rejdied Bernard dc^ Boljan, ^ 1 did nol 'draw 
upon them, ('xeept in self-defence' ; nor, wen* lh(*y (he people yem 
suppose. It would s{‘eni that Bn*' riOiinl de M^‘y?and, and some 
Ollier p(‘tJ^on, vi atched ns‘lronj th(‘ palace and followed ns. When 
I lurneyl pound, 1 found him wilh hi^j, sword draw n nj)on me. I 
hade him trecolb'cl th(‘ king’s c/amnands, and said all 1 louhl to 
stop him , hut he slruck mc' Iwicd, and was deaf lo all reason, so 
lhat 1 was forcc'd to draw^ in my own d<‘!euc(‘ i disarnu'd him, 
hut dfd not hurt him; and h(' Ihai, i pni lh(' guard coming up. 
This 1 will e .[ilain to the king ((^-morrow, and 1 think your n^yal 
father w ili hold me free 1 coin ail hlame.” 

“Oh, beyond ad doulit,” repiic'd the dauphin, “though lli(‘re 
may he need of some proof.” 

“ The his sword,” replical Bernard de Bohan. 

“J( is riclily ornameuled, it seems, and will soon ho recognised 
'J'hal will Ik‘ proof enough, surely.’ 

“1 .should think so,” replied the dauphin. “J could have wisliec!, 
indeed, thaU IhercOiad been no need for mentioning me in the 
mailer, but, however ’ 

“There is no n<“^j, my lord, rc'piied Bernard de Bohan “it 
will only \m necessary for me to say, if asked w by 1 was there^ that 
1 w ent forth to give a serenade to a fair lady. I dare say the lute 
which I threw down'w hen they attacked mi'Jias hc'en found, which 
will }»ro\e lh(‘. truth of the tale ; and J need neither say lo what 
lady the serenade was^io beaddrc'ssed, nor who w as my companion 
by the way.” 

Th(‘ countenance of the dauphin rdeared up. ‘•‘•Excellent! he 
said, “excellent ! \ou knew how strict my father’s ideas of obe- 
dience are ; and as you are well awarig Do Bohan, now that our 
fair friend the duchess is not so loving as she was towards the 
■(inises, then' are all sorts of mlrigues going forward, which my 
hafib'ss s(‘rena(l(* might cml)arrass. Such W(T(‘ my ri'asoiis for 
not wishing il known — Bui 1 will ask if they have found Ihe lule ^ 
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and allhoui^Ji J fear must endure one ni{^hl’s imprisonment for 
my sake, 1 will lakt‘ earc^ it shall nol passed in sueh a filthy den 
as this, filled with th(^ stale fumes of lyijie and ill-triiimKid lamps. — 
Ila! cume in here, master licut(^*^atit,’' he added, openin” th(‘ 
door : have your people found a lute hidonj^ing^ to Monsieur dc 
Rohan ? ^ 

‘‘ Ves, your highness/' replied the lieutenant^ Math a*[)rofound 
inclination; that is to say, a lute was found near the spot where 
he Mas arrc'sted." 

" iv( ep it, and the sword you Ijiund al^so/' said the dauphin : 
they must be shown to the king to-morrow. In the mean time, 
you must not think of detaining a genthmian of Monsieur d{‘ 
Rohan’s rank in such a chamber as this He has committed no 
oil e nee.” 

^^He was found with a drawn sword, your royal highness,” re- 
pli(Mi the lieuk‘uant, anviops to justify himself. * 

And so ar(‘ my page and my armonfer every day,” cried th(^ 
dauphin. However, sir, 1 dv not s( ek lo interfere wit^the e\<*- 
cutiou of your duties; I mgpely rcapiire you lo plac(' hh)nsieur de 
Rohan in a nion^ commodious ap;vi linent, till those* w h# are coni> 
pel(*nt, diride whelh(T lie haveVonmiilted any odenec or not.” 

rhen? is none other tliat I know of vacant in the palace, my 
lord,” r(‘plied tiic lieutenant, V at least, none at my disposaf.” 

"'Then 1 will put urn; at your disposal,” rejoined the dauphin, 
‘‘iu my apartments there is the eahinet in the west tower, when* 
my chief page sleeps ; lh(* page must s!ce[) with his hrothcr, to-night, 
and ]\lonsi('ur ci<* Rolian have that njoin. You can put a guard at 
the door, if you please.” 

" I would nolso far presume, your higlmess,” said tlie lieu tenant , 
but you know* w hen the Marquis de Palluprat was arrested, and 

the lieutenant of th(; guard sulfered him ” 

' ll mattiTs not, it matters not,” replied the dauphi^ . “ you may 
pul a guard, if you please. Come, De Rohan, follow me,” and thus 
saying. In* opened the door, and went out acTmnpanied by the Ba- 
ron d(* Rohan, and followed by tlie Ijeutenani of the guard and a 
S(‘ntinel. , 

The chamber to w'l^ich IlHvprinn* ( ondifetf'd the young cavalier 
was c(‘rlainly rnucli more conv(*nient and eomforlahle in ev(*ry re 
speet than that which lh(\y had just quilt(id/aiid*bidding tlu^ kind- 
h(*arled prince farew ell, Bernard d<* Rohap, who, as we have more 
than once said, had little imagii^R ion for personal dangers and risks, 
threw oR his clothes, cast himself dow ii on th(j bed ; and after think 
ing a while over his late interview Avith Isabel de Rrienue, fell into 
a tranquil slumb(*r, forgetful of ail that was disagreeable in the 
events of the evening. 
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CHAPTER xxyni. 

Nearly two hours after the events had o(;eurr(i(i, whieli we iiave 
described in the last chapter, the liosless, f)f (lie aubergc' called the 
Sceptre, ih the «lown of Fontain(d)leau, started up, from a conver- 
sation in which she was en{>^aj^cd with a man dressed in a clerical 
hahil, and exclaiming, “There Ihey are at the door snatched 
from the table a bottle of fine wine, which, about ten years before, 
had swelled out lh(‘ grapes some twenty miles above Lyons, and 
quitted the small parlour on the ground lloor in which she had 
been sitting. The priest rubbed his eyes, and follow(ul her ; and 
in a moment aflor the same chamber was t(*nanted by ivvo gentle- 
men, w ith whom w e have more par(i(‘ularly (o do. 

‘‘All is lost by tliat unfortunate lunge,” exclaimed (lie Count de 
Moyrand, casting hirnselT heavily ^nto a seal as h(‘ (‘ulcTcd. “ iMy 
foot slipped, or my liaaid shook, or iny cv(\sight failed nug or some' 
folly, I know not what. But all is dost, evidently — all is lost — 
love, and (revenge, and all.’’ « 

“Nay, you are soon dishearhmed ! ' said th(‘ Lord of ]Vlass(‘ran. 
“For a bravo man, and one who darc's mi‘ddl(' with dangerous 
things, without j)ausing or pondcTing, like* a goldsmith, to weigh a 
grain or two less here and there, you are soon dishearlc'iied, indc‘ed ! 
— too soon for a man who has staked all npo;i this chance, and who, 
by the event of the next hour, may he ruined for life.'’ 

“Nay, nay. Monsieur de Mass(*ran,” replied the c‘ounl, whose* 
pride would not let him hear another say w hat he would say him- 
self; “ ruined for life I cannot he. You much mistake, if you think 
that any king can dc'al with a fVenc h noble as sovrreigns and (‘in- 
p'*rors can deal with petty Italian lords. The King’s favour may 
be lost ! That cannot be* hel{)(‘d ; but farther than that 1 am not 
injured.” 

“Good sooth,” TOplic'd the Lord of Masseran, “ 1 tliought the 
matter w as much w orse than that. I thought that the king’s favour 
once^ gone for ever, all c liance of obtaining her you love was gone* 
also ; for w e may dev’’ise seh(‘m(*s to c^rry her off— to takc^ her to 
other lands — to use forc*e or stratagem, or wit or persuasion, all in 
vain. Out of those dark walls you can nc'ver ged her, but with her 
own and with the king’s consc'nt. l’h(*n, again, you drew your 
sword within the precincts of the pvlace, whicth brings you in dan- 
ger of the good prev(R, who is a nian somewhat fond of sharp 
knives. 1 have* heard, and I know that such things as forfeitures 
have taken place* for acls not vc'ry dissimilar.” 

The count lo(>kc*d gloomily down upon the table, and clasped his 
hands so tight tog(*ther lhal the hngcTs hecain(^ white. 

“ Am 1 net right;*’’ demanded the Lord of Masseran — “ Am 
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I not rip^ht in sayini?* that on tho next stop depontls our uttor ruin 
or salvation ? ” 

iiy Heaven ! ” exclaimed the Co«r>t dc Mcyrand, if my ruin 
comes, yours shall go along with it, Lord of Masseran ! Wliat 
avails it to tell me what I pointed out before, th^t all is lost — love, 
ambition, revenge? Whgt avails it to repeat all this, and like 
some drivelling grandmother, to dwell upon evils ^\hen They are 
s(df-evident, without suggesting a means either of fleeing from the 
eonseqnenees or remedying what fs gone amiss? What is y(J^pr 
suggestion? — Where is your resource? — WJiat is^ to be done?— It 
you have; nothing to propose, besihmt, or leave me.” 

Such, however, was not at all the purpose of th(^ Lord of Mas- 
seran, who, in truth, had sonudlung to propose, but still found no 
small en joyment in seeing his confederate stripl g)f all his airs of 
inditference and superiority, and giving himself up to pasi;ion and 
vehement disappointment, . 

“ Is this the calm, cool, reasoitingCounf d(5 Mcyrand ? ” he said, 
looking on him with one ol his serpenf glances. • ‘‘IJ^lhis the 
calculating, Sira tegetic Frendmian, whose resouna^s segn(jd un- 
failing and schemes innunn'rabh'.v -*Nay, nay, rise no>up vvith 
such a naming brow ! You forget your sword is gone ; so do not 
strive to grasp tin* hill! ” ^ 

Curses on it 1 ’ (‘vclaiined (heeount, casting ]iiins(df down on 
the seal, and striking tlie table vcbemently w ith !)is elenelied list. 

Curses ou it ! or rather on this bungling hand! ” 

W(‘]L wtII, ’ said tlie Lord of Masseran. Hear Avhat 1 have 
to propose, and S(*e wb(‘ll»('r it may huit your lordly natiin'. Jt is 
a bold nieasur(‘, but we Ijave none but bold measures left. Lbis 
busjmvss nuisl soon be known. You l annot escape^ far (mougli, ere 
it be jiublie, to^ put yourself out of the risk of dang(‘r. 'I'he 
king ean reach yon whcrcwcT you may he. If you grant lhes44-, 
pnmiises, 1 w ill go on and show you how — by risj^ng nothing 
farllic r than is alnaady Visked — you may perehang>uiru aside the 
blow Ircun yourself, and at all cweiits gain a gij^t and important 
advantage ovc*r your rival.” 

‘‘Indeed! (‘xclaimed the eount, musing. ‘‘ Irvdeed ! — The 
way must be* elear and.slraiglklforward, bovVew er iny good lord. — 

1 know not bow, or w hy, but it st‘ems to me that erooked paths do 
not prove successful with me — Mhal is it tbalyouliavc to propose, 
and w hat to y>rornise ? ’’ • 

“ I will not promise you,’ r^fdied the Cord of Masseran, ‘‘ that 
you w ill evcT obtain the hand of IIk^ lady,— at all events for some 
yc'ars ; for w ere I to promise it, 1 should be deceiving you, w hieb, 
notwithstandiisg }our suspicions, 1 do not seek to do. Hut 1 will 
promise you— and you shall see h«w, in a moment— that your 
rival shall never obtain her hand either.” 

How so ? How so^ ” exclaimed the eount, starling jup and 
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jVMzinp: oafjeiiy in liis (‘(>mf)anioirs i'ac-r*. ‘’Thai w?ro, indeoil, 
Avorih s(ri\ in^ lor al any nsk. Kovcng<‘ ) vcveni>^o ’ — Kovi'np^t* 
would tiion be mine; aruMovoiild pve Ibis right hand up (o 
morrow to be struck ofT by a , butcher's kiiife, in order to see him 
withering day by day ujuder love, disappointment, and despair — 
ri(»w so ;‘ — Bui it is impossible ! ' 

“• IN or (mly y)eFfecJly possible, but perfectly easy,'' i^eplied the 
Lord of IMasseran, “ and with not a greater degree of risk than 
yCMi run by any other course ^ou can pursue.’’ 

‘‘1 fear not ris^is!” exclaimed the count. “Speak, speak I what 
would you have UK* do? ” 

‘•Simply this,” r(*plied his companion. “At the hour of the 
king’s rising to-morrow, present yourself at the door of his cham- 
ber. and ’beseeoli ‘admittance on business of importance. To no 
nobleman of your rank is it refused at that hour. Cast yourself at 
his f<‘et. Tell liim in hiunhle terms ihat you come to oiler him 
your head. — Power alw^ays loves* the exaggeration of submission. 
— Then.^ wL(‘n he asks your meaning, say, that notwithstanding 
his or^hnvs, your anger, indignalion, and jealousy, had caused you 
lo ( all ih:? Baron <le Uoliaji to lh(* held. Itouhtless he will (*agerly 
empuTe (he result, supposing by your coming that you have killed 
your adv(‘rsary. TIkmi Icdl him, that in going beyond {he pivcinels 
of the pnlac(‘, in ord(‘r to s(*ttle (iK^allair, you two bad dra\Mi upon 
each (dber, when (b(‘ guard coining up, you bad b(*(‘n a( (‘id(‘nl;dly 
disarmed and (‘S( aj>ed. 

“It may be as well, lnde(ML lo do so,’ said llcMonnl, in a 
disappointed loin*; “IxHaese, to lell lh(^ oflencM* lirsi om^’s s<df, is 
lb(' best way lo d(*al widi Henry; l)ul, (‘veept in pro<!ucing som(‘ 
iniliga.lion of bis ang(T for this olfenc<‘, 1 s(H‘ not what good it will 
do. I see not how it w id pnn ent Uiis fatal niarrivige lhal they are 
hurrying on. ’ 

“1 will 4ell you how, replhnl the Lord of IMasseran. “In 
one moment 1 w ill t<‘li you ho\v. Ih'ur}, to prevemt this event 
from taking piae(\ has pleiig<‘d his honour lo Bernard de llohan, 
lhal if, on any provocati(ea, h(* dra'.vs his sword upon you, he shall 
never obtain th(^ hand of Isabel de Brieune, so long as Henry the 
Second is king of fVaiK e. I’he [)aif(e w ho. announced to the king 
that you w (*re in wailing, told me the very words (h(^ monarch 
used, for he hcl rd tbf'in , and thought he was doing go(3ti service 
in noising it about, beoause I prehodiul lo be v(Ty anxious lest an 
(‘iicounhT should lake [dac(;. . IVius the king’s word is [dcvlged, 
and lie will sooikt die (liau break it, if you c an hut prove lo him 
that your meeting , of last nighi was by appoirdnuot. — If you 
(xannot do lhal, and show !ha! i)e Rohan was as ready as yours(df, 
the king may get ov(t i! as a ebamo encourikT, or pard/m it on the 
plea (hat your enemy did ft in self-defence. — It is easy to say he 
first drew his sword on you. 
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Bui llwl is fah^el said the Count de Moyrand. 'U is a 
downrij’hllic !” 

“ False! ’ exclaimed the Lord of ]\fai;seran, with a shrill moekini^ 
laugh. A lie ! — W1iy is this tlie'first falsehood we have got over 

in the mailer ? — I I hough t llie general pi^ciple on which we acted 
was, that every tiling js fair in love war. But if you are 
scrupulous, good count-— if your slomadi turn§ al one small false- 
hood more — ” 

But this is so direct ! ’’.cried Ifte count — and yet it must he 
done. \V(‘ must leave no part of this, last point douhtfuf or 
dinicuK, You, Masseran, however, must lie too ’ 

“Oh, I will lie most zealously,” replied the marquis, without 
the least hesitation. ''Ihold a lie well told, to he even more 
virtuous and honoimahle than truth, when il i^ really necessary 
and ]us(itied by expediency. AVhat would kings, courtiers, po- 
liticians, or priests he wilJiout*a lie ? J am not so w eak a dabbler, 
as to be fright(‘n(‘d from my jMirpose bf a bad name given (o a 
good thing ! AV hat is tlie lie you wanl ^ I w ill auswer^for it, 1 
tell it well.” 

“Doubtless ! ” replied th(' Couryt de Meyrand, with a sne^r, from 
which he could not retrain f‘ven*then. “However, you must 
sw^ear that you saw the challenge whieh 1 sent him, ’ 

“Oh, hiU you (lid send hiiw a ehallenge, 1 know,” rc’pTied (he 
oilier; “ so 1 can well swear (hat J saw^ it. — That is but halfa lie,” 
fi(' added, in a lone of disappointment. “But why does your 
hrow" beconn* cloudy again ? Is then' any mwv scruple suggests 
ilseir to your delicate inirid ?” 

“Ao,” answered the count; “but there is a new doubt. Mas- 
seran, your plan of vow ing that h<‘ drew on nu^ will not do! — 
Non and 1, in .our (‘agerness, have bolh forgotlen that he was not 
aJomv Did not the hoy w ho ( arritMl my cartel, tell us that hi ^q ^y 
with th(‘ dauphin, and would send an answer? ami was not the 
youth who accompamed him when we came uf^‘xactly of the 
height and air of Fraru is liimself. ' ^ 

“ Exai tly,” answen^d lh(‘ Savoyard, c(^olfy — exactly : because 
it w^as hiius<*lf. But, my good count, thougli qiule ps eager in this 
hnsiness, 1 am not ijuije so^agilatiHl in it* ifs the calm, indilferi'iit 
Count de Meyrand ; and 1 will tell you soimdhing that you did not 
perceive The dauphin luwi'r lurni'd liis h*ead,*lHil hasU^'Ued away 
w ith all spiked, through the grill into (J)e gardens. He and his 
companion were u[)oii S()in(‘ woijv tliat Francis did not choose lobe 
caught in performing. It might he making love to a soubrelle, or 
il might be stealing apples, or any other Ijiing lo which hoys are 
given; hut he ran away as soon as we came up, and can no more 
loll w hich drew (irst ujion the other than if la; had been in his bed 
asl<‘.‘p.” 

“ Tliat is fortunate,” said Ihe count more calmjy, “and your 
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projCtl shi»ll 1 k‘ iny f^ood Triend. But lot usfiot bo taken 

by surpris(M)n any point. * Early to-rporrow We must inlel- 
lig;enc*(‘ of all that lias passevl •^inee tbisaflair took place — what has 
becom(‘ of Be Bohan— whelhm* it was really the f^uard that came 
up — every (liinpf,,iii short.’’ 

As be spoke, he pressed his hand upon«his brow, as if it ached; 
and the J!ord of Masseraii replied, “ Leave that to me ; aftd ^et you 
lo rest, that y/)ur thoughts may lie clear and calm. . 1 Avill see 
soipe of the baron’s servants by daylight to-mornnv, and discover 
every thing. Bejore V!ie king.\s rising, I will tell you all. — But 
now to bed — I wull hack to tin* palac(‘ ; so good night.’’ 

Thus saying, helefl him, and walkedout intotheair, but returned 
not lo tlie palac e at once, paoing slowly up and clow n on lh(‘ shadc^d 
side of Ihc^street^ as if the vcTy moonlight were loo bright lo.sliine 
uj)on his, thoughts. 

He* is weak and wavering,” said Wie Lord of Masseran lo 
himself, thinking of the* 'Count de Meyrand — “ Me is A\cak and 
wavering*. I must not trust tnni with any thing great; but tiiere 
is still />ome plc^asure in making the^re daring, A ain, ( hattfa i’ig 
Frenchmeii out w it c'ach olh<'y,sand bring about their ow n ruin, 
while they ar(' plotting skilfully against otIuTS. Ha, ha ! Aow if 
this hound follow s the seem! truly, he w ill ruin all his own hopes 
for ever, as wcdl as those of (iiai ktVn harsh soldicu' That onc e 
done, eommend me the girl lo a nunnery, and the fortune falls in, 
to our fair and c^hedient lady. I wish my mc ssengcTs from 
south would arrive. Tliey might have been Iktc' this morning 
early, something has g(‘»K‘ wrong — w hether lliey liave not 

found the youth .* — or li(‘ have provc'd rc lractory / — 

In sueli pleasant speculations as lhes(‘ tiie l.ord of Masseran vk - 
enpied about half an hour. 1 have often tlioughl,* w lum looking 
..at J-he mcniems of a serpent— (lu‘ slow gliding tortuous way^ iu 
which it advances — the scamtiiig slumber in an Inch it som(*lim(‘s 
lies waiting for 'k prey — lie* sudden wrilfiiilg dart w ith which it 
rus!u‘s upon its enerv:\', or its food — together with the (]uiet dull 
sort ofst'curity Avhich is apparent in its horny eye — J have often 
Ihougiil, that Ldisciivered a dc'gree of pride and S(' If satisfaction in 
its w ily and silent skilf. * *■ 

The same sort of serpent pride tillc'd the heart of the Lord of Mas- 
seran, and I believe) lias felled the heart of many another artful man, 
in deceit and fraud. AVhile the* Counl de IMeyrand, who w as in tlial 
most miserable of all miserah!;* sCaU^, unconfirmed, unhardencM 
villany, lay tossing, feverish and restfc\ss, (‘n the bed of care and 
self reproach, the Lorchof Masseran slc^pt calmly and soundly dur- 
ing the liours he gave lo rc'st, and woke at the brc'ak of day with 
a mind clear and refreshc'd, to pursue without scruple, fear, or 
hesitation, the same dark scheme's into which as we have seen he 
had plunged. We say without fear; for though there had been 
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6<>cape, by iijeaiis, my lord marechal, \^hicli it is needless to d(!tail. 
Some months after 41 II this took placc^» humble [>efsori, but a man 
of a g^ood heart and a stout sword, iut'l.with the Italian bravo, upon 
whose word, as the chief testimony^ French judges condemned a 
French noble of unspotted name, and a E>ench king refused him 
the slightest nuTcy. Thjf humble friend needeif no testimony but 
w hat he knew himself, to prove to him that theJ)ravo Wifs a mur- 
d<!rer and a villain ; and being fond of a shorter, a more practi- 
cable, and Ti justCT code of laws of his own than those which tljey 
teaeii in great cities , he proceeded at opce to punish the evil 
doer, and to force him to confess who it was that had committed 
th(‘ act whereof he had accused another. To have done with 
circumlocution, my lord, and knowing that I can trust you, 1 w ill 
add, liiat this man (leronimo, th(‘ hired assassin,and serviceable 
villain of the Lord of IMasseran, was met by Forst* d(5 Leon one day 
in the woods and marshes of ClialJimoiit; that tliey fought, *arid tliat 
the brigand would not kill his enemy, beeause he w as rcsolvcal to 
wrttig lh(‘ truth from him regarjiing the dCath of Henry o^prienne. 
l'iu‘ man w as badly w’oiiu8(‘d, how ever, and died al'terwards; but 
before his death he aekiiowledgeil two things, that Bernard d(» 

Rohan bad no hand whatever*ia itie deed, and Ha! Father 

Willand! The man above is n(»l dead, is be.’’' 

There must be some one wounded near this spot, ’ saitl i*ris- 
sac, betore the priest could answer ; fori am (crtain that a 
moment ago 1 heard a smothered cry, as of some one beseeelung 
aid. — Let the wounded have help, w hoso(*ver (lu‘y be. ” 

‘‘ Oh! that the foxes of the earth are dull beasts! ’ exclaimed 
FalluT Willand, who bad entered the moment before, and so 
they well may be, when the vvolv(‘s have taken lo lapping milk, 
ami the lions njew like a cal. Out of my way, Bernard de itohan 
— you marrier of ladi(‘s without the king’s leave! You lui^ 
heartily been punished for yl\)ur five minutes’ rebellion. Out oL 
my way, Marechal de.Brissac — for though youi^yt^s were sharp 
enough lo see that your friend was not guilt;y^)u have not had 
the wit to prove that he was innocent. OuVof my way, Corse de 
Leon — for Ibough you have spun a lon^f clue as wadi as any old 
woman in the land, you have not known howT to bring it loan eadj 
while, for Father VViUand, poor despised Father Willand, with all 
his bones acliing from being carried like a JSaek*of wheat over the 
haunches of a hard-trolling horse, is reserved the gr(‘al achiiwe- 
inent of the whole! — iNow bgng me two strongs cords. — See for 
a bottle of good w ine, if there be one left in the castle, and a slice 
of bread (it for a hungry man. ” 

“What is the meaning of all this?” said Brissac, somewhal 
sharply. “I thought I heard that c^y again.” • 

“And so you did, my most noble marechal !” replied the priest. 
“But you would oldige me nmeb by standing back f»Oiu this table 



which you have g^athered round. Now, Bern.ar6 dc Rohan, thrust 
your dagger into tlie chink betwecirlhat dark stone anti the other, 
and raise it up ! ’ 

The party of gentlemen spfead back at the priest’s words, and 
just under th(‘ lal)le round Which they were standing, there ap- 
peared a stone of ehout thr(‘e foot square, of a somewhat darker 
colour than tli(' r(‘st, and w hich, Avhen d^^amined closely, seemed 
evidently sepaiii((\l from the others that formed the pav(*ment. 
Bernard de Ro-han immediately, did as the priest directed, hut at 
tirsl the stone would not yield to all his strength, lie then went to 
tlm otlier side, and Ihrilsl his dagger bedween itand the next stone, 
wlum it rose heavily up, disclosing the mouth of a sort of pit or 
dungeon, where not the slightest ray of light was visible. Horror 
seized upon all present ; hut that horror was incn'ased when a voice 
was heard' from below , exclaiming, “Oh God ! hav(‘ you coRie to 
help mo ‘ Have pity upon me ! Hi ve pity upon me 

‘‘'Heaven and earth ! ’’ exclaimed Rcrhard de Rohan, “ 1 should 
know that voice ! ” 

“ Brii4 ropes I— being ropes quick ! ‘exclaimed the Mareeiial 
de Brisr^ae*, hut without waiting for lldmi, Bernard d(* iU»han east 
himself down by the side of th3 pit, and stndched out his arm to 
its utmost extent, exclaiming, “-Can you roach my hand Corse 
de Leo(i did the same on the other ,sid(‘; and by an etlorl of tludr 
great strength, the two jjowerfnl men raised up trom lh(‘ bottom 
of the pit a pale, thin, squalid ugiire, clothed in garments w Inch 
had once been rich, hut w<‘re now redneed to noisomt* rags. 

The moment he stood upon (he lirm ground, Bernard de Rohan 
w ith wild and anxious eyes held him at a distance, and gaz(‘d 
eagerly in his face. Then exclaiming, “ U is — it is ! ’ he threw 
wide his arms, and Henry of Brieniie sprang forward to his 
bosom ! 

" 1‘ei not the reader, strange as this l/de may seem, believe that it 
is false, for sw<|i is not the case ; and ail the important eireum- 
slanees will be found rt'corded in the Life of the Mareehal dc 
Brissac.' 

“ Give him some wine — give him some wimg” said Lather 
U illaud, who, accustomed in the various duties of his calling to 
witness the eiTect of gnxU emotion, knew what must b(‘ the sensa- 
tions of (he poor ^oull^at that moment, and what was likely to be 
the result. ^ 

Ik'fore any assistance of the l^^intil could he aHbrd(‘d, howevcT, 
Henry ol Hrieime had fainted away, and it was some time before he 

By l}i(* !m|)')i(aiil I moan iIk' inwider, Uie (rial of (ho frioiid, 

tlio i'onlfssion ol du' scjvaiif iiiidor (ho (orlurr, and (ho nllimalo dis<-ovor,'t <>< (he man 
Koliovod lo ho iinndfK’d, m one ol Ihe o^fislles of (he Lord ol Masseran, in a loalliNonm 
dungeon, oonoiialod hj om^ of liie blouob of the puvemeiii, wilh uiaiij olhei- miuulc pai li- 
eu lal^ iiiendonod m Hiom' Paiges', « 



could be brought 1l(\himself. Bernard de Rohan, Ihcpagc, and the < 
priest, lendf'd hiin^while De Thermos jj)rocceded on his military 
round through the castle ; hut Brissac, turning to Corse dc Leon, 
exclaimed, “ This is a new miracl<?oT your working, indeed, my 
good friend! You were going td tell us of another acknow- 
ledgment, however, which the man you so justly punished made, 
before iiis death. Was it of the fact which we behold l^re i*’’ 
INotfio, not so,” replied Corse dc Leon. Ko, he acknow- 
ledged that B(Tnard de Bohan l|jid no hand in 4he deed, and, 
moreover, he told me, Uiat here I should find one who wcmld 
(Explain all and clear up all. He spoke cohfuscdly and hurriedly, 
for llie confession he made was at the point of death ; but the other 
acLiiowhuIgment 1 spoke of was, that the body of the man which 
was found in tlie forest was not that of the Count of Briennc, hut 
that i)f his servant, who had been killed in defertcc of fiis master. 

1 had some vague hope that it might he as it has proved^ Jfor the 
man, Geronimo, stoutly draied^ even to Jiis last gasp, that he had 
killed the young count. See, my lord, lii>wever — see 1 he revives, 
and he himself will tell you m6re.”* 

Henry of Brienne, howeYcr, had but little to tell. •Wine and 
food soon gave him hack some degVc]^ of strength, arid rtien, while 
all who were present crowded round him, he related exactly what 
had happened between him and Bernard de Bohan, as hia^ friend 
himself liad told it. 

“ 1 was foolish—” he said, addressing himself to the young 
cavalier : 1 was mad, 1 believe. But the cause of my w hole 

conduct was, that 1 had solemnly pledged myself to separate you 
and Isabel from each oilier. 1 knew not how to do it. — 1 was 
confus(‘d and embarrassed ; and, as so often has happened to me 
before. 1 acted wildly, rashly, and wrongly, in seeking to free 
myseir IVom a situation of difliculty in which 1 did not know how 
to behave. The thing of all others I sought to avoid was, 
you and 1 togetlier should come up w illi my sislcj;< and yet not 
4m)w ing to w hat difficulties she might be expos^^ did not choose 
efflier to abandon the search, or ask you li^.smandon it. Angry 
with mys(*]f, and every thing else, 1 determined to drive you 
from me, and your perseverance in ^c(;pmpanying me only 
served (o irritate and drivt: me nearly wild. IIow^ 1 behaved, 
you know , alas ! too w ell , but afler you, wet;c gone, I forded 
the stream, and rode someway on tow ards Bourg, till recollecting 
that 1 had left my servant behind, and that I (‘xpecied mes- 
s(‘ngers from that villain of Masseran, I turned back again 
tow ards Nanlua, afler sleeping at a collage on that side of the 
river; but I met those 1 sought, on Ilnur wi\y to ovuirtake me, at 
a village some lifleeii or sixUuui miles behind. Uns N'as (!;e day 
after we had parted, and 1 found Mhat lh(* mesMUigtu's whidi the 
Lord of IMass(Tan had sent were Ihirc' m number, he.uled by the 



man Geronimo, who told me with great affected coiief;rri, (hat la* 
had been much alarmed on, my account, for that at Ceyserat he 
had heard of your passing, j^lone. He bad sought in the forest, 
he said, and found marks of blood, but had come on to seek me. 
As ho bore me fresh inslruclions — apparently from the king 
himself — to prevefit Isabel from holding any comnuiiiicatioii with 
you whatioevei;, 1 explained to him the circumstances which had 
caused us to part, and the quarrel between us. Whether he had 
been before instructed to carry ^‘me off,, or whether the diaboli(al 
plot then entered into his head, I know not, but be urged me 
strongly to set ouV accompanied by him and the rest, in order to 
overtake you before you discovered the further course of Isabel, 
who we had reason to believe had left the straight road to Macon. 
He persuaded ra^, (hat by crossing the forest and takiiig (he ford, 
I should save a considerable distance^ but while 1 was riding 
along that same sandy road, dawn which >ou (bllowed m(‘, talking 
to him of the state in which he had left ‘matters in Paris, he sud- 
denly sprang ppon m(‘, and before I (x>uld defend myself, or 
make eveh a preparation foP resistance', I was pulled from my 
horse, (iec(hand and fool, and gagged so that I could not utter a 
sound. While this w as takin'g pkK:e, the poor fellow w ho accom- 
panied me had draw n his sword and nearly overcome one of the 
traitors’^ the others, however, lurried upon him the moment 1 
was secured, and I had the horror of secung him butchered before 
my face. They then stripped him of his own garments and 
clothed him in a suit of mine wbicli they found in llu* valise 
upon his horse, and I easily divined that their purpose was to mak(‘ 
the world believe that I was dead, as doubtless they have since 
done. Tw o of them dragged the body aAvay, leaving me under the 
guard of the third, and did not return for near an lioqr ; after which 
Jthgy carried me, too, into one of the de(‘pesl parts of the wood, 
and there kept me till after night had fallen. I was then phu ed 
on horseback' tied on, and after a longjiighrs journey found 
mpclf in Savoy.' \The follow ing day w ho pass(;d upon the moun- 
tain side, but one oTthem went to some town or village and pro- 
cured food, and in the middle of the next night I was brought, 
hither. That*dungeun has been my abode ever since. The air is 
admitted to it by a small hole cut through the solid rock, and food 
was let down to me by^a thin string and a hook once every iiighl. 
Why ho did not kill me 1 cannot tell ; and strange to say, notwith- 
standing the horrible stale in whicli 1 was kept, 1 did not seek or 
wish for death. I always had a hope— 1 may almost call it an ex- 
peclalion— that my fale would undergo a change; and (!V(‘n from 
the very depth of the misery in which 1 was plunged, (his hopere- 
cceived light. I thought it was impossible that the good God could 
leave me always so, however wrongly I might have behaved to him 
who had been JTriend of my youth/' 



And (luU frioird^niy young gentleman, ’ sa*id the Mare- 
rhal de Bnssa<*, ‘‘jjas since then been act^used of* your murder, 
Iried, and condemned ; has made his Escape from prison ; and has 
from that moment been here in oxjfe ’serving his country at the 
v(‘ry tim(^ he was most unjustly treafed. Your sister is also a fu- 
gitive, but she is luckily safe in the village below j and you may 
now have the happiness (If removing for ever the stain from your 
friend s honour, and of conferring upon him/I frust,*as many 
blessings asJie has lately endured n;|iseries.” 


CHAPTER XLIY. 

It ^as about four o’clock in the afternoon of ifcetJay on which the 
casde of Robeck was taken, that as Bernard de Rohan was .sitting 
beside Isabel de Brienne, with Jier riglit Jiarid clasped in his, and 
Ikt left r(*sling in (hat of her bro(her,4he Mart^hal de Brissac 
entered (he small collage Yooin, w kTe they sat, with aArow not 
only grave and thoughtful, liul even sad. He was follow »d by a 
gentleman of a somewhat stern inieii^ and by two or Ihtee alien- 
(lanls unarmed, wiio seemed, by (he dusty state of their apiiarel, 
to have journeyed far that day.^ 

IVly dear He Bolian,’ said Brissac as he entered, ‘‘it is, 1 helievi^, 
d<‘stined in this world, that no day of happiiKvss and success should 
(‘ver end witlioiit a (ouch of hitter, and sueh, I am afraid, is to he 
the easeAvith you, although the hitter A^ill he very light in eompa- 
rison with the sw(‘elness of this day. 1 know^ not whelhcTyou ar(‘ 
acquainted Avitli IMonsieiir dc Aanse; but, / am sorry to say, he 
comes to seek you on the part of the king, who has heard of your 
place of refuge, and has commanded this genllemau to carry you a 
prisoner to Paris. ’ 

“ It is only happy, sir,” — said Ik'rnard de Rohai)^,^'^d dressing He 
^anse, who was an otiicer of Henry’s guard— ^'t is only liappy 
that you arrived not a day sooner, or 1 iriighf have been prevented 
IlKTcby from diseovc^ring the incontestable proofs of my innocence 
of ih(‘ eriiiu* with whU h I ha\a‘ been charged.*’ 

“It is happy, sir,” answered He JM arise stiffly “for I was or- 
dered by the king, notwithstanding the s(Tvjt*es Which we are told 
you have rend(‘n'd hero, to bring you to Paris iu chains.” 

The (colour rose in Bernard lie Rohan’s cheek : “ That was some- 
what harsh/ he said ; “and although I have certainly been con- 
demned for the death of a man still living:, which was stranger 
enough, 1 might still have been surprised to be brought to Paris in 
(bains for an act tha Iliad never hoer^eoramitted. This, sir,” he (^on*^ 
tinmnl somew hat provoked at the eolt^aiid hitter aspect of He !Nans(^ 



— this, sir, is Honry (louiil do Hrionno, ^vvfioiii ] murdoretl, 
according’ to (ho docreo^of various ^ise !]yon sitting al the 
(^hAlolot. ’’ f 

1 liavo thohofiour of ronfdorling Monsieur dc Bricnnc well/' 
replied I>e Aanse, and the ^ighl ol liis person hen?, will dispense? 
Avilh the neeessily'of niy putting you in chains, but not of my car- 
ryirjg yoij to Paris, sir. Then? are otheV matters which the king 
may hav(^ to inquire into. One of the charges mentioned to me 
was, having drawn your swor(\,wilhin the royal precincts. The 
king visited that olTence severely upoii my poor eousin of Mcy- 
raiul, and, by driving him t\) despair, doubtless cast him into 
rebellion, lie is not likely, therefore, to pass over the act in 
you.’’ 

J had forgotten, ’ r(‘plied Pcniard de Rohan, your near 
connection with' Monsieur dc Mcyrand. The king’s pleasure, 
however, sir, must be obeyed, and shall bo obey(‘d by mo without 
more words, for I IrUst^to be able fully to justify mystlf; and as 
the event has proved lhatJ was guiltless of one charge, 1 doubt not 
1 shall beiieved wh<*n I*asscr^l that I am innocent of the 
(jlher.-i-- Dearest Isabel, ” he coiiliniicd, J fear that we must 
part. ’ ‘ V ’ . 

Yes, Rernard,” she replied, with a smile struggling through 
the le<ars which had gathered in hejeyes; but now we part in 
go(Kl liopoj when we last parted, it was in despair. 

Wbahner be your own ullimate fate, sir/’ said De JNanse, in 
a tom* somew hat softened — whatever be your own ultimate fate, 
the lady w ill not lx* far separated from you at pres(‘nl — though 
separated she must be. The king is aware of Iht having taken 
ndugeon th(» b()rders of IVance and SaAoy, and my ordc'rs arc to 
bring her to l^aris also—you, as rapidly as possibhs leaving (he 
lady under the charge of some of my altciidaiils, to loHow with such 
as may suit lier conveniema*. ' < 

W bile all liij passed, Henry of Hric?nno had remained silent, and 
Brissac stood gn'a.,ying his lip with evident mortification ; but when 
his sister was menfmhed, the young count started up, his paleface 
glowing somewhat angrily, while he exclaimed, Ttly sister shall 
( ome to Paris', hut nrjl qud(T the charge of any of your attendants, 
while her brother has an arm to protbet her,' and a right to guide 
and guard her.” ^ 

De INanse gazed at him for a moment with a calm supercilious 
air, and then turning Id Rrissac, he said, “ You know the king’s 
orders, Monsieur d(‘ Rrissac , and Pmustlook to you for the means 
of enforcing them.” 

Henry of Rriennc Was about to burst forth wuth his usual wild 
and somewhat uncontrollable vehemence ^ but Rrissac interpr)sed, 
saying, “Monsieur dc IManse, the king, when he gave the orders 
which you mention, was loially unaware of the (‘xtraordinayy 
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change of ciroumsliftices which has taken place this day He knew 
not ttilft ]VJonsieur»de Rohan, by one accidental dis(‘OV(Ty, would 
be totally freed from evcry*imputaiiQn which has been cast upon 
him ; and that — as the other charged jnade against him, was founded 
upon tlie (widence of those persons who brought the falser and ini- 
quitous accusation fron^ which he is now frefed — it is probable 
that charge was as false and iniquitous as the othpr. ]>ieither did 
th(‘ kingiknow, sir, that the brother of Mademoiselle de Rrienne 
\\as alive* pn^sent, and .willing^ to conduct her* himself to his 
maj(‘sty’s court, therefore 

‘^Wlut it is necessary, sir/’ safd l)e A ansc*^ sharply, '^and 1 
insist that ” 

"'Do not knit your brows at me, sir,’’ said the Marechal de Bris- 
sac, ^Sand do not presume to use the worjl ^insist .within my 
gov(*rnin(*nl. 1 will surrendtT Monsieur de Rohan into your 
hands, upon the condition, an*d with the und(Tslanding,* that you 
carry him to the king’s presctfice with ‘all gentlemanly (‘ourtesy 
and attention, recollecling thi^t the onIy*real and spbstmitial cause 
of your being sent hillu^ upon sn^h a mission, is now removed. 
In regard to IMademoiselh* d<* B|^i<*nne, if my young Jr i^*iul, Ikt 
brotiuT, here, undiTlakes to estt orl^her to ti\e king’s presence with 
all conv(‘iH(‘nl spei d, his maj(‘s(y's ( (‘inmands w ill be obeyed w ith 
satlicieut accuracy. 

Mell, sir, \v<‘ll, said D<‘ Nanse, if you choose to take the 
resj)onsihility of th(‘se tilings upon yourself, the consc^quences b(‘ 
upon your own luad. " 

Be they so, sir, nqilied Brissai^ ; “ 1 have not, in general, 
shnudi from resjiousibility and, moreover, 1 shall take upon my- 
self to li\ llu; time of dejiarture, A^hich shall be to-morrow morning. 
Monsieur de ilohan may well be considiTcd loo much fatigued to- 
night, by gri'at evivtions in the service of the king, to undej[.ltdve 
th(‘ journey williout repos(‘* — Bernard,” he continued, turning lo 
De Rohan, you nwist considiT yourself in ncj '^l^ustody for the 
[irescot, as I make mysidf your godfatla r, pi'il answer tor your 
ajipearance. 1 must now go lo send olf*a tnimpel towards the 
Milan<‘se frontier, announcing the signature of peace and Ihec'cs- 
sation of hostilities on all p^rts. At the* same time 1 shall demand 
that the Count deM(*yrand he given up to France, as a traitor and 
arehelj and perhaps he may have mon‘ diplculty in justifyhighim- 
stdf than those Avhom h(^ has accused,— Monsieur de Nanse, you 
will do me the honour of su[g)ii^^^ with iik' at lh(‘ quarters of Mon- 
sieur deThermes : Dc Rohan, 1 shall expert to see you (here for an 
hour before bed -lime.” I’hus saying, he made room for Monsieur 
de JNaiise to pas-, out before him, and left the little parly togedher, 
as he had found them. . • 

An hour or two passed over — notwithstanding the somewhat 
painful interruption which had taken place — in tranquil happiness, 



r.onsK i)i: LT:o^. 

. • * 

such as ftcrnard and lsub(‘i Ladmd known for*mAny yonrs. They 
iioilh(Tor (hem would holkw(‘ for a monionl fJial (hero was ai»y 
farther ill in store for iln'm^or lhat llie charge in n'gard to a vio- 
lation of the precincts of the/oyal residetice would not vanish 
away like an idle vapour. 1’he events of lhat day had been so 
bright and happy Altogether — the restoralijon of Henry of llrienne, 
as it seemed, ffom the very grave — the clearing of Rej-nard de 
Rohan's nanu' from every slain — th<*, delivery of Isabel herself from 
the persecution of the Lord de Masscran and the Count de 
Me5'rand — all had tlj(^ natural^ etfeet of inspiring hope, with vi- 
sions of happiness tvhich seemed almost prophetical. It had been 
like one of those bright and golden summer days which we 
cannot see go down in sphmdour and majesty, w ithoiil anticipating 
a cl(!ar an(| glow ing^morrow, though there be a eloud or two upon 
the edge of the western sky. 

At length, as (he hour of repose apprpaehed, Rernard do llolian 
prej)ar(‘d lod(‘part. ll(‘ pressed h.ahcd fondly to hishearl. ll(‘ 
gazed for a moment witlPa sigh, ap J yet a smile loo, on tie* ring 
which sheSitill hore upon lo r toigi r — l()e ring whic h h(‘ had plaecul 
there at^thb altar now' nearly a year before ; but his hearl w as tirm 
and (rue, and raising that luidd to* his lips, he kissed it tenderly 
and devotedly, and left her. 

\\ h(‘^ he arrived at the house >\»iere Rrissac had laken up his 
quarters w ilh De Thermes, he found that lh(‘ marechal had (juilted 
the suppcT table, at which the others, aftcT the fashion of soldic'rs, 
were stijl nwcdling in honemr of their success. The marec hal Avas 
in another room, hut not alone; for seated hesidc' him Avas good 
Father VVilland, avIio Avas in the act of telling him liow he had dis- 
covered from lh(' dying Avords of De Masseran’s otiiccT, in the 
cas(l(‘ of Roheck,the [dare in Avhieh Henry de jlricnina w as confinc'd. 

Tlu‘ir previous com ersat ion, however, had lure.ed upon other 
■ttSTp’S; and the moment the young cavalier enlercHl, Rrissac rc- 
iicw'(‘d the sulVj<(‘t. 

I have' wishecHo consult Avilh you, De Rohan, ’ he said, be- 
fore you go, for this l^^aly of peac(‘ places me in many respects in 
a situation of embarrassment. In regard to your OAvn fate*, :Dc 
Rohan, though that sour'and e\i! spiral in Dg JNanse and the rest 
of the powerful relations of Meyrand may give you some annov' 
anc(\ y('t 1 look upon y^ur happiness as qnil(‘ secure. TIhtc is a 
good rri(md of < ms, however, lowborn I arn not ashamed to say that 
I oAAennieh, Avith w hom this peace ip\istplac<‘ inc' in a dillinill and 
painln! situation. You will easily undersland lhat 1 mean Corse d(‘ 
Leon. When J (irst came iiilo Piedmont, I had made a resolution of 
extcrminalii.'gall the various bandsof brigands which were scattered 
oyer th(‘ countj y, aiul you may i;emember tliat I executed many. 
Ttiisdelcrmination w as more especially laken in regard to the troop 
of the famous (iprse d(* l.eon, then consisting of more than two Imn- 
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(Jrcd ni(‘n.» Uc niy m(‘asnn'sat dolianco, hovvova^r, whil<‘ I 

easily i»;ol hold of furerior l(;aders. Aft I did so, I f^radually disro 
verod llial many of Ihrse bands con^sh'd of in(‘n driven to despair 
by the tyranny and opj)r(\ssiori of 4beir petty Italian lords, and 1 
gradually f(‘ll upon the plan of otlcTing them tl^eir choic e betvveeii 
d(‘alhand rc.‘guiar service under me. In the mean lime, I every 
day heai;d more and more of this evtraordinary nwn, of his gene- 
rosily, fiis daring, his wisdom, and even his humanity and kind- 
ness. I li(‘ard of peasants and himitilc' citizens protected, suppoi^ed, 
and r(‘lie^('d. I heard of base plans and iniquj^lous schemes frus- 
lral(‘d in the most marvellous manner. I heard, indeed, of signal 
and soln^‘^^hat barbarous acts of vengeance upon opprc'ssors, 
extortioncTs, and evil docTs, while, at the same time, 1 had myself 
indubitable^ proofs of skill and lalcml, sueli as ar«rar<d>* met with. 
Thus I ado[)l(‘d gradually very/lilferenl views with regarfj to Cor.se 
d(‘ ].(‘on. laded, perhaps, somc'what ra.shly in the businc'ss, cast 
mysedf almost entire ly into his [tower, buf succeeded in making him 
a friend, and have sinee'^ freem. his^aid, derived inlinite^hemeCil to 
the* cause of Crane e. ilow then am J to de'alxvith l^mjiow.' 1 
must not sulfcT him — if I reunaii> in command here — A must not 
sulTcr him, 1 say, to carry on fhc system in which I found him en- 
gaj’C'd ; hut, at lh<‘ smne time, 1 cannot show myself .so mj^^ratefu I 
loliirn as to e ast him olT the? moment hisservie es are no longe r 
ne‘edfiil to me*. FatluT Willand here, ‘ he eontaiiie d, ^Sadvis(*s 
me leM)ffe'r him some high e emiinand in Ihe army uneb'r me*, and I 
would stretch my authority to the very utmost so to gratify him. 
NWiat thiidv yon, Ih' itolian.’ ' 

1 fear, my lord,"' re plied the young cavalier — 1 fear (hat h(‘ 
will not accept it. hut your only way is to see* him yourself, and 
(<> spe*ak to hiifi frankly and boldly, as yon always do. At all ev(*uls, 
he will understand and app[;ecia(eyour eon(]ud,and peThaps^'\iiAl , 
out himself some means of freeing you from your^re‘seut embar- 
rassment. When ar5 you likedy to see him “ 

^ hiunedialedy, ' replmd lie Hrissae. y(‘^-prejnis(*d to visit me 
here Ibis nighi ; but stay you A\ilh me— holh of you — and let us all 
try to })ersuade; him to what is right. ' 

Ay, marechal!.” answered the prie\st*; ^‘bul ree'olicct that 
there' are manv sorts of right in this Avorld. What is right for the 
lion is nol right for (he lamb, ^ou do !K)^pul a bottle of Avignon 
claret * inte» an earthen piteher. b;it. suits llrissar won’t suit 
Clorse de Leon. So don’t m.'flve»ui) your mind, as most men do, to 
think exery body in the* wrong that is not pleased with wlial 
pleases you.” 

Some farther conversation took place, hut no new sngge'stion 
Avas elicited; and in about a quarter of an hour, (]orse ele; Lctm 

* The lirst wirn* lha( I hml called clarel i,s\hc wine ol AviKnon^ very diHerent from 
that lo winch wc now irtve (lie name. 



' lujnsoll llu? room unamiouiuu^d, anil plik*(Ml liinv^rir slauil - 

ini; al llu* and of Ihc’^ table* (»pposi la Brissac. Jlis (‘ounlanancc was 
mournful and somewbai slarp j and Di’issac feeling that h(‘ had an 
ungrateful (ask to perform, laid'aside lh(‘ usual ceremony which he 
maintaini'd as g()>ernor of Piedmont, and going round, shook the 
brigand by the hand. ^ 

Corse do Leon^gapd in his countenance with a meaning smile. 
] have heard the news, my lord ! ” he said. Peace is signed ! 
A peace as disgraceful to Prance*as it is advantageous tO our ene*- 
miejf; and especially to the great tyrant of the day, Philif) of Spain. 
1 have heard the ikHvs! I hav(**h(*ard (lie news ! And now, my 
lord, to make the \>ay easy for you, 1 will speak upon one* of the 
subji'cls vvhicdi embarrass you in this inaltiT — There must be many 
that both embarrass and grieve you, or I know not (he Marechal 
de Brissac. — But to llu* mat((‘r in hand. Peace is signed ! and 'you 
do not know v^hat to do with (.i rsi* di* L(*on 1 — The very h(‘sitation 
does you honour, my lord. Then, ^ is scarcely any other gimeral 
in Europe who would not bring his provost, w ith half-aolozen ar- 
(juebusi(Ts\o the back of that diJor, and haVi'out the brigand in the 
( hun hyArd' and shoot him within half an liour.” 

Nay, nay! ' answered Brissr<c,'laiighing, 1 would rather be 
shot myself, my good frii'iid ^ hut you havi* lou( bed upon my em 
barrassifieut. \ou know^ that in lhis,go\(*rument of Savoy 1 must 
maintain an establishi'd ord(T, now that peaei*. is restored. In tlu* 
mean lime, 1 scruple not to acknow ledge before these two, as 1 
would before the whole world, (hat iu (hi* latter w ars of Piedmont 
you have siTved ini* nobly, geiuTOusly, and bravely. I would 
fain riH over you from this w ild and wandering life which you 
pursue, and at tin* same tinn^ofler you that higli dislinetion and 
rank which you merit. Doubtless we shall have !(» maiulairi a 
\ery^ strict and careful watch upon the frontier of the Alilanese, 
('spt^aally tow ards the mountains j and if you Avill consent, you 
shall have theS^>mmand of that district, tegidher with (wo of 
what are called Tht^Ncw Bands, and a couple of companies of 
pik(*s. You will fornf your own men into another company, 
and, having the formal, authorised eommaiid of the w hole, will 
he under the orders of" no one hutmysedf.” 

The brigand smiled, not exactly contc'mpluously, hut certainly 
with a look of amusomeiil, at the very proposal. What, Mon- 
sicnir de Brissael ” he said, Corse de Leon a c olonel of gens- 
(Fannes? Oh 1 rny good IcSrd, that wcjre a miracle*, indec^d ! which 
w ould mak(‘ the lishes of Ccjmo raise* their heads out of the water 
to .see it, more* merrily than they did to hear the prc'aehing of 
Saint Anthony of Padua. No, my good lord! No! — When you 
train the chamois of (lie mountains to draw farmers’ carts, then 
you may hope to see Corse de Leon manmuvring his men at a 



But tfioy can Tdo for yoif? said Brissac. “ ^alno it^ 
iny ^ood Iricnd ! yairic it ’ 1 ask you^ as a new service and a new 
favour, after many, to delwer me from llte difliculty in which I 
am plac ed regardinfjr you. 

‘‘My lord, you are a noble gendeman ! ” replied Corse dc Leon, 
w armly ; and J thank you for making me Hunk well of at least 
one man in high statiofi; but it is not 1 who will deliver you from 
lhediffk*uUy in wdiich you are placed. Time w*ill do it — ay, and 
very speedily ! With all your ^now ledge of courts, you are d(*~ 
cc ived as to your future*sil nation, vou will not long havc^ any 
ditficully witii the afbiirs of Pic'Hrnont it\ alU T*t)r with those of 
Corse de Leon (dlher. 

“How so;‘ How SO;' ’ demanded Brissac. '‘Have you any 
news from Paris ? ’’ 

•‘More certain than you have, my lord, ^ refflied Corse* de Leon. 
“ ^ oil only know that p(*ac(‘ ^s signed. 1 have to tell you, that 
Savoy and Piedmont are to be r<*siored,(o the duke, logeth(*r w ith 
Corsica and all that you have gained upon the side of the Milanese. 
Five (owns aloni* arc lo*he rdtaincrfi for France, it^eref ‘ irity 

for the execution of the trt?aly. 

"'By Heaven! cxclaimedL B^is^sac^ starting up, will resist 
(or the honour of my country., and witli my own hand carry on 
the war. I and ray soldiers in this are one*. Let lh (4 King of 
ITance, if he have signed (hfs act, put us to the ban as rebels, so 
that he may not himself be compromised by our deeds; bullet me 
maintain the glory of my country, and hold for her those terrilo- 
lies w hich w e have won for her w ith our blood. ’ ^ 

If such be your det(*rmination, my lord,” replit^d Corse de 
Leon, “and if you so act, I will be your soldier, too — so then the 
dilliculty will be at an end. ’ 

"" That is !o say,” cri(*d the priest, laughing, “ there is only one 
trade he can choose if prevented from being a brigand, wliich-is 
that of a rebel. JNo, no! my good Lord of Briss^x:, if it wi're not 
for many another consideration, you would iiy vCr set the example 
of opposing the w ill of your sovereign, i#or'show one more great 
and noble man in arms against legitimate authority.” 

Brissac bowed his head upon his liquids and sat silent, while 
Corse d(‘L(‘onadded, “I lufve told you w hat I know, my lord — there 
is much more, of which 1 am as sure asj if 1 had seen it. They 
w ill disband your troops. They will take from you your govern- 
ment. They w ill leave your soldiers tA follow Corse de L(‘on, and 
yourself without reward fir Vecompense. I repeat again, that 
such is the baseness of courts and statesmen, that your gallant 
troops, ere three months be over, will be brigands among these 
mountains,” 

* These iue the very words afterwards addressed by Brissae to the Ring of France 
himself. 



/ A(>, no. no’ oxrlaiimHl* l^rissac YtHn'inonlly. 'That they 

will nev(The. ’ . ^ * 

Where will they find bread ^ ’ demanded Corsi*. de Leon. J 
know th(^ inh‘niion is ^one fbrlh to disband them. When* will 
they find bread’” 

fn my house, " replied Brissac, “ as long {is I am alive and 
have it to share with them. But, my good Iricnd, ' he added more 
ealmly, “1 will nf)t doubt that what you have told me is true ; and 
if it bo so, the difliciiKy is removed from me. I will noycr treat 
as an^'enemy the man who has fought by my side as a friend ; but 
if Piedmont be giv(*R up to the Buke of Savoy, with the Duke of 
Savoy w ill you hav(‘ to deal.’’ 

“ And with the Duk(‘ of Savoy 1 will deal!” replied Corse d(‘ 
Leon signifieaiitly. In the mean lime T will betake myself to the 
mountains, heyoncT the range of your command. J have some 
(rallic to,(orry on with one or Iw'o good lords in the IVl ilanese. 
Th(‘re was oiu' of them— ^ist Saturday was ten days — lloggu'd a 
]joor peasantlad fodi’ath foi\defending the honour of his l)ri(l(‘ and 
striking (he Viei'pdr of the loll upcm tl.e' river. He forgol (hat tluTe 
was suchfa liian as Corse d(‘ L(‘on, and i must call i( lo his mind. 
Wi(h (his an(i other things somesvhaklikc il, I shall have good oc- 
( upalion for mv time till you, my lord, are gone ; so you n(‘ed not 
ne nn(‘asy<.ahou( me.” 

^ay, but 1 still ^m,” replied Brissac : 1 would fain giv(» yon 

.som(‘ token of my gratitude. 1 would fain, too, you dcwote 
your vast courage and the great powers of your mind, to soim* 
more ladde, great, and expansive things than those which now 
occupy you." 

‘'Ob, let me join my voice, loo!” said Btumard de Bohan. “\ou 
have hf'en my friend, my companion, my deliverer ! Make me, 
oil mak(‘ me, proud of lh(^ man to w hom 1 owe sucli hemdils! and 
iri^teifti of glorying in pursuits which have become but loo odious 
by th(^ d(‘(Mls ofsUlic’rs, carry your strong arm, your noble heart, 
iind your povverfuT^i^ind, to the achievement Of some great iin- 
(l(Tlaking, lo the support of some noble cause ! Is not the infidel, 
(‘ven now, preparing lo attack the last Christian bulwark in the 
]\h‘(lilerraneanl’ ” , ^ 

“ You forget,” replied Corse de Leon,' with a curling lip, “ that 
the blood wlii(’b llo^s in, these veins is not noble; that 1 cannot, 
that 1 must not, show inj^self amongst th(^ brethren of Saint John 
but as a servitor. No, no ! ” he added, crossing his arms upon bis 
broad chest ; ‘‘for a while longer I will live as I have lived ; but 1 
see things gathering far in the north which will end in a temp(‘sl 
fit for me lo move in. i see, loo, under those dark clouds, the 
dawning of a light which shall bring forth a new day upon the 
world. 1 se(‘ the time corning when the Spanish tyrant shall how' 
hefori’ lh(* indignant vigour of a' roused->up nation. I see, not far 



olt, the lime when#aii oppressed peopK‘ shall break the chains lliai 
hind Ihein, and Cc^Jil lo the fre(‘ and generousdiearts of every land 
for aid, encouraj^emenl, and support.^ When that time comes, my 
friends — and I dare lo (^all you so^you may perchance^ see Corse 
dc Leon with anollKT name, winnihg^ honour in the way that you 
would have him ! ” • 

Thus sayiu", he turned and left them, and was lieardj)f no more 
in Savoy till his prophecy Avas accomplished iii*the shameful aban- 
donm(!nl of Brissac and his soldiers. 


ClJAPTEli XLV. 

Al(h()ti*,di ]\Ionsi(‘Ui* de Nanse had receivM •distinct orders lo 
hasten his return to Paris with Bernard dc Bohan, sevecijl weeks 
elaps(‘d ere the journey* was accomplished; and every excuse 
that human ingenuity could devise was.resorlcd to with a view to 
delay their arrival in capital., i%ow, the chaTiceH#r direcl(ul 
the captain of the king’s gutird to wait at Fontamebleai> foj? fartluT 
ord(Ts. JNow, the king Avas s^itfl^ be at Yillers-Colef(‘ts: and it 
AA as necessary to send thiliuT to know Avhelher the prisoner should 
be brought there or not : lh(‘n news arrived that the roy^tl party* 
had left that place, and a new delay occurred lo give lime for 
inquiry as lo wIktc it had gone. 

The secret of all this was, that the friends of the Count d(‘ Mey- 
rand and the many nobh* families with Avliom lie was connected, 
were using every endeavour lo obtain a pardon for his past con- 
duct, and to pre judice the mind of the king against one w hom they 
justly considered as Ins enemy. They feared that th(‘se sch(‘mes 
and purposes would be overIhroAvn by the coming of Bernard dc 
Bohan lo Paris; and in idonsieur de iNanse they found a wiling 
instrument in keejniig him away from the capital.. 

At length, how(*ver, Bernard de Bohan Aj^ujJd no longer h(‘ 
trifled with. There was no pretenci^ n«w either for keeping 
from him his ath iidanls or debarring him from communication 
with his friends; and he found that Isabel liersc^f had reached 
Paris before him. • In tluf letter by which she informed him of 
this fact, she told him tliat the king him^self ^as in the capital, 
and had been so for some time ; that she had not been admitted to 
his presence, however ; and that she h'apcd there were many in- 
trigues taking place in ordef loMnnuenee the royal mind. 

The moment that he received this I(‘ilcr, Bernard de Bohan sat 
down and addressed the king himself, in* writing, demanding to 
b(‘ admitted to his pr(‘senc(‘, and informing him that h<' iiad been 
detained fur several A>eeks, unwillingly and unreasonably, af a 
distance from tlie court. As soon ns Monsieur de iNanse appeared, 



the young nobleman notified to him what he tiad donc^ but the 
..^ptain of the guard, now driven from all evasion, informed him 
that it was his intention to cairy him ipiracdialeiy to Paris. 

‘‘ In the first place, however. Monsieur de Rohan,'' he conti- 
nued endeavouring to bend his features into a persuasive smil(\ 
which was not at all natural to thcmi— “In the first place, Mon- 
sieur de Rohan, 1 have a proposal to mak^r to you on behalf of the 
friends and family Monsieur de Mcyrand, which, as a generous 
and kind-hearted gentleman, you^will, 1 am sure, consent to. It is 
mcTc'Iy this : (he Avhole of that family— ^and you must know how 
influential it is — \\ill join theip voice to yours in beseeching the 
king t(j sanction at o^ic^e your marriage with Mademoiselle de 
Brienne, provided that you, no( only abstain from saying any thing 
to inculpate farther iny cousin Adrian, but do also yourself petition 
his majesty to grant him a pardon for the past, and sutler him to 
return ly iFrance, ’ 

BcTuard de Rohan gazed upon him with indignaticui, and replied 
at once, ‘^Monsieur de iSapsc^, if yciu had not proposcnl to me this 
matter in t'y’! teims of a negoli<Uion, I might have b(»en templed, 
at your s^olw itation, to do all that I coQild in fa\ our of Monsieur 
de Meyrand ; but, by holding put to me, as an inducement, your 
interest to obtain the hand of Mademoiscdle de Brienne — to w hich 
1 have ap, undoubted right, and with the disposal of which you have 
nothing to do whatcwcT — you prevemV me from saying one word in 
support of the object you desire. I will hear no more upon the 
subject, sir. The hand of Isabcd de Brienne is not a bribe which 
you can dispose of at your pl(3asure.” 

Very well, baron ! very well! ’’ replied De Nanse, with abilter 
smile. “ You may have forgotten his majesty swore by his honour 
and his life, that so long as he wore the ctowii you should never 
wed the lady, if you drew your sword upon the Count d(3 Meyrand. 
The king may have forgotten it loo ^ but he shall soon bci made to 
remember it, if^you continue in the resolution which you have 
expressed.’’ *' 

‘‘I shall not change <*(, replied De Rohan firmly; but, at the 
same lime, the words of Ins companion created some unpleasant 
feelings of apfiFehension in regard to the view whicfi Henry might 
lake of his oath. 

On the next day, towards noon, a packet arrived, the contents 
of which caused Monsieur de INansc^’s brows to contract heavily. 
Orders were immediately* given, however, for saddling horses, 
and for preparing to proceed to the cajiital ; and ere night Bernard 
dc Rohan, with such attendants as he had now gathered round him, 
the king’s ollii er, and a*small parly of guards, were once more on 
their way towards Paris. They did not go far, however, that 
evening, as Monsieur de iNanse had still a courier to send off, in 
order that his friends might fully prepare the way fur what was 



no longer avoidaBlc — an iifterview between Bernard de Rohan and 
the king hftnseir. 

It was ill lh(‘ evening o! fk bright sbmmer s day that Bernard de 
Rohan once more entered the cayftal oi his native country, and 
the aspect of the gay and ( liecrful iftetropolis of a gay and cheerful 
people, seeni(‘d to otfer to his eyes a more lively and bustling 
scene than it had ever bfjfore presented; more living beings mov- 
ing, thrfMiging, singing, talking, in streets, in dootways, in shops, 
and at windows, than he liad evej; before beheld. • 

This was not only in thd seeming, bul, perhaps, it was truo^for 
thos(‘ days were days of peculiar Di(*rrime«t and splendour in the 
Fr(*ncli capital. The nation was rejoicing at the newly rccovered 
peace, and cared no! Avhat bad been paid for it. The royal 
espousals of IMiilip of Spain to the unfortunate Elizabeth, and of 
th(^ Duke of Savoy to anotbiT princess of Fr!utl^(g gav(‘ new' in- 
teresJ to the times; and the imigniticent and chivalrous •Qionarch 
who then sat upon llieEreiich throne sliO^eda resohilion to lead tlie 
way in all pag(‘antry and reY<‘lry, and lo,kcep up as long as possible 
the gladness and rejoicings of Ids p^'ople. 

Such was the moment a> which Bernard de Rohan Mid his com- 
panions rode through the long ;sire<;t of houses, garden^, churches, 
and monasteries, whicli then led through Ihe suburb towards 
that gateofthe city known by Ihe nameof Ihe Porte Saint^^ntoine: 
Every house had its decoration and itssignof festival ; garlands were 
hanging over tiie door-posts, tapestries and silks spread out from the 
windows; the very convents and abbeys looked gay, and tli(‘ bells 
in all lh(‘ quarlers of the town were ringing gaily. When the gale 
had been pass(‘d, however, and Ihe dark lowers of the Baslilc left 
behind, an obstacle pr(‘sented ilsei'f lo tiu* farlher course of the 
horsemen in the shape of great barriers of wood drawn nearly 
across the slrfct. 

The parly of travellers paused to (‘\amine w bat w as Iheltause 
of this precaution, and saw an immense nuniber ofworkmen busily 
engaged in marking*oul the centre of the str; et with posts and 
palings, covering them wi 111 silks and lap«slries, and brandies of 
laurels and other evergreens entwined ; while, at a distance, ap- 
peared a liigli-raised platform, with a ^auopy orfiamenled wiili 
crimson and gold, «nd lH‘ifring embroidered upon the hangings a 
thousand fanciful devices, alluding, in quaint w ays, lothereslo- 
ration of peaeig and lo the friendly uniofi of France, Spain, and 
Savoy. • 

At one side of this enclosi’d !?pace, which form(‘d, in tact, the 
lists for the approadiirig tournament, a sutlicienl space was left lor 
tw'o horseimm lo rid(‘ abreast; and along this narrow^ alley Bt ruard 
de Bohan and bis coinpanions took their w ay, amongst crow d.s of 
people on foot assembled to wiliir^s the preparations, wJio greeted 
them witli laughter and good-humoured jests, and yow ed that they 



.were kuights come lo break a lance in tlic sports o'l‘ Ibe succeeding 
,^ays. 

Makiiii^ llieir way slowly onward, rthey at lenglli nj>proacbed 
llie royal palace, called, in^tliose days, the Tonrnelles, the king 
having giv(ni up his other dwelling at the Loin re to (he ambassa- 
dors from Spain and various princely personages, wtio bad lately 
arrived, together with a splendid train of fall live Imndr(‘d g(mlle- 
men of the first dislinclion. '' 

The old palaee of (he TourneJIes, which has now been demo- 
li.^httd nearly two centuries and a half, was au inmnneit' and mag 
nificeni pile of Gothic hiKldiiig, liearly surrounded by magnificent 
gard<‘ns, occupying a large spac<‘ in the city of Paris, very lu^arly 
opposite the well-known hotel of Saint Paul, at the side of the Rue 
Saint-Antoine. The hole of the Place Roy ale, and a vast number 
of tlic sln*(*ts buriodnding it — spots which themselves have 
become .famous in ttie ancient history of Paris — were Ukui either 
covered with llie vast buildings of th(‘' Touriu'lics, or enclosed 
within the walls of its gardens. Lxlerually i( jU’esenled an iin- 
meiisc masi= (»r gTey sloiK* masmiry, "studded witli a multitude of 
w indowv*^, acid Hanked at very short inlt^rvals hy a uumi)i‘rof small 
tall lowers; each also full of windows and loop-holes. 

Such w as the g(*neral aspect of llie place ; but lh(‘ rac( of the 
buildings, which was usually somewhat stern and harsh, though ma- 
jestic enough, was on the present occasion enlivened in au extraor- 
dinary manner by the flags, pennons, and banners that tlutteri'd 
from (‘very low er, and by the gay shields of arms w hich were sus- 
pended from tli(‘ ^arious windows. 

Quite enough of the cliivalrous spirit of the day existed in lli(‘ 
bosom of Reniard de Rohan lo inaluGiis In art beat high ai the sight 
of such pr(‘paralions, and a longing seized upon him lo take a part 
in the e\(Tcises about lo he performed, lie well knew that few 
wdio'Would th(*re appear were at all competent lo meet him lance 
lo lance, and he hoped, at all events, lo obtain permission lo share 
in what was lo tak\' place ^ but bitter disappoint merit , alas! awaited 
him. Monsieur dc JNiinsc*, according lo the ccjinmands he had re- 
ceived, rode at on(.e lo lh<‘ gates of the Tonrnelles, and caused his 
arrival to lie r^i^ported, l(? the king. Half an hour of expectation 
succi'cded ; and then that ofliec'r and Itis prisoner wen; summoned 
lo the presence of llepry, who rc'ceived them alone, but with a 
frow niiig brow. 

“ Monsieur de ]\ans(%’" he said, ^‘at th(‘ lu'st, your conduct has 
been very unwise and ill-JudgcHl.' T’trust that lliere is no reason 
for me lo Ixdieve that th(‘se delays have h(‘en intentional.’’ 

The olHcer of the girard excused himself as best he might j but 
Henry, who wasevidcmlly in haste, soon interrupted him, waving 
lusliand,and saying, ''Enough, hnough! sir. -- AHxisicur de Rohan, 
it is lo you tiial 1 have principally lo speak.” 
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tliflicunies, ^obslaclvs, and danf,ws from lime lo lime, (o ward- 
and lo encounter, suflif-icnl lo^gjve liim momentary alarm, 
yel tlie (vise with which lie had surmounted them, hy playing off 
one p(‘rson against another, had served lo give him perfect reliance 
in his own powers. He hastened lo dress hinufclf, then, in order 
lo ascertain exactly whaf had followed the encounter of the pre- 
ceding fu!;hl, and had already given direclions'to an attendant lo 
seek of the followers of the Haron de Rohan, ‘when another 
SCI vant enhned, leading the w ay before a man booted and spurfbd, 
and dusty w i(h rapid travelling. 

c have sivni tliat to (hose towards whom he judged it not ne- 
c( ssary (o assume a calm and insinnaling air, the Lord of Masscran 
could Ik* ficrc(*, haughty, and harsh, and he instantly lupned upon 
the e<)iiri(*r who mitered, with an angry and menacing air, saying, 
-How is it, Geronimo, that yoiidiavc kept me waiting a whoJeday.^ 
You should have been herd yesterday rnowiing.” 

'' I thought il best, my lord '’—replied the man in^a humble tone, 
'•as 1 have n(‘wsof great •iniporCancf* to tell you — T thoi^ht il l)('st 
not lo come aw ay, w ilh any purl oiiny story imperfect ; <tnd*l spent 
the w hole of one day making inquiries in the neighbourhood of 
(a'rdon— Rut I cannot speak plainly, (ill you can hear me alone." 

L(‘av<' lh(‘ room, leave Ihc/oom! ” said the Lord of Mwiseran, 
addri'ssing the other servants, and in an instant the chamber was 
cleared, the door shut, and the tapestry drawn over it. 

TIk* two attendants, one of whom had bc'cn aiding bis lord in 
dressing, when the other had entered showing Geroidmo the way, 
now ri'inained together in the little antechamber. Ihey kepi at 
a n*sp(*ctful distance from the door which led into (heir lord’s apart- 
ment, know ing, his haldts ()f suspic ion and his dislike of being lis- 
tened to; but (hey themselves talked together in low tones, smiled 
on th(* cotfer in the w indowK • The one asked the other w hat tidings 
(k*ronffno brouglit Irojn Savoy : the othe r re jilied that (leronimo 
bad notb(*cn lo Savoy, for be had only gone to e arry a message to 
Count Henry ; w hat iiew^s bad been brought back the man declared 
he could not say, but from a few words that bad passed, he laU' 
cied it was something Geronimo thouglit w/)uld pleasb their inash r 

mightily. ’ , ♦ r 

Tins anticipation, however, seemed hy n# moans lobe just, for 
in about twenty minul(*s, the*. Lord of Masseran opened the door 
suddenly, without the least ii(jse^announ(?iiig that he was about t(> 
do so ; and looking sharply romidllhe room, as if to see that nobody 
had been near the door, lie said w ith a hc'avy lowK^ring and some* 
what anxious brow, “Has none of Moiisieub de Rohan’s servants 
been found ' Go and see — quick, go and see. • 

Roth the servants ran out at once, and in about five minutes one 
of them returned bringing with hint the servant of Bernard de 
Rohan, whom wehave before nienlioued, called Pierre MiJlort. The 
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lattor was instantly admitlod to the rhainbor i'>f tlio Savoyard no 
i)loman, and rornained tluTc for some minutos 'aloni; with the [.ord 
of Masscran, Coronimo hav.in(^ come out and taken his station in 
llie anteroom. 'Whatever to^k place within, profound stillness 
reigned in the outer chamher ^ for the vahd durst ask no questions, 
and Geronirao was as silent as the grave^; stopping all inquiry by 
a deedarat'^on (hat, his lord had strictly forbidden him to mention 
the tidings to any one, till he himself thought fit to disclose them. 
At length Bernard’s servant ca/he forth and went his way, reply- 
ing to som^ words the Lord ^>f Masseran addressed to him, 
won’t fail to tell my lord, sir, how kind you have been.’’ 

The Savoyard closed the door, and wa1ke{l two or three times 
up and down the room with a dark and sneering smile upon his 
countenance, pae*si.ng ever}" five or ten sk"ps and thinking deeply. 
At length, after a longer pause than usual, he hurst out into a 
laugh, ‘‘exclaiming, ^'Wliat so natural;* Th(‘y quarrelled on the 
road, fought, and he w<1s killed !--<-A'ow, lh(‘n, the whole is at an 
end for e\Tr.”^ 

This conclusion seemed to “he perfccllly satisractory to him, he 
called fn Ips servant again, concluded the process of dressing, and 
then hurried forth towards the iiiit to se(‘k the (]ounl de ^h‘yrand. 
AVhen he arrived there, howeNer, he found that Ah^yrand, after 
passinjf a sleepless night, had riscn‘early, and, impatient (*f di'lay, 
i»ad gone at once to the palace. 

^'By Heaven,” exclaimed the Lord of Mass(*ran, may ruin 
all, with his weak impetuosity; but the king most likely has not 
risen yet. 1 must speed back and see.” 

Thus saying, he turned his steps without a moment’s delay to- 
wards the ()ala(;e, and sought the antechamber of the king’s apart 
iiKHits. He found nobody there, how<*V(T, hut nsliers and other 
ordijiary attendants and, on inquiry as to w bother Hu; king had 
ris(‘ii, he was answered in the alfirmaiive, the page adding that his 
majesty was engaged in business of importMice with th(‘ Count dc 
Meyrand. The l^ird of Masseran turned away, muttering to him- 
self, Well, after all,* the best and surest card is in my own hand. 
He cannot do^much harm.” 

At that moment a ^erktleman issued forth from the king’s cham- 
her, and as soon as he saw him, exclaimed, Ha! Monsieur de 
IVL sseran, I was lomfhg to seek you! His majesty requires your 
presence.” 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

The custom of the kings of France, from the time of Charle- 
magne down to the last of the (Japets, to receive* various members 
of their court while they were rising and dressing in the morning, 
is so well known that we need scarcely tell the public that it did 



exist. On ili(‘ proswit occasion, howcv\>r, Henry, not well satisUed 
wilh tli(‘ conduct (ft' llie Count of M^‘yrand, atid wisliinj^ to mart 
his displeasure, had koptbirtl waitii^ the antechamber for shme 
time till he was nearly dr(‘sscd. ^llic count was then admifted, 
and tJie pale, anxious, and adulated countenance tliat he bore, his 
troubled air so unlike his usual demeanour, and especially so un- 
like his demeanour of the day before — some what /no vq^ the com- 
passion ()f Uie kiiid-beartc^d king; and he thought, After all, this 
man Ins sclmc^ grace, and rjepcnts (If the insolent coifduct into which 
he was hurried yesterday.'’ 

1 come, sire,” said lhcCount*de IMeyrand, advancing towards 
the king, “ to put my life at your disposal. 1 have coinmilted an 
act whi(;h I acknowledge to be pi^rfectly inexcusable ; and, what- 
ever may be your inap*sly\s d(‘cision, 1 shall to it, wilh more 
hunlility and contrition than 1 displayed yesterday, when my mind 
w as, I confess, in a state bordi^riug on frenzy ; and indec^^ to tem- 
porary madness alone, can 1 .iltribute my whole conduct during 
that day.” 

The king’s brow^ conlfactcd Sgaiti, but before he ( Oidcl reply, an 
all(‘ndaiU appeared, saying* Tlje prevot de riiotel, s!rc,»is with- 
oul , desiring eanu'sHy to speak to }l>ur majesty.” 

'“Hid him (Miter,’ said the king, in a sUmmi tone; and (hen, 
turning towards the count, add(*d, " If 1 interpret yemr words" 
righlly, !>ionsi(Mir de Mc^yrand, 1 shall have n(*C(J of him hefon* 
you (|ni( ni(\ Aow, pr(h(Vt, what is it (hat you waul?” 

I wish(‘d to know your majc^sly’s will,” n^plied the pr(W(>t, w ith 
a low iiulinalion, "as to what is to he (lone logarding tlie Haroii 
d(‘ flohan, w tio was taken by (he guard last night, with his sword 
drawn, lu'ar the grille enclosing Ihc gardens. It is held to be 
w ithin the pr-»eiiicts of the palace, sire, though 1 confess the matter 
may l)e doubtful, and probably Monsieur de Rohan was not aware 
that it is so.” * 

" bring him hither immediately, n^plied the king. "We have 
more important questions to settle w ith Monsieur (Ic Rohan than 
that, T think. An error we can pardon : tvilful disobedience must 
he punished, or else the kingly power is intrusted to us in vain. — 
This, Monsieur de Mcyriyul,” he contimifd, while the prf*v()t re- 
lir(‘d, " this, I naturally suppose, is (onnecled wilh the matter 
which brouglit you hither : is it not so .* 

" Douhlhvss it is, sire,” replied the count. " I do confess that, 
moved by jealousy, indignayoi^, and despair, I wrote to Monsieur 
de Hohan last night, calling upon him to meet me. lie came forth 
for that purjiosc, J having no in((Mition, indeed, of drawing my 
sw ord w ithin the well known pr(‘ciiicls of your royal residence.” — 
He said it w ithout faltering or hesitation, so familiar w ill a direct 
lalsehood, shuddered at at first, become to a man’s mind by one 
single night of evil consideration. * " lie drewup^u me, however, 
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continued the eoiinl^ "^and, taken by surprise/ as welUis heariuc; 
Tf1(‘ f^uard coniin^^ nc\U‘, J suffered myself lobe disarmed/’ 

‘ ^ There was no blood spili? V demanded the km^. 

‘‘ INI one, sire,” answered the»eount. “ Hut still 1 own my fault 
\vhii(,‘ 1 regret it, and aeknovvledi,^e that it was my intention to 
( arry the matter to the last extreme/' o 

Thore^is some yirtue in sincerity, at least,” replied the king^, 
after musing foi^ a moment ,* ‘4)ut here comes Monsieur dc Rohan. 
GenJ^lemen, stand aside. Monsieur de Breze, put forward that 
chair, if you please. Now let ^hese two rivals stand before me. 
What have you to say for yourself, Monsieur Bernard de Rohan, 
tirsl, for disobeying my most stri(!t commands, and, secondly, for 
draw ing your sw'ord within the precincts of the palace ? ” 

‘‘‘ To both, sire,/’ replied Bernard de Rohan calmly and straight - 
forw ardly, to both T hav<‘ the san'(‘ answer to make, that 1 did 
not draw my sword w illingly, nor till 1 was compidled to do so in 
d(‘fence of my ow n life as'" well as my ow n honour. IMy honimr 1 
could w elk4rus^‘ in your* majesty's- han^ls ; hut my life, as y<m 
were not thgre to defend it, I was hound to defend myself.” 

'Mint the Count de Mcyrand,* here,” rcpli<‘d the king — ‘‘'the 
Count do Moyrand, h('re, informs me that, while going forward to 
!nor(‘ convenient and law ful place forsu(‘h encountiTS, yon drew 
y(Hir sword upon him.” 

“ This, sire,” replied Bernard de Rohan, in a calm, steady, and 
determiiKMl voice, and at the same lime lixing his eyes upon lh(» 
coiijOenanee of Meyrand, w hich w’as very pale, (his asscTtion of 
Adrian d(* Meyrand is, like the whole of his life, a lie.” 

\ou hear,” said the king, turning to the Count d(‘ Meyrand. 
“ W hat proofs can you give (ff your assertion ?” 

“Kvery proof, sin*,” r<‘pli(?d the count. “ Wilt Monsieur de 
Rohaw (hmy that lie received my carUd .* Will he deny that h(‘ 
eaiiie out to meet me ? ” 

'‘The latter 1 will certainly deny,” replied Bernard de Rohan. 
“ In re gard to the carte;!, sir,” [w continued, turning to the king, 
“ 1 ((Ttainly did receive a note last night from Monsieur de 
Meyrand — senl^ not by any French gentleman, but by a simple 
page. I opened it, but scarcely saw more than the first we^rd, 
when his highness the dauphin coming up, and engaging me in 
( oiiversation, I told the page that I would send an answer ; and I 
have never tlioiight of the paper since. It is here, sire, ” and he 
placed it in the king’s hand. “ I* then ventured to go out,” he 
continued, “ taking with me an instrument of music lent by his 
highness the dauphin, in order to give a serenade, in the Yenelian 
fashion, to a fair lady now in the palace, when I was overtaken 
by Monsieur de Moyrand and another person, the Lord of Mas- 
seran, I think — ” ^ 

The Count di*- Meyrand nodded his head in sign of allirmalion, 





aiid the king, turnwif^ round to one of the gentlemen near, said, 

Summon the Lord of Masseran, Yiljieblanchc^, to be here imme- 
diately. — Go on, Monsieur (fe llohap.V 

‘"The count, when I first saw Bernard dc Hohan^o- 
ceeded, “had his sword drawn. The first notice I had of liis 
presence was a blow fropi the fiat side of the w*eapon ; and when, 
r(‘monslraling with him, 1 bade him recollect your maj ('sty’s in- 
junctions* he called me coward, used the most insulting language, 
struck me again, and compelled nib to draw" in my own defencj*.” 

"" I hope you arc dealing with me sinqerely, Monsieur ({(' Ro- 
han,’’ said the king “ in Ihis'very note which tou have put ink) 
my liand, there is an invitation to meet the Count de Meyrand w ith 
a liostile purpose, at the very spot Avherc I understand you were 
found. — M as there anyinstrumenl of music discc^vered ?•” he con- 
tinued, turning to the prevcR. 

“les, sire, ’ replied the prevot, “ a lute was found nbar tlie 
spot where the baron stood.” 

“ A mere pretext, sin',” said Rie coiinU ; “ but ht're iijiny Lord 
of Masseran — let him spt'Sk^lo w*hat*he saw.” 

••‘iNow, sir,” said the king, turning to the Lord of Maisenm, “ I 
have lor(‘(iu('st that you will detail,* without communicalion with 
i\i\y one here present, what you witiu'ssi'd between tlu'se (wo* 
g(‘ntlcmen last night. Kerens a strange discrepancy m llu'ir 
statements. Rcdate, if you ph'asc, all that took [)lace.” 

The reply of the Lord of Masseran was as arllul as it could pos- 
sibly be. “ You take me quite by surprise, sire,’’ he said ; “ for 1 
came u[)on a matter totally diften'nt, an event sad and t(*rrible, 
which it is my painful task to disclose to your majesty, and w hich 
really quite bewild(TS me — hut I will answer your questions first, 
sire. Know ing that the noble Count de Meyrand had sent a cartel 
to Monsieur de Rohan, I accompanied the count towards llu'^pot 
Avhere he had a[)pointed to meet his adversary, for the purpose of 
going fiirther into tin' forest and settling their dilferences, wh(*r('ver 
they conld find an open space beyond the j)r(*cincis with fair ground 
and clear moonlight. Almost as soon as Ave Aver(‘ out of the pa- 
lace, AVC saw Monsieur de Rohan Ix'lbre us, going towards th(^ 
s[)ut j and Monsieur^ de Mi^yrand took ar step forward to speak 
with him.” 

“M hat did he say ?” demanded the king- 
J was a step or two behind,” said llu^ Lord of MasscTan, ""so 
that 1 did not catch the exac4 AVj[)rds; but 1 suppose he gave him 
good night, or exchanged with him some. of those ordinary cour- 
tesies which gentlemen in such situations, sweetly oiler to ('ach 
other before they cut one another’s throats. The moment afi(*r, 
Monsieur de Rohan drew ; and, heCon' I had time' to repres(‘ijt Ihiit 
Ave wen* in the precincts of Ihcpalayc, Monsieur lie iVIi'yrand had 
drawn also.” 
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The count had watched him with a strong?' in(dinati^^ to smile, 
notwithstanding all the ngitajtioii he did really* feel, at the honest, 
straightforward, truth-like .air with 'which the Lord ofMasseran 
told his story. , 

The king, however, interrupted it in this part to ask, Are you 
sure, my Lord of Masserau, that the Bar(,m do Rohan was the lirst 
to draw Iks swi^^rd? ’’ 

^'Sire,” replied the Lord of Masseran, solemnly, have not 
tlie slightest hesitation in sayinpf that he.was.” 

What say you now. Monsieur de Rohan ? said the king. 

Simply this, .*^ire,’’ repli(‘d Bernard de Rohan, indignant at the 
falsehood, '■‘that every word 1 have spoken to your maj(\sty is the 
plain trutli; and let me beg you to call to your recollection tliat no 
one, either for t[icjnducemenls of policy, ay, or even to deceive 
an eiK'iny in the field — though both in cabinets and camps '’such 
things are held as no dislumour — lias known me ever to utter one 
falseliood ; that no light e?..cuse, even to free me from a troublesome 
friend ; no dcepitful cause assigned, to evade doing a service ; no 
braggart boas I, or vain false ‘word of any kind, has ever been 
known' upon my lips ! Then le( me call your attention to lh(^ fact, 
that these charges are brought by two men, who havealn^ady, for 
the same purpose at which th<*y are aiming now, contrived th(* 
most false, villanous, and dec.(dtful s hemes, and have not scnipl(‘d 
— the one, who wfis once a French gentleman, and the oth(T, who 
was, and ever has beem, a base miscreant — to violate every prin- 
ciple of truth, 1 r<‘fer, sire, to the character of this Italian 
witness as sent to you by the Marechal de Brissac ; and, putting 
his testimony out of the question, 1 say that my word against lliat 
of the Count de Meyrand must weigh down the scale, and send his 
up to the beam. ' 

^‘What you say is so far true,'' replied the king. ‘‘You have 
a name for truth, Monsieur de Rohan, which goes some way, but 
cannot do every thing against direct, and evidently unpremeditated 
testimony. 1 told you yesterday that if, on any provocation 
wliaLsoever, you drew your sword upon the Count de Meyrand, 
you sliould he punished in the way which you recollect I men- 
tioned 5 and 1 feel sltongly disposed to pronounce that sentence 
upon you at once. ' 

‘‘Sire,” replied Bcrpard<lc Rohan, “you would do me cruel 
wrong.” 

‘One w'ord more, Monsieui^ d/^ Masseran,” said the king. 
“ Think you it possible from what you saw, that Monsieur de 
Rohan went out to give a serenade to Mademoiselle de Briennc:* ’ 

“Impossible, sire, ’ replied the Lord ofMasseran,” “for Ik? 
was quite at the other end of (Jhe palace, of which your majesty 
may easily satisfy yourself.” 

‘‘ JNow, sir/’ said llie monarch, turning to Bernard de Rohan, 



^Miave yoil au(j^ht lo^say wl*y I should fiol at once pronounce the 
sentence' J tRreaten^d a^^ainst you?” • « 

“Simply this, sire,” replied Bernard de Jlohan, “ that 1 have 
a witness who can prove all Ihe facts ; but before i call upon him, 
1 must have his permission to do so.* 1 hope it can be obtained. 
1 trust it can, but- 

“ Tliis sounds like an Evasion, sir,” said the kinff, “ y^t- 
“ It is an evasion, sir,” interrupted the Lord df Masseran, think- 
inf?^ that be perceived a watering: i» the king’s mind; “but let me 
tell Monsieur de Rohan, that even should your majesty's kindftess 
and generosity sutfer him to evade Mie puilishm«nt on the present 
occasion, I have a (barge against him that he cannot evade; a 
charge deep, horrible, detestable, which brought me hither to 
your majesty in haste this morning.” ^ ^ 

“ >ou must reserve it, sir, ’’ said the king, “ till 1 have decided 
the matter b(‘fore im'. ; even Ih^n my time is, I fear, too*short to 
attend to you for above a rfiomcpL Witit you, Monsieur de Mey- 
rand, 1 shall d(‘al at once. You have acknowledged thaf you sent 
this challenge. ^ on, lher(ffore,*ifre the lirst aggressor, ami J banish 
you trom tiu' court lor cv(t. Retire to your own estates, keep 
yourself there quiet, and think .welhof every step youttikc; there 
will be an unslumbering (‘ye upon you whic h you cannot (‘scape, 
iveep yoursedf there, ami nc'^er show yours(‘lf in iny presc'iict" 
again. J'or you. Monsieur de Bohan, my sentence must be pro- 
nounced conditionally, if the tale that you have hjld be true, you 
euuld not w(‘ll avoid defending yonr (»wii life, and, th(‘refore, 1 t(*ll 
you thal if you can prove you aid not tirst draw your sword, by 
proofs that can admit of no douhl, 1 will annul your sentence'; 
but till th<‘n J say that the hand of Isabel de Rrienne shall never be 
yours, so loiigjtis 1 w<‘ar the crown of lYaiiee. My word is said, 
audit shall he iiiviolahie, upon my Ixmour.” 

Bernard d(‘ Rohan bowed low with some sadness upon his iTrow, 
but not exactly with (fc'spair. The Count de M(‘yTand, though his 
sentence was a hitler one, thought with feelings of eonsolation 
that he had ruined his rival. “ He can Aever prove that,” he 
thought, for the dauphin’s back was turned. 

The only one who spoke was the J^ord of Massefan. “ Suffer 
him not to dispart, rheseecli you, sire,” he said, seeing thal Ber- 
nard dc Rohan ha(l taken a step back, as j<‘ to Kdire. “ There is 
a charge against l?im to which all that has passed is as noon sun- 
shine ('ompared to midnight.” 

“What is it, sir?” said Henry, for the first time giving some 
altenlion to the L(»rd of Masseran’s accusation. “ \\4th what 
do you (barge him ? ” 

“ With the murder, sire, replied the Lord of Masseran — “ wijh 
the deliberate murd(T of ll(‘nry Count of Rrienne, the brother of 
her whom he pretends to love! ' 



CIIAPTEIl XXX. 

A murmur of asionislimciit broke from 11k* various p(*rsous 
assembled in the king’s bed-chamber at the charge so boldly made 
by the Lord of Masscran. The king himself drew back a sk p as if 
in horror, and {)auscd a moment ere lie asked any queslioiis in ex- 
planation of what he heard; hut surprise was perhaps morci striking- 
ly i^jsplayed in the (xjuntenanccs of the Count de Meyrand and 
Bernard dc Rohaa hims'elf, thali in any others that the room con- 
tained. 

The king broke silence first, demanding, ^^llave you well con- 
sidered what you say, my Lord of Masseran / The charge is so 
serious, and at Ihk sf^me time so improbable ; the cnrn(* is so utlerly 
wilhoul any apparent motive, so contrary to Die character of Mon 
sieur de Rohan, and so iperedibie jn hisf circumslaiu es and silna- 
tion, that J am compelled, to ask you Ibis question. Have you \v(dl 
considered, what you say * llaveyouany strong evidence to supporl 
lh(i charge, or do you make* it men*ly hpon suspicion • ” 

“ 1 makL it, sire, upon proof positive, ’ replied the Lord of IMas- 
seran. Proof which leaves no doubt lo my mind ; which I Hunk 
^ ill be/ully satisfactory lo your mjijcsty, and perfectly sufib ient 
for the judges of the land.” 

What do you say, Monsieur de Rohan ? ” demanded the king, 
turning towards him w ith a look , from whicli he could not banish, 
even yet, an expression of astonisliment and horror. Wlial have 
you to say, sir, to this charge?” 

“ 1 have to say, sire,” replied Bernard de Rohan, simply that 
1 am accused falsely of a great crime by a bad rqan. There is 
nothing else that I can say on the subject, not liaving the slightest 
idea of what can have suggested such a suspicion to the mind of 
this foreign calumniator,” 

There is no calumny, sire -there is no suspicion,” said the 
Lord of Masseran. ‘‘d am ready this moment to put an end to all 
such vain words by bringing forward the proofs in your majesty’s 
presence, and then it will be seen who is the calumniator.” 

This is too important an affair to* be decid(*d here,” said the 
king, ^‘Ilalf an hour Jience, in the great audience chamber, I 
will hear the whole. Trevot, remove Monsieur de Rohan, and 
suffer him lo hold comlnuniealion with no one. Take him at 
once to the audience chamber. I will follow after.” 

The unfortunate young cavalier turned to depart under the 
guard of the prev6l, liierely saying, I trust to your majesty’s 
sense of justice not to enter into the charge against me w ithout my 
presence.” 

You shall ^have all justice*, Monsieur dc Rohau, replied the 
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king.— -"‘IVly Lord (5f Masseran, Monsieur de Meyrand, leave me 
for (he lime. I wifi investigate this matter shortly. ^ 

Conscious innocence and a strongdrue heart did certainly afford 
B(^niard dc Rohan groat support m this moment of difficulty and 
grief ; hut they could not remove a feeling of deep depression which 
had suddenly come overfcim, and which seemed to be, as it were, 
the subslanc(' of that melancboly whereof Ihe.shadowliad fallen 
upon him* on his first entrance into France. It appeared as if, at 
every step he look forwar(>, some fresh load was cast upon hish^ad; 
as if, at every difficulty he surro^mnled,* new and more terrible 
obstacles rose up before him. He quitted the King’s apartment 
with a tirmshm step, and with an upright, though a frowning brow, 
but despondency w as heavy at his heart ; and while detained in the 
great audi(;nce charnbei*, with his arms crossed upon hiS chest, he 
w aitnl (he coming of the king, |ic felt that the prince’s appearance 
would h(» but the eoinniepccmenl of new sorrow and anguish to 
himself. 

in lh(' mean time, Ilie^Lord of Masseran and the^Iouqjt de Mcy- 
reud, as if to <*nj()y (heir (riijmph, walked np and down gttl^e other 
Mid ol (lie hall, conviTsing rapidly and eagerly together^ and from 
tim(‘ to time turning a grave anti somewhat scornful look towards 
the spot w here their victim stood. To make the morlilicq^^ion the 
greater, too, numbers of the irtiblemim and gentlemen of the court 
looked in, and gazed upon him in silence from time to time, as the 
nimour spread Ihrougli the palace ; and then, to crown all, he 
ii(‘ard tlie voice of Isaliel herself in tones which spoke evidently 
that she had heard the whole bitter tale, beseeching admittance to 
him she loved, and persevering in her request, though frequently 
denied by the guard at the door. 

‘•‘Pray tell hifr, monsieur Jc prev6t,’’ said Bernard de Rohan, 
w itli his heart wrung and aching, at the very sound of that sweet 
voice wfiich was so dear to him — Pray tell her that if she were 
admitted, you could not let her speak to me. I will stand here 
w Idle you go without uttering a word to apy one, upon my ho- 
nour.” 

The prevfit hesitated for an instant, but then left Jiis side, and 
spoke for a moment <ir two with Isabel at fhe door. She made no 
reply, and Bernard d(‘ Rohan thought that she had retired. Rut it 
was not so ; for in about ton minutes the dixirs were thrown open 
by the ushers, with the announcement of,^^ The king ! the king! ” 
and in an instant after, though Bernard de Rohan could not see 
w hat passed in the corridor beyond, he again heard Isabel’s voice 
ill the tones of entreaty, and it seemed to him that every now and 
then tears and sobs broke in upon utterance. Henry’s voice re- 
plied, speaking to her evidently in a soothing tone, though the 
words h(! used could not h{i heard. ,Al length it seemed that he 
moved on, saying, in a louder voice as he came forvfard, Since 
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desire it, it shaK be so, if it be needful to rqinovc him from this 
place. Retire to the queeij's^ cabinet in the mean while. 1 will 
not deceive you, lady, though I think you are wrong.” 

The words were still upon ftis lips, as he entered the room, fol- 
lowed by a number of the nobles of the court, and accompanied by 
his second son fharlcs. 

“ Where is the dauphin,” asked Bernard de Rohan of the prevot 
in a low tone' while Henry i^^aled hpnself, and the gentlemen 
forJBed into a semicircle at the top of the room. 

He was sent Oy his majesty to Paris, at an early hour this 
morning,” replied the prevot in the same low voice. 

‘‘My Lord of Masseran, Monsieur de Rohan, come forward,’' 
said the king, witl^ an expression of much gloom and sev(‘rity on 
his countenance ; and, having spoken, he looked down on hijv foot- 
stool for‘a moment or two in sileneb, while the accuser and the ac- 
cused approacluid nearer. Then , raising his head w itli an air of 
much mrf^esty, he addn'ssed the Savoyard. “Monsieur de Masse- 
ran,” he sjlid, “before you speak \)ne word more, let me give you 
a cautfon, and point out to you in Vhat posh ion you yours(‘lf 
stand; for'in dealing an equti*l measure of justice to all, I have to 
recollect what motives may exist in your peculiar situation to iu- 
fluenccf'your conduct towards tiRwpcTson vvlioiu \ou now act use. 
1 have tliought over the wh(»lc circumstanccvs which are already 
known, andl rmd that there is a strong enmity previously existing, 
on your fiart, towards the Baron d(‘. Rohan. 1 iind, in the lirsl 
place, — for tliosc things must now be openly d(‘(1an‘d, — that some 
two years ago Monsieur de Rohan, then serving w ith great distim - 
lion in Italy, discovered some correspoudenee hetw<‘en yoursi'lf, 
professing to he an adherent of France, and ou^ enemy, Ptnlip 
kinfj of Spain. Tliis he laid before the Marechal de Brissac, be- 
lieving it to be of a treasonable kind, ^ou, sir, ex[)lained away 
the meaning of that correspondence, hut still suspicions hav(; been 
entertained of you ; and I am informed by the Marechal de Brissac 
himself, that he fouifd it needful, not many weeks ago, to send 
Monsieur de Rohan to you with an inlinialion, that if you did not 
cease the correspondence which ^ou held with the enemies of 
France, he should be obliged to occupy your territories on both 
sides of the moun^ains^;. and put you under personal restraint. On 
this occasion you avoided seeing Monsieur de Rohan ; laid, it would 
appear, a trap for him ;\irrest(‘d hipi immediately after a clandes- 
tine marriage with Mademoiselle de Brienne, and threw him into 
a dungeon. The tower above that dungeon was set on lire — I 
(rust, accid(‘ntally — ahd that which was supposed to have caused 
I he death of Monsieur de Rohan, it would seem, enabled him to 
escape. He appcar^cd here at court, frustrated all your designs of 
w edding yoip- lady’s daughter to the Count de Moyrand, and now 
you suddenly bring a charge against him of fiav g - , 
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yoiini,^ Coun( of Bwcnne. INow, let jne ask ycfu, is not this acciL^S- 
tion very like a part of an* arrang^icl system ? At all events, one 
tl ine, is made clear, winch is, Ihat^oii have lonj^ entertained strong 
and hitter (oimily towards the Baron dc Rohan, and, therefore, 
your (‘harg(* lo.s(\s inuch^ force from the apparent motive by which 
you are actuated. OonsidiT this well, and lakp care w4)at you do; 
tor he sftre that if you persevere in doing w rong, JLhe matter shall 
Ik; no» investigated to Ihv V(Ty bl)ttora. ’ 

“ 1 desire no better, sire,” replied theJLord of Masseran. 

(mmily — perhaps 1 may eall it my antipathy — to Monsieur dc Ro- 
han 1 wish in no degree to conceal. 1 love him not, 1 never have 
loved him. Take my accusation, therefore, at no more than it is 
worth ; hut 1 make that accusation not lightly nor unjostly. The 
fact?; hav<‘ so lately come to my knowledge, that J have hjjd no lime 
lo form or fabricate a tale, to*se(*k for evidence, or devise* plans of 
turning th(‘ death of this f)oor youth lo lift; purposes ofiiy^^ revenge. 

I accuse this gentleman, Renyird de Rohan, of haviiiji^inurdered, 
in cold blood, his friend Henry of Rrienne, in the lorest which 
extends between (he small vilIag(;of Leissard and the river Ain, as 
m ar as ! can calculate, some fim dhys ago ; hut for all the small 
[>arlicu!ars 1 imsst refer your majesty lo those from whom 1 myseX^' 
hav(‘ r('ceiv(‘d the information* 1 have not y<‘t had space to inak<; 
jnys(‘lf muster of all the facts; and, therefore, if I speak lo minute* 
tilings, 1 may very likely fall into some of those trifling errors 
wind), witli the pn'Judiee; that now (exists against me, may 
hen‘aft(T lie n'gurded as contradictions or acts of prevarication.” 

‘‘ How then do you intend to proceed, Monsiemr de Masseran .’ 
demanded the king. “ AVho are llicese peoiile that you spc'ak of ’ 
In the lirstt place, sire,” continued the Lord of Masseran, “"I 
w ill beseech you to call to your presence any om* of my seiivauts 
that may Siafipeii to be at hcOid. 1 have kept myself to this chani- 
h(T since I left your majesty, in ord(;r, that, by holding no com- 
munication with any of them, their t(;sli!ii()ny may be free from 
suspicion.” 

“ Order om'of the Lord of Alasseran’s servants iQ appear,” said 
the king, speaking p) asi lv^her. — “ I thhiC you said, my lord, 
Ihniry continued, ‘■‘that there is none in particular whom }on 
would call more than auotlKT.” 

The Lord of Masseran bowed his h(‘ad,*and wailed in silence for 
Ihondurn of tin; im'sscmger, Nvho soon appeared, acuMimpatiied by 
one of the 1 lalian servants, w horn he had cliosenout of three or four. 
As soon as the man had approached the king’s presence so near c.s 
lo be heard distinctly, ins master demanded, Do you nxolU'ct iny 
seiidiug away Goronimo on any messag(^ lately ? ” 

Yes, my lord, ’ replied the seAaiii ; ‘Ml wa;^pn Wednesday 
week lasL” ( 
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“ Did you hear vhcrc I sent him, and on what business ? '' his 
lord continued. “ If so, tell the kin^/' 

You si'iit him, my lord,' I heard,’’ r(*pli(‘d the man, to sec'k 
for the young^ (‘ounl, and give him a packet fnvni you. He was to 
find him somewhere between Lyons and the frontier.’’ 

If 1 niistake not,” said the Lord of Masseran, you were 
the man who brought Geronimo hack to rny chamber (j^ Ins re- 
turn?” w 

]\o, sir,” answered the attendant ; hut 1 was standing at the 
postern door when he arrived; and helj)ed him to dismount under 
tlie archway, for he was very still' and lir(‘d.” 

“ Tell th(* king exactly,” said the Lord of Masseran, ‘Sat what 
hour and^whenhe did arrive.” 

“ 1 think it Wt^s at half-past five this morning, ” replied the. man. 

Jt nwght he a quarter to six, but not more.’’ 

To what does all this tend, my J^^ord of Masseran?” asked the 
king, smnewhat impatiQiitly. The history of your courier is 
sundy o^^io aVail here.” v „ ^ 

"‘'Ufinuch, sire,” replied the Lord of Masseran. “Your ma- 
jesty was’pleas(‘d to declare Jhat ,pfiy accusation cam(‘ before you 
under circumstances of suspicion. 1 now' show' you th(‘ w hole train 
hy whi;h my information has been accidcalally rec eived, that no 
such suspicion may attaidi to th(‘ (wal^uice. However, enough of 
this! \ou have heard lliat I sentacourier nanu'd (oTonimo, 
som(' ten days since to bcara j)acket from my wife and mys^df to 
the young Count of llrieniie, and that he returned an hour Ind'on' 
J sought your pres(‘nce. JNow shall you hear the talc; h(‘ hon* nn*, 
and from his own lips. Let my courier, Geronimo, he ( ailed.” 

Some minutes (daps('d (rethe man appi^ared, and allpr(\sent k(‘pt 
sih'nce, while llernard d(^ Rohan, standing firm a’nd (r(‘(d on th(‘ 
king’s right hand, gazed sternly upoy lh(^ Lord of Masseran, w ho, 
on his {)art, hemt down his eyes and bit his lips, looking far more 
like Ifie accused than the accuser, during the whole lime of the 
lh(? messenger’s abser.ce. 

At length the I talian who had been sent for came ; and certainly 
his appearance was jrjol calculated to win confidence by the eye. 
He was, it is true, not (July a very tall and powerful, hula remark- 
ably handsome man, of that particular kind of beauty whicli is only 
to h(^ found in Italy. The h'atunvs were small and finely forrntid, 
tin' skin, tliough of a hvow n hue, was smooth and rosy, the mouth 
very beautiful, the eye large anil bidlliant. It was a countenance 
which might have been called ('ITcminale, perhaps, had it not been 
for the dark black curling beard and mustache. The expression, 
how<*ver, more than eounUrbalanced every thing that nature had 
d(me (o make that lu^ad as Ihic a one as ever sculptor chiseled. 
The habitual c ontraction of the hrow' rendered it sullen and in- 
auspicioq^ orlook i the unsteady (wes, now' cast down or turned 



<^side, now ^leamin^ out from beneath Ihc heavy overhanging^ eye- 
brows, like those the tiger abouj to spring, seemed to speak 
insincerity, cunning, and tibreene*^ plainly as ever the face of 
man expressed any of llie j)assi()ns*pf his heart ; and the close set- 
ting of his leelli, »liich avce'<‘ heard to jar against each other by 
tliose who stood near, cry he answered any question, impressed the 
spectators with no gn'at idea of his sincerity. 

On Ihe^pj'esent occasion, however, he told his talc' with greater 
facility, stVaightforwardness, and frankness tlian perhajis he had 
ever been known to display in performing such a task before; and 
from the niann(T in which the Lord of Masserad conducted the in- 
quiry, an impression grew upon the king's mind that no col- 
lusion of any kind did c'xist between him and his servant. 

“Come forward ! (cftne forward, Geronima!^’ he «iid, as the 
man*luing back, after cnteringjhc; hall — “ come forward^ and tell 
his majesty the history ot this unfortunate business coiTcerning 
Monsieur de Lricnne.' 

“ I have nothing to tell but ^lat hois dead, sir,” A'plifttl the man. 
“ 'Lhal lie was killed in tlKvforc'st by Cerdon. 1 don’t mean to say 
who killed him ; J don’t know.” • 

“Nay, nay, Geronimo, ’ said ihe*Lord of Masseran, “ that is by 
no means sullicient. You must let the king hear the whole facW 
as I have* heard them. KelateVhat occurred whenl sent you willi 
the packet to Monsieur de Lricnne.’’ 

“Mhy, sir, according to your orders,” replied the man, “I 
rode as hard as I could to the Pont d'Ain, and then to JNantua, 
where 1 found the young gentleman had been not very long bidbre, 
and T mad(‘ inquiries to trace his route, and went after him.” 

“ How far did you gain information of his road:’ ” di'manded the 
king. 

“ Why, I had to guess a g^iod deal of it, your majesty,” answered 
the man. “The master of the house at Nantua could not tell me 
w hethcr he had gone to CeTdon or to J^eissard : however, he liad 
heard him say that he intended to (urn his steps towards llourg, at 
all events. To Ci'rdon 1 went then— — ” 

“ Why to (A'rdori :’” demanded the king, sharply.* “ If he were 
going to Jlourg, w li.f sliouh! you seek him at Cerdon i’” 

“ because, may it please your majesty,* nqdied the man, “the 
people at Nantua told me that there had lau'n messengers coming 
and going between Ibeir houje and C(‘rdr)n, and that a companion 
of the young lord had remaineef at the latter place while? he bad 
come on to Nantua. 1 thought it likely, lluTefore, and (boy Ibougid 
so too, that be might have gone to Cerdon ‘lirst, so I took the post, 
and rode thither as fast as I could^go.” 

“ And there you heard of his murder, 1 suppose?” said (lie Lord 
of Alasserau. 
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JNo, my lo».'dl, no/’ ropljed the mam 
murder for long after that/’ 

"**‘‘Lellhc man go on with his lale^ my lorcl/’ said the king, 
speaking to the Lord of Masser«\n. “What happened at Cerdon, 
sir ? Go on with your story. 

“At first the horseboys find the ehamberlain told me that the 
young count had gone ontoNantua, and that tluy knew nothing 
more about him*; but the good woman of the inn came put, and 
told me that there had bc(‘n a gentleman there waiting for the 
youixi lord all the night, just one day befon* 1 came, and that she 
had licard a messer^er coming fnom Nantua tell h(*r lodger — w hose 
name she found from his scTvant w as IkTnard dc Rohan — that the 
Count of Bricnne had taken the road to Leissard.” 

The king lurried his eyes for a moment to th(‘ countenance of 
Rernard dd Rohan, who replied to the look*hy saying, “It is per 
fectly tru/% sire. Every tiling he has said hithi'rto, I doubt not, 
may be relied on. ' • 

“Thal^is salisfaetory, 'at least,”' said the king. “ Go on, my 
good friendjj What did (he w^inai? iell ypu more;' ’’ 

“ SIk; sai.d, your inajesly, ” answered Geronimo, “ that lh(‘ 
gentleman bad seemi'd very angry at lliis news, and, jumping upon 
his horse, which was ready saddh'd, he sfi olV with his servant 
-t:jwai’dsJ..(‘issard at full speed. Well, your majesty, I followed 
the same way, thinking that 1 shoufd ovcrhike them all atRourg, 
or, at the worst, at JMae.on , but, however, I thought it best to in- 
((uire as 1 went; and when] came to l.eissard, and found th(‘re 
was nothing hut a sort of lit ll(‘ re/u/c then' for an im), I only stayed 
(o water my horse*, and asked Ihe woman of tfie iionse* if then^ had 
been two such gentlemen lliere as I described. She answer(‘dlha( 
lh(*re had been just such a pair about the .same tiimi on Ihe day 
liefore, or somew hat earlicT, and that a servant vias w ith them. 
I then asked her if sliew iTe very sui;ie, w h(*n she answ c'red^ Yes, 
she was sure enough, for that they had bren (juarrelliiig, and 
giving each other hard words about som^diu .g, she did not vveil 
know what, and that sh(* had l)egg(*d them to !)(* })(*a(Table. After 
that, 1 h*!! Iier, and rode on as hard asl could towards fiourg. A 
fiwv inih's on farther, ho\vev(‘r, as your majc'sty know s, tow ards 
Ceyserat, one passes the iiiii by the bridge, where there is a loll - 
keeper under the Lord^ of (awserat; and, I don’t know why, as 1 
w as giving him the two deniers for my horse and myself, 1 asked 
him if he had seen the tw<o gentlemen and their servant that passed 
the day liefore. lie said he had not^; that one gentleman and one 
servant had passed, but not two. 1 said he must be mistaken; 
and thereat be grew asgry, and tolo me that 1 wanted to get him 

into evil repute w ith his lord ” 

' “ May 1 ask him one question, your majesty,” said Rernard de 
Rohan 
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“ Oriairtly, answorcd Iho, moiian li. I;Y(Ty ihin{^ tlial <‘q|] 
tt'iul (omako llMMifallor (•l(* 5 rcr niuSt b(‘ done.’ 

In lellinp^ you Ihal a f,u»nt]einag*aAd his servant passed at tliat 
hour, Avitlioul aiiolher,” said Oernard de Ivohan, “ (he loll keepcT 
wasri^hl. Bu! did he fiol hdl you dial a secoiid s^enlleman passed 
soon afltT? ” 

“ .^o, l|e did nol,” replied (he man ; “ but, «n (l^ui contrary, he 
assured lue (ha( no one had passed (ill towards mgh(, when Uvo 
carts relumed from Lei sfird ; one, a peasants cart from (he^ir 'll 
higher up the river, with (tie lad* (hat di*ovo il, and the oilier a 
cart which liad been carrying; ^oods from C(\yserat to J^eissard ; 
with i( were two people, a younu; lad from Ceyserat, and a servant- 
maid goinh^ to Bour^ . These, he swore, were all the people w ho 
had passed during lhal*day. 1 marked (he W'hdl(f thing that he told 
m(‘ wTll,heeause T was somew hat anvious about (he young^counl.” 

“ And why wen‘ you aimious / ” demanded Henry. 

‘‘Because, ’ answered (he mSn, “■ tlu^good woman a4 Leissard 
had told m<‘ (h(‘ two gen(h;meiiiuid qj^iarrelhal, and that Jlic thought 
(lu'y would lja\e fought. V, moreover, told the man.tliai 1 was 
anxious about I lu' young gerdleiuag, and asked him what I had 
best do, wln n he said, (he host thing (o do w ould be to go on to 
Ceyserat, and made inquiry (here ; for that there was a f(tfd lower 
do\Mi where the count migli(,*p('*baps, have crossed. 1 accord- 
ingly rode on ; hul thougli 1 could hear of the one gentleman and 
his servant all the way to Bourg, and J found that his name was 
Bernard de Bofum, 1 could hear nothing of the Count de Bri(*rin(^ , 
and getting more perph'xed, I went hack again, crossed the bridge, 
and, w ith some people 1 hired to help me from the mill, was track- 
ing my way hack to Leissard ; w hen, about half way there, T saw 
a road lliatseertu‘d to lead down through the wood, as if towards 
the river. On inquiry, 1 fuund that ii brought one to theTord, 
and we rode down it to see if we could discover any thing there. 
We soon came upon the track of horses’ feel; two going and one 
coming hack. A little farther on, we came to an open space, 
A\!iere, the road being of xvhite sand, we found it a good deal 
broken up with men’s footmarks, as if therq had been a struggle. 
There, too, was some Blood upon the ground, not much, but enough 
to make a good slain. AVe could not track ilin f^ny w^ay, however, 
from the spot ^ but in looking about, A>esaW that the footmarks of 
one horsir went on towards the ford, so thfil, thinking il sure, even 
if there had b(‘en a quarrel, a wound given, lliat the young 
count had crossed the river and gone on, I dC'ermined to do so like- 
wise. The men Avho were with m.e w (*rc foWA^d to go hai k to their 
work, so after directing me how b(\st to ford, and seeing me do il, 
they went their w ay, and 1 pursueikmine ^ but|n()w all my inquiries 
proved in vain, during two days, lillut length towar-^s night on the 
second dayl came to a cottage sorr.cwhere betw een Cordon and Tos- 
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sial, where 1 found that the people had caught U horse, which had 
been roaming about saddled ^md bridled, but without a rider.’ 

^‘Were there any stains of blood about the housings.’” de- 
manded the king, eagerly. 

‘‘None, sire, whatever,” replied the man at once^ “but this 
awakened all my suspicions again ; and going back to Lcissard, 1 
got a number ({f people, deterraijped to search the forest, where I 
had,<peen the blood, from end to end. K look us three quarters of 
a day before we fo^nd what we,»sought ; but then, your majesty, a 
dog, which w as with oiu; of the men, suddenly (lew at something 
amongst a pile of brambles at the foot of one of the trees , upon 
which a large she-woU started out and ran off as hard as she could. 
Oru'. of the men put back the bushes to sfec where she had been 
lying; apd there we had it all befor,c us.” 

There was a dead silence, and every one pressed a litthi for- 
ward, no); excepting Berhard de Bohan himself, to listen eagerly 
to that wh;ch was to follow. . • 

“ What it that you beheld?” demanded the king, after the 
Italian had«pausedfor an instants 

“The sand partly scratched away,” replied the man, ‘ ‘ and partly 
-'SDvering.a dead body which the wolf had been gnaw ing. W<' all 
went up and got the corpse out on *1110 earth easily, lor it was but 
thinly covered in any place, and there lay the young count, having 
been dead seemingly (l.reeorfour days.” 

“ Might not the wolves have killed him ?” demanded the king, 
in a low but eager voice. 

“No, your majesty,” answered Geronimo. “ In llu^ first place*, 
if (hey killed him, they must have buried him too ; but in the next 
place, though he was very much gnawed, as you may see by that 
glovo,” and drawing forth a thick bu<;kskin glove, (‘mbnaden'd in 
gold on the back with a count’s coronet, and the lelU rs “11. di^B.,’ 
he laid it before the king ; “ yet, on his right side*, w hieli lh(*y bad 
not touched, was a dqpp sword wound that must leave caiis<?el his 
death. His clothes were tore a good deal by the* w olves, and lliero 
was some blood upon them, but not inueh. We ge>l be*lp direictly, 
and took the body to Boiirg, where it was necassary tee bury it soon. 
After that, I staid a little to collect wbatinformalioii J could, but 
no other tidings of any kind w ere to be got ; and the Lord of Gey- 
serat having promised l<* send after me one of Hie persons who 
were with me when we found the body, I came on hither to tell my 
lord the whole story. This is all 1 have to say, sir.” 

“A sad tale, indeed/’ said the king, while every body silently 
and slowly drew back from Bernard de Rohan, and left him stand- 
iilg alone in the monarch’s presence. 

Henry lookgd dow n thoughtfully for a moment or two, and then 
raised his eyih to the face of the young nobleman, saying, “This 
is a most liinful and distressing business, and one somewhat difli- 
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cult to deal with. "Although ther?^ is •nothing proved to attach the 
deed absolutely to you. Monsieur de,1lf)han, yet the circumstances 
of suspicion are far too strong for*me to suflbr you to remain at 
liberty. Understand that 1 do not wish to pn^juilge a matter which 
lawful judges appointed»for that purpos(‘ must investigate more 
fully; ancllsay again distinctly that as yet tlim^ fs iiof sullicient 

evidence k/attach thisde(‘d absohV<‘ly lo you 

^‘^But, sire,” exclaimed Ihe Lord of Masseran, 1 haveno^yct 
by any means concluded the case ag«inst M«nsiei^r de Bohan. Let 
his own servant he sent for — th(‘ one w ho was with him — and let 
him say w hether his lord did not ac'cornpany tfenry of Bricmne till 
wilhin a few^ minules of his death. Let him tell all that he saw 
and heard, and you w ill then llnd that tluTCi is itKJ^’e than suspicion 
al(a(‘h(^s lo ]Monsi(‘iir de Kohau. 1 saw that servant inyscdf this 
very morning, and made iiujuiries concerning th(' terrible affair, 
now before your map'sty. ISluf he not he sent fori' ” 

"‘■Certainly, ’ repli(‘dth^ king.* ““^Lcd him b(‘ brrftightJhither.” 
Th(‘manwas acc<*rdingly»s(‘nt for; and Bernard de Uoli^in was 
ahout (o sp(‘ak in the interim, H>ut Ihe king stopped him, saying, 
^^\ou had h(‘tler. Monsieur de Bohan, suITit th(‘ case of your ac- 
cusin' to he fully hrmight t(» an end before you say any thiiig.” 

As your majesty })]eases,’ re[)lied Bernard de Bohan. The 
matter, as far as lam concerned, is perfectly straightforward. J 
liav(* nothing to do but to display lo you every part of my conduct 
<‘xactly as it bappeni'd. But, however, I bow to your majesty’s 
pleasun', and will wait till my attendant, Jherre Millort, has been 
('vamined; only adding, that no oiKM an feid more grief and horror 
at this sad event than 1 do. ’ 

d’be paus(‘ whs somewhat long, for tin* man was found with dif- 
ticulty ; and the king conversed in a low voice with seviTal of flios(‘ 
around him, seeming to gather the (»piiiion of the piTsoiis in whom 
he could best contide ri'garding the case before^ him ; wJiile Ber- 
nard de Bohan aad the Lord of Masseran slogd sihuitly confronting 
each other; and again the persons around remarked in their (k*- 
m(‘anour the (‘vtraordiiiary revers(M>f I'vprrssion which v,o have 
before noticed, Berm>rd de Bohan hearing the firm, steadfast, de- 
termined aspect of the aceusiT, and the Lord of^Masseran looking 
dully down upon Uh' ground as if labouring under some heavy 
charge which he could not repel. 

At length Pierre Millort waS biX)ught into the audience chamber, 
and many ey(‘S wen* instantly lived upon him. He was pale, agi- 
tated, almost trembling, and, in circumslanccs where frank sincir- 
ity and calm firmness of mind were most wanting, it was evident 
that every thing like courage and resolution had causidessly aban- 
doned him. His very look of guilt 4iuid hesitation created an uni- 
versal folding of doubt and suspicion, not only against him hut 
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‘‘Stand forward.^ sir!” said Iho kin^, in a sharp Mno, ""stand 
l()rward! JVow look me in'* the facq. and anWer the questions 
asked you. Arc you a servant, of the Baron de Tlohan ? ” 

“Yes, sire, 1 am, may it please your majesty,” replied the man, 
in a faltering: voi(;(i. “ A poor, faithful domestic, your majc'sfy, 

horn upon his own ('slates, and — and 

“ Speak but, .^ir ! ” said Bernard de Rohan. “ Takecourag^e ! You, 
at least, have po cause to fear. ^ Answer every quesli(y/i truly and 
sinc 4 ?rely as it is asked you, and conceaV nothing on any account.” 

“ iJicl youaccof^ipany your master,” said the Lord of Masscran, 
“ some s(‘v(‘n or eight days ago, from Cordon to L('issard :^ ” 

The man hesitated, and then replied, in a low and scarcely 
audible tone, That he did not w ('ll know the names of the phu’es.” 

“ Pierr^^ IVlillov t !” exclaimed Bernard ile Rohan, angry and in- 
dignant ^t th(i man’s prevarication, “ Pierre Miliort, you are 
sp(?aking a falsehood. You know perfectly well that you did ac- 
(ompagny me from Cordon to Lei^sard.” 

The servant burned an an^iou.s'and imploring look upon his 
master, as if he would have said, “ Pray do not you also join with 
lh(‘m. T aan doing the best f can for you.” But, at the same 
lime, he replied aloud, “I believe those were th(^ nam(\s of the 
-fdaces, jfKy lord j but 1 thought J was to bo very stric t in every 
thing I said.” 

“ In tc'lling the plain truth, sir!” said the king. “ Now an- 
swer the Lord of (Masseran's question directly. Did you accom- 
pany your master from C(*rdon to Lcnssardi*” 

“ 1 hidieve thos(i were the names of the places, your majc'sly,” 
replied the man. 

“ Did yonr mastc^r ovc^rtake anybody at Lcissard,” demanded 
the Lord ol’ Masseran, “ or in its neighbourhood? ’ ’ 

It was impossibh', however, to gal the truth at onee from 
wcnik Pi(‘rre iVlillort. De aHecled to misunderstaiul, declaring, 
that lh(\y had overtaken a number of carls and market-p(M)pl(', 
and when at length hBought to the point by a qu(‘slion which h<‘ 
coidd not evade, as to whether his master had joined tla* young 
Count de Briemu* at Lepssard, he iK'sitahai for some little time, as if 
doubting whether to ans\v(T tlie trutly^or noL When pr(?ss(‘d by 
farther interrogatifuis regarding the conduct and demeanour of 
the two g('ullem('n, and what had become of th(^ young Count of 
Brienne. he deviated inlodireet fals(‘hood, declariiig that they had 
seemed pc'rhM tly good friends, arfd that they had part{‘d amicably 
at the corner of one of the roads. Bernard de Rohan looked down 
and bit his lip, while the sutall keen eyes of the Lord of Masseraii 
sec'med lo (ho t llamc's of tire at the attendant of his enemy. 

1 vow before Heaven,” cried the Savoyard at length, “ that 
the account given me by this^very man, not two hours ago, was 
as di her ent from the tale h(' now tells as light from darkness ! 



Most likoly, my Lord of Masscran/^' said BornaHl do Roliau, 
interposing, a clear, firm voice — ‘‘most likely what the maii^ 
told you this morning, when ^^e thought his lord in no danger, was* 
true ; for certainly what he has said now% under a foolish belief 
that deceit can be of service to a good cause, is uthTly false, and 
he knows it to be so. — Sire,’' he continued, turping to the king, 
“ if your majesty wouldrfiave heard me but now, 1 would have 
saved you the trouble of dealing wifli this foolish pt^rsoif, by tell- 
ing you m.^self the whole truth,, exactly as it sHands, without 
evasion, hesitation, or feat*. Strong in my innocence, 1 havd^no 
occasion for concealment of any kind. All that ]he Lord of Mas- 
seran has said, although he be my enemy, and all that this servant 
has reported up to the p(Tiod of my quitting Leissard in company 
with Ihmry dc Rrienne, is perfectly true. ’ 

^'T^hatis candid, at ‘least,’’ said the king, wKh an Approving 
bend of the head. ‘^Go on, Mpnsicur de Rohan.” 

‘‘^After quitting Leissard,^’ continued 'h(‘y()utsg c<avalier, “there 
conies a period which neither oPthem knows any thing akit)ut, but 
which that man, Pierre MJllorfr^mif^it hav(* relateil if had not 
chosen t<>play tlK‘ fool and the tiar. Angry words look, pl^c<* be-, 
tween Henry de nrienne and m'^srlf, almost as soon as we met. 1 
reproached him for not having acted fairly by me, in deviating from 
our plan of seeking his sister tog<*ther; and lu^ replied angrily — !■ 
may almost say madly, for 1 (•hn see no motive for his eonduel. 
This dispute continued for some way along the road, till at length, 
in a fit of violent passion, h(‘ declan'd h(‘ would separate from me 
altogether, and darted down the hy-way w Inch probably leads to 
the ford the Italian has mentioned. INow conies a period w hich no 
one knows hut myself, since what we have heard to-day shows that 
the only olSier [)(‘rsou who did kiiew^ il, is, alas, no more ! ” 

Bernard de Rotian f>aus(*d, w ith a look of sadness, for a moment, 
and every head stooped a lil!4‘ forward, and every ear w as bc'fit to 
listen. “ Aft(T consid<Ting for a moment, ' said Bernard de Bohan, 
grieved to see him ii! such a state, for 1 had been trying in vain 
to soothe him, 1 resol v d to make oii(‘ more, elVort not to part in 
anger w ilh the brother of her 1 Jov(‘d, and i rode aftcT him as fast 
as })ossihl(‘. 1 ovcTlook him at the sandy ojiening of which the Ita- 
lian has spoken, and fousul kirn dismounted fnmi his hors(*, and 
taking out a stone whieli had stuck in the aiinnal’s foot. He turned 
upon me furiously, seeming to r(‘gard my foniing after him as an 
insult. Though the only Avords 1 spoke w (\re isdended to soothe and 
calm him, tla^y seemed but Ur imtat(' him thiMnore, and, casting 

from him my protTcreef hand, he drew his sword upon me ’ 

Bernard de Bolian [)aused, and the king exclaimed, “ \ou fought, 
and he fell! ” 

“JNo, sire, ' replied the young cavalier, firmly and ernphatl* 
cally : No ! We did not. T put asidahis sw ord, grajydng the blade' 
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with me hand ; and then, te'ilin^ him that if suth were J|is feelings 1 
would follow him 'no farther, (ut trust to tirae and reilexion to 
change them towards me, J Jett hinf, and returned slowl}' to the 
spot where I had left my servant on the road. As I turned away 
from Henry de Brienne, he said somettiing which I did not stay to 
hear; hut he seeined somewhat saddened ^nd rebuked, and the only 
words 1 oaugW implied, that he had been pul upon a task which 
would drive him mad.” 

‘^^Pray why did you not reihain when you saw him soothed?” 
demanded the kin^, gazing on Ijie young cavalier soraew hat sternly. 

‘‘Because, sire, 1 feared my own temper and his,” replied Ber- 
nard de Bohan. “He was always impetuous, vehement, and pas- 
sionate, and often disposed to quarrel w ith his best fri(*nds when 
he w as in any difficulty, rather than explain the nature of it to them. 
For my own part, his words and actions had both been insulting to 
me : 1 would have borne such from no other living man ; and 
though, for his dear sister's sake, ! had endured them, I feared to 
trust mysglf wijh one who, in ten minutes more, might repeat them 
all with aggravation. This, s'ire, is al^ Fhave to tell. After leav- 
ing him, \ pursued my search for Isabel ; but finding that she had 
sought your majesty’s protection, I followed hither with all sptod.” 

The king gazed thoughtfully upon the countenance of the young 
cavaliiT for some minutes ; and thei., turning away, walked slow ly 
to the door of a small cabinet which conimunicaled with the western 
sid(^ of the room, saying, as he did so, “ \ieillevilh‘, come hither 
w ith me. The rest wait till my return. ’ As soon as the door 
was closed, he d<mianded, “ What think you of all this, Yieillevili(‘:‘ 
His words are spok(‘u like truth. 

“1 fear, sir(‘, that the case is a very ch ar one,” replied the inare- 
chal. “ As you may remeinher, you sent this unhappy young count 
to S(^‘k for his sister, and bring her to i’aris, w ilh an express in- 
jnnclion to separat(‘ her from poor 1)(‘. Rohan. On this, depend 
U[)on it, they hav(? quarrelhul — most likely in the way he himself 
descrities. But the event is clear ; one is ffi ad, the other wounded 
in the hand ! He Rohan, knowing w (*ll that, if he acknoAv ledges 
the deed, lie puts an eternal barrier between himself and her he 
loves, has concealed the death of his r^-^h young adversary, and now 
is in some short compelled l<p maintain the same story. It is a sad 
affair, indeed, but 1 do not think al all mysterious.” 

“ My own conclusion, is llu; same as yours, ” replied the king; 
“ hut though we may pity, we lausfnot let justice be turned aside, 
and 1 fear 1 must send him to his trial.” 

“It must he so, 1 fear, sire,” replied the marechal : “ then if any 
(^xtenualiiig circumstances appear, or if he confess the mailer as a 
casual rencontre, you can partU>n him.” 

“I think not,” replied Henry, somewhat sternly. “ Those chance 
rencontres arc but excuses for murder, Yicilleville. Have 1 not 
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often declared, that ?»n act so committdd without due witnesses 
shall be rewarded Vith death » Jlowever, hc’has not confessed* 
and he stands upon his innocence. his own plea he must be 
tried ; but there is no doubt, 1 Ihint, that a sufficient case is made 
out against him to send him to prison, J grieve deeply, for 1 do 
believe that a nobler genileman does not live irrFrance, and cer- 
tainly a better or more promising soldier has not appealed in our 
day. JNev(irtheIess, it cannot l)e helped ; and 1 must be the more 
resolute on account of the very pain it gives me. Whither sh^ll I 
send him — to tlie Bastilh* ? , 

“•JNo, sire, ” repli(‘d l)e Yieilleville .* ‘^by so floing it will give 
quite another air to his ollence — that cannot he properly assigned 
to any but prisoners of state. This gentleman, sire, is accused of 
common homicide; and for him the ordinary [jrison of the Cha- 
telet is the only place, notwithstanding his rank, character, and 
station.’” 

‘^We w ill make no exception <in favour\>f rank,’’ said the king ; 
‘^and as for the r(‘st, w e must judge, frodi the resuU of ^ic trial, of 
what is his amount of giull , Come* lh(*n, De \ icillcvifie : it is ^ 
painfid task, but the sooner it is over the better. ” 

Thus saying, the king returmM into tlie audience chamber ; and, 
moving slow ly through the mimber of ( ourtiers there assembled^ 
took his seat in the ehair w he»^i lie usually received the ministers 
of fondgn stales, l^^very one was eager to hear the first words 
tha< h(‘ pronoune(‘d, alfijough th(‘ h(‘avy sternness of his l)row^ 
already annoumaHl snflieiiaUly lh(‘ natun* ofJiis (l(‘eision. JMon- 
siinrr d(‘ Hohaii/' he said at l(‘nglh, ^‘^it is wHli deep regret that J 
!iav(‘ lo inform you, after patumlly hearing your own stalenuMif, 
the eharg(‘ against you, and lh(‘ proofs of llial eliarge, that I am 
ohligc'd to aclvAowh'di^e, smdi la'asonahh^ eausc of suspicion do(*s 
exist ill this case, as to compel me to send you to confinement for 
trial by your lawful judges. I hope and trust that you will he 
able lo prove your fnnocenee ; but I would exhort you most 
earnestly to consider well w hat you are about ; and if, iu truth, 
anger and provocation have induced you to commit a minor offence 
than that of Avhich you an*, accused, to confess at once; tliat it is 
so, and have recourse; to morcy rather lhi\n*appeal to justice.” 

Sire, I thank you most deeply,’’ replied Ik'ruard de Bohan, 
‘Tor your kindness and condescension. Backnow ledge fully that 
your decision in sending me lo trial is pcffeclly just. The case of 
suspicion made out is sufliciitnlly strong. Jl may be stronger still, 
it may even go far enough to convince honest and honourabk; 
judges that I am guilty, though 1 am njost inpocent. J\everlh(‘l(\ss, 
sire, no fear on earth shall ever induce my tongue to tell a false- 
hood ; to say that I havi* dom; Uiat which* r%avo not done, i)r 
acknowledge a crime that is repugnant to 1% whole feelings. 1 
declare most solemnly that the statement which ^ have made to 
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^,your majesty is perfectly true accurate ; ,and from that state- 
ment 1 ill never vary in" the slig'htest degree, let the result be 
>vhal it may.’' ' 

IViay it appear that you are innocent! ” said the king, rising. 

But the Lord of Masscran, who had a kec'ii and eager desire of 
seeing every thing secured which could^rendtT the condemnation, 
of Bernard de Bohan c(‘r(aiii, interposed, exc laiming^ Were it 
not necessary, sire, to makci* sure of thc^ person of this honest 
seV vanl of this honest masler, good Iherre Millort, who this morn- 
ing told m(‘ oiv> stoiy, and* an hour after, gave your majcvsly 
another. Contradicted by his own lord, and convicted of noto- 
rious false hood, he may well, hetbre a few hours are c»vcr, manu- 
facture a n(‘W history to regale the ears of the judge's." 

‘^That must liot he,” replied the king, (hat must not he. 
Bre'vbl, look to him also, and in half an hour e*ouve‘y the prisoners 
Jie'nccg luuul them botlj^ over to phoper otlicers of the Chalelet 
to went jiidgnu'nt aceor/ling to law. Let the room be clearc'd of 
all hut tlfe [}disouers and tho.pre'vot, wdu> shall soon have farther 
• e.rei(‘r'c” 

Tlius flaying, the king passcMl emt of the aiKlienea' hall, follovAe'd 
slo\>ly by the various mendxTsof the‘ court, while Bernard <1<‘ lln 
’ ban ncnaiiK'd with his e}e‘s ga/ipg U})on the ground, and fee'hng 
he avily the hand of fate upon him 
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"fh(‘ he\irt of Bernard de Bohan sunk for a moineuit under (he 
weight thaloppre'ssed it. It w as one of those iiisfanls w hen (he 
w lK)le lu'ad is heavy and the Avhole he'orl is sad’ — when (he joys 
gone by render pre^sent pangs but the more hitler — when we seem 
to he pressed upon, on every side, by riisli'ing thoughts, evach more* 
agemising than another, pouring in on all sides from tlie past and 
from the future, crushing resolution and extinguishing hope — It 
was an insl»:it whem—as in one of those painful dreams w he*reour 
corporeal strength lies prostrate, where* Hit voice cannot «*ry for 
help, nor Hie feej stn?ggle, nor the hands light — eve‘ry elTort of Ihe^ 
mind se(*ms vaia uneh'r the benumbing weight w hich misfortune* 
easts upon us. * 

With Bernard de Bohan, howPvctX such a state lasted but a short 
time; and it was the* l.hought of Isab(‘lle de^ Briemiie Hint revalied 
him to himself. She* will he here!” he murmured : 1 he^ard 

Hie kings promise! I know what it ineMul!” and though he felt 
"hat the^ me*eHng would be le*rril)lc, yet lie felt, also, that to leave 
h('r perhaps ^or ever witliou^ that mi'eyting would lie more terrildc! 
still. To make it as little painful to her as possible, was his next 



COjlSE DE LEON, 239 

•I • 

dclerminali(^n ; to ^ootlic her, c«ilm, to (i|i€ourag;e her 
hope, and to hide from her i^arefally* for the lime, IIkj dark and 
horrible conviclion which he himscff Tell, lhal there was a j?reat, 
astronj^ probability of his (tondcmnatiou ; thal there was a chance 
of every suspicion aj^^ainsL him beiu^ aggravated. rather than dimi- 
nished by investigation. 

It will come upon her by d(»gre(‘s,’’ ho tltougni. If it all 
falls on hen at once : the tidings of A(^r brother’s death and Ihe pros- 
pe< t of my destruction, it will overwhelm her utterly.” 

lie had had but a fc^w’^ minutes for such consid^ations,^ whim the 
latch ot‘ the door was raised, and he turned to welcome her. lie 
was deceived, however. One of the ushers enlcrtjd, and ber kon- 
ing to the [trevot, spok(‘ to him for a momcn^ or tw< ) on the 
othei^ side of the room. What was said, Bernard d o llohan 
did not hear,' but at l('ngth*lho prevdt said, Very well. 
Place an archer at each door, yren, and* cr)me back w hen it is 
done.'' 

The uslier disapp(‘an‘(!* apd in a n*iiniit(‘ or two again* J looke d in. 

Monsi('iir de Bohan,” said thv prevdt, as soon as hg saw HTmT* 
“ 1 am eornmanded to l(*ave yort hei4% for half an hour, v ^ ilh some 
om* who wish(‘s to speak to you. At the (‘nd of lhal ti me, lanv- 
ever, you must he [)r(‘pared tc* depart, witfiont fail; no]i*will yon 
regard me ill for requiring your interview to bebroughi atoiu e to 
a close.” 

B<Tiiard do Bohan signified his assent, and the prevdt heckoning 
away the young nobleman’s ill-judging ^ervant, Pierre JVlillort, lett 
him alone. Ilis heart beat eagerly, hut the suspense hasted only 
for a monu'iit. He heard steps approaching tli<^ instant atter, and 
Isabel entered,' pale certainly as death, her bright eyes w ild and 
eager, though tearless, hut still most beautiful, and to bis. lieart 
most beloved. She paused to gaze at him for a sing) (‘, instant, 
while he asked biraself, Is it possible that she can do'abl my in- 
nocence?” 

Her next movement answ ered that question at once , for seeing 
that he paused and gaz(‘d at her sadly and inquiringly ^ she sprang 
forward and cast henselfup#n his bosom. ' 

Dear, dear Isabel,” he said, this is vgry terrible},, my beloved 
— terrible in every way to be lorn from ydu thus atj ill — to be ac- 
cused of a horrible crime — to be suspected even, of a erirm* that 
must separate me from you f5r ever — to be doomed l( > ignominious 
imprisonment and trial— and, above ail., to be taken away from 
you at a moment w hen you so mucli need ( ousolation ai id comrorl. 
All, all is terrible, almost beyond endurance. But teih me, Isabel, 
tell me, as some relief, tell me Ibtit you do not believ e me guilfy .” 

^niuiity!” she exclaimed. ‘‘Vou guilty, Binjf iard, of killing 
my brother! You guilty of raising your hand against Henry de 



Bricnnc! Oii, no! Those who suspect yov know" lUtlc of you 
^)r rather they ju(%e from thciij own base hearts.” 

‘'‘]\ay, nay, my beloved,”^ he repKed, “let us not do them in- 
justice. They have many (wuses for suspicion. The circum- 
stances arc certainly extraordinary — peculiar — dark. You have 
not heard all the«parliculars that appear against me.” 

“Yes, , yes, have,” replied Isabel. ^‘'Oood Tather Willand 
has been with me' in th(* queen’s cabinet, and mingling amongst 
the crowd behind you while the investigalioii lasted, has brought 
me^'ihe tidings from time to time. 1 belie\(‘ all that you have 
said, Bernard. knoV it all \o be true ; for 1 know poor Henry’s 
character, and 1 know yours. J can understand how it all hap- 
pened. Henry was sent to separate you and me, after tlui (‘diet 
that arinqlled our niarriage — annulled it in the sight of man, liiit 
not in th(i sight of Cod ! He promised the king, or some on(' (dse, 
i hear., that if he found me, he w Ould not let us hold any coinmu 
nication w hatsoever till we w(Te,iu tile king's presence. Me did 
not like to tell you this — .was, perhaps, hailf asham(‘d of tlj(‘ f>romise 
its(‘ll — w(uild rath(*r that you had found me without him: and, as 
Wits always lh(‘ cas(* with hira^ griwv angry when he h(‘cam(‘ (‘in- 
barrassed*, imd freed himsc^d* from his momcmtary difliculty by 
plunging into worse and more painful (‘Uibarrassments. In tli(‘ 
‘end, tlw frankness of his nature w<>uld have brought it all righl, 

hut in the mean time he doubthvss did injure and insult you ” 

He did, Isabel, he did,” implied B(‘rnard d(‘ Roliau : “but 

by my honour — by my love for y(Jii, dear girl ” 

“ I need no assurance I” she said . Do not that w rong to my 
coniidence, Bernard, to oiler one asseva'ration in proof of IIjo in- 
nocenee w lien'of 1 iiave no doubt. \ou did not tak(‘ the lite of 
H(‘nry de Brieniie — you did not, you could not dpnv your sw ord 
upon my brother — I know" it to he impossible, Ik'rnard — 1 have 
no (foubt, 1 have no h(!silalioii ; an(i God w ill yet mak(‘ lh(^ truth 
toappc'ar.” 

1 trust he niay,” answered Ber]f}£rd de Rohan ; “ I trust he 
may, my Isabel ! — Bot w e must not deceive ourselvc's,” he added, 
tii(' plan he had laid down for his conduct towards her being 
chang(‘d by discovering the knowledge of all the cin umstam^es 
wliieh she had gained from thcpri(‘sl, — w e must not deceive our- 
selves in the matter, Isabel The circumslances, strange as they 
are, are full of some wiiat more thaneveu suspicion. 1 will own, too, 
thai did 1 hc'ar a charg’e against a^^ stranger supported by such 
proofs, I should myself be inclined to deem him guilty.” 

Isabel cast down her eyes, and, h^r Uk* tirsl timi;, tears rose in 
them . '‘’Oh, they (16 not know you! Th(^y do not know you, 

Bernard! ” she said at length. 

“ That is what 1 fear, Isabel*” replied tk^nard de Bohan. ‘‘ A 
person charged with such a brime jis this, is given over to judges 



who do not know him; who aronol* aware of all those latent 
Ihoupfhts, feelings, end principles i|i his nalure/thosc p(*culiaritie^, 
which affect and modify the Actions 6»r<,each particular man. They 
may hear his general reputation fronil.w itiiesses, they maybe told that 
he has heretofore lived an honourable, upright, a humane, a gentle 
life, but they can know yothing of how' impossifile it is for men of 
some peculiar characters to perform the acts wlnch^rc done w ith- 
out hesitation by others. Even if, amongst the judges, there be 
one or two'Vho do know the persoft brought before them, whc^cari 
judg(‘ of Ins principles, and from them divine his conduct, they are 
strictly forbidden to make the attempt, and toldlo judge alone by 
w hat appears before them. Eut, at llie same time, a terrible and 
dangerous latitude is allowed to them, on the other hand, in sup- 
posing a connection between events where no eopncctioii is really 
prov<‘d, in su})pl^ing, from their own imagination, the broken 
links of a chain of what is called circumstantial evidence. * This, 
Isabel, this is all I have to fear. , No eye ever saw my sword drawn 
against your brother, or my band strike ■the blow, Jor i^efther the 
one nor the other ever took plate. •But that 1 followed him into 
the wood, that we had quarrelled, that 1 was with him or ne*ar film 
tow ards th(^ very time that the deed was done, seems to be beyond 
all doubt. The little that is wanting will be easily suppli(‘d b^ 
fancy; and 1 fear, my Isabel, that no allowance will be iffade for 
a life of honour and integrity, or a name hitherto unslained and 
pur<‘.” 

His words came cold upon ihe hopes Ibal Isabel had been striving 
to encourage, though those hopes had been founded more upon 
Him who never fails, than ui>on any thing that man could do. She 
replied not for several minutes, but remained standing, with Iht 
eyes lixed upoq the ground, and her hands resting in Jiis, while 
he gazed upon her with the fond, lingering look of hopj^less 
parting. 

There is one promise which you jmust make me, Isabel,” he 
said at length ; and, in reply, she looked up w ith gladness, as if to 
promise w hatever he asked, were to her a joy*, exclaiming, — 

What is it what is it, Bernard? You have but to tell it.” 

‘‘ It is, Isabel,” he said, ‘‘’that wliatevei>may be‘lhe result of 
the circumstances in*wbich Vc are placed, whatever may be the 
judgment of men in regard to the charge against me, you, you, 
will never believe me guilty; and, at all events, I appeal to God, 
before whose throne we shall joini; time n\eet, to justify your love 
and confidence. Let this, dearesl, let this ever be remembered ; 
and now, and henceforth for ever, believer me innocent, whatever 
may occur.” 

Thus saying, h(' cIasj)od his arms around her ; and she, wec'ping 
on his bosom, rcpcaU'd again aiiff again the promise he had re- 
quired, — a promise easy for her to in^ikc ; for lhougIkU)lh(‘rs might 
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doubt, suspect, or condemn, it .was imnossibfc for hor to bolicYC 
lum^milty. 

While they were yet lliuc dasped in each other^s arms, there 
were voices heard speaking at the door. you do not respect 
my gown,” said Sf^ine ont^ without, “respect the king’s order, at 
least. Look there, and let me in, if not for the cloth, for the 
parcbmenf ; thbugh 1 don’t see, for my part, why the skin sliould 
be better than the w ool.” ^ 

“j^h! the king’s order is another afiair,” said the voice of an 
usher. “Go in, b^ul the time is nearly exfdred, and the horsc's are 
coining round.” Thus saying, he opened the door and gav(‘ ad- 
mission to the jovial form of Father Willand, who entered w ith a 
countenance somewhat more serious than usual, and approached 
the lover.< as they »t()od together, saying,— 

“1 am sorry to disturb you, my p; ildren, but the king has sent 
me, Master Ilernard, to exhort you to <‘(uifess ; and,b} my faith, h(^ 
w^ould fain put the confesyon into j'our mouth, too. and make you 
own that y.ou kiih'd lliis p(>or youlji in a^ ( liam e cncouiiler. For 
.m’ par^, 1 have hut one word to say Ut yon arc ynii godly * 

“I needdiardly tell you, 1 amoiot,” replied llcrnard de Rohan, 
“I am as innocent as you ang^my good fallu'r : aiuK since yon an* 
Iv^Tc, let me beseech you to attach yourself to this dear girl ; pro- 
tcel, support her when 1, perhaps, am gon(‘ ; for this storm is a 
heavy one, and I feel as if it would beat me dow n.’’ 

“Hiisli, hush, ’ said Father Willand, dasliing a drop from his 
eye. “ Men are easily condemned in France*, it is true, but you 
were born for better things than to die a dog’s death. However, 
lo the Lhatclet you must go, (hat is ch ar enougli ; and now listen to 
me : then! are two sorts of comfort in this world ; oik* consists in 
fine airy rooms, good dishes, and soli sleeping • the other in having 
to da with kindly hearts, lh(mgh tliey may show themselves in 
rough forms, lly bribes and civil spo(‘ches to lh(* governor of the 
Cha((‘Jet you may get him to pul you up stifirs in the great tower, 
and (Iiere you may get food of a better kind by paying for <‘very 
mouthful ; but, if y()U would lake my advice, you would refuse all 
such cxtorliops, treat the governor as a small knave, and let him 
put you, if he will, inVie of the common celJIs. Me dare not put 
you in the oubliettes, or the cradle^ or the End-of-easc^ or any of 
those dungeons where? a prisoner may live tiftcen days, hut no 
longer ; for he knows the, matter w ill be inquired into. When 1 lived 
in Paris, many a lime 1 used to visit dhe prisoners in the Chatclet, 
to give them l!»ebest consolation that a poor mortal like themselves 
could give, by tolling them of things above mortality. 1 found 
that, tliougb lb(‘ turnkeys of th(* biglier prison w ere beld to be in 
stelion above the others, yet that the common gcioler, Bertrand 
Saar, though in sliajK*, look, ^and voice more like a bear than a 
man, was wa".‘'m and kind of heart, and not without a slodof 
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comfort for,all occasions. With him yiu will be better than the 
others, especially i? you tell him lhabyou have an humble fricifd 
ill Father AVilland. But farcwelL4‘arewell, niy son, here comes 
(lie prevdt. Bear up, bear up, d«ar lady, we shall see better 
limes yet.’’ 

But Isabel still clunf?#lo the breast of him sh'e loved. She fell 
that lliey must part, but yet she could hardly c*omftiand her heart 
to do so. * ^gain and again she sujfered her clinging arms to relax 
lh(‘ir hold;* again and again she clasped them around him witA the 
convulsive embrace of parting lov^; and, at length, when once 
moi e kissing her fair brow, he gently freed himself from her, she 
sank slowly down upon the ground where she stood, and bury- 
ing her eyes in her hands, wept aloud. She heard his receding 
steps ; she marked Ihe ‘stillness that succeeded^ a»sickening weari- 
ness of all the things of life capie over her heart, her brain grew 
dizzy, the blood seemed l^ stagnate in her veins, and a period of 
forg(dfulncss came over her, as the only relief to sullering too acute 
for long corporal endurance. 


CHAPTER \X\11. 

1'Ih* ( l imioal prison of the It^etit CliAtclel was a large gloomy 
pih' of building, surrounded by a fosse and walls, and having in 
tiie centre a huge shapedess tower, generally altributed like that 
of the greater Chiilelel to J ulius Qesar. If any part of the building 
w as Homan, however, the greater part of it was of a more recent 
dale ; some portions attributed, probably wilh justice, to the Mero- 
vingian kings of France; and some, undoubtedly, built by mo- 
narchs subseqdenl to the accession of tl^e house of \alois. "" The 
wlioh^ of it, however, had bgen blackera'd with time; and tnrnd, 
and pinnacle, and tow er, and loophole, all bore so dark and gloomy 
an aspect, that the very look thereof se<:mied to speak of sullering, 
and tyranny, and despair, 

A vriler, who witnessed its destruction somewhat more than 
half a century ago, expresses a degree, of j^oy and triumfiti over 
its fall, which marks the o^ium and abhorrence in which it had 
ever been h(dd. I have passed over its/uii^,’' he says, ‘‘ but 
what an asp(‘et! TIalf-opened vaults, subterranean dungeons 
w Inch re(‘<'iv(‘d the air for the first tin*', daring so many years, 
seemed to disclose to the frigRtcned eyes of the spectators the vic- 
tims who Ijad been swallow<*d np in tlieir dark shades. An invo 
lunlary shudder seized om* as Hie sight plunged dow n into those 
profound caves. ‘ Is it, then, in such a place,' one exilainicd, 
is it at such a place ia the bosoni*of the earth, in a pil tit ha- life 
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dead, that men|have confined the living? 'These duiigcoiis arc 
about to serve, for the future, cellars to the houses about to be 
built around, but the walls themselves must be still full of the sighs 
of despair. Who will dare to place there his tun of wine? Who 
will ever be able to drink it, witliout reineinhering the w retches 
who have groaned* within those walls in^torinent of body and in 
anguish of mind inpre terrible still?’ ” 

Tothatabod^ of sorrow and anguish — then, if we may use the 
term^ in the prime of its horrors — was Bernard de Rohan brought 
from the gay scene at Foptainebjpau. It was dark when he arrived ; 
and, as he passed through the dull heavy gate, the long perspeo 
live arch of which, lighted by torches, showed the extreme thick 
ness of the wall through which it had been pierced • he felt, indeed, 
as if earthly hope^were for ever left behind him. 

The actual governor of the prison, or rather liis lieulenarit, was 
below In the court-yard ; a number of strange harsh facets w erc' 
seen round about by the torchliglU. I’lu; archers' who gnardt'd 
him wv*e zjll strangers, and the onjy familiar face that he could 
any side, as he gazed round, Wi\s tuat of the servant, Pi(Trc 
Millort, which, as we may wcU suppose, was painful to him to 
behold. 

. The governor read the order for receiving the prisoners by (he 
light of one of tlic torches; but then another packet, conlaiiiing 
apparently [)rivate orders, was handed to him, which he perused 
with some appearance of discontent. 

Here, Jean Banc,’^ he said, calling to one of his men, look 
at that.” 

The man read it, and then turned an enquiring glance to the face 
of his principal, who said a few words ending with, ‘‘ Go up to 
him, and see if you can make any thing of him.’’ » 

TI>jb man ac<^ordiiigly approaclK'd the young cavalier, and 
addressed him in a tone half sullen, naif civil. I find, sir,” he 
said, that we are to put you in the best .part of the tower. I 
suppose you are not unwilling to pay for accommodation.” 

The words of Father Willand came back to Bernard de Bohaifs 
mind, and he replied, J desire in no degree to be treated otherwise* 
than as a common pi*is<)ner. I will^pay the sum appointed by 
law : the rest must depend upon yourselves.”''' 

You should be lrc;aled as a common prisoner, sure enough,” 
replied the man, his tone increasing in sullenncss, “ if it depended 

* It must not be supposed that these persona^rs, though termed archers, were ai ni(‘d 
will) hows and arrows. 

W e find the rates of payment in the j^rison of the greater Chatelet thus recorded 


A count or countess lO livres, 

A knight banneret 20 sous. 

A simple knight or lady .... 5 sous. 

A squire or young lady ofViobIc birth . 12 deniers. 

A Lombard . . . . . . 12 

A Jetr sous. 
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upon us, btit wo ligivo the king’sl>rder to put^ou in the tower^” 
and the governor himself, p»rceivin^*lhat his ellbrt to extort money 
was of no avail, came forward, ancfwent through the necessary 
formalities of receiving his prisolher, without addressing more 
words to him than necessary. He was then conducted up a small 
staircase to a room higl! up in the tower, where, at all events, he 
had the advantage of free air. That, however, wSs all; for, 
besides thC bed, the table, and lhe*chair that it contained, the room 
was vacant. There were no means of occupying a single Hour • 
nor book, nor writing materials, ftor any*onc article which could 
l)(* employed to divert or amuse the weary mind under imprison- 
ment and grief. The gaoler put dow'n a lamp, but retired without 
saying a word ; and thpn came the harsh locking of the door, that 
shntthe prisoner from the world without. * * 

I can bear it,” said Bermird de Rolian, casting himself down 
in a chair. 1 have borne imprisonmept before, and worse than 
this.” 

Hut he was mistaken. Jlc hhd indited borne irnprtsontficnt^Jore, 
and imprisonment of a dflrk and dreary nature, under«ciB4^ii?^ 
stances of much anxiety and gwef; Jml he had notbon^ imprison- 
iTK'iU under a charge of dark and terrible crimes, with a prospect 
of nothing but fresh anguish, trial, eondemnation, d(‘atl 4 ^ the l<^s 
of her b(^ loved, (ho knowledge of her agony, the want of power 
tos(Tve, support, or save her from the long aiol bitter (rials she 
would have to sustain. All this was new^ to him, and all this was 
far more terrible Ilian any thing Ik^ had hitherto undergone. The 
struggle of a few hours, however, enabled him to conquer the 
anguish and to prepare his mind for endurance. 

'J'Iktc is sonudliing in the capability whii h a resolute heart finds 
williin itself oT resisting w ith iinquailing power lh(‘ worst evils of 
fal{‘ and fortune, (hat givt^s a grand and sustaining consolation 
und(T eael) immediate infliction, whi<‘h nothing else can afford. 
Conscious virtue ilsidY may fail under accumulated ills and w rongs , 
hut the strong determination of bearing all unflinchingly begets 
in itself fresh strength, and even from many of our w eaknesses, 
from pride, from vasiily ilsidf, obtains aid qiid deriws vigour. 

Hernard d(‘ ilohaw had (Ife consciousness of virtue, and he had 
also that strong resolution which is needfqj torpake such conscious- 
ness priwerful as a sustaining principle. Iwate itself, he thought, 
shall not terrify me, anguish shall not wring any thing from me ; I 
w ill bear injustice and deatfl wHboul a word, or without a remon- 
strance, even unto the end. JNor did his resolution fail, tliough 
during the m xl three days be held no commuiiieation whatsoever 
w ith any human being, though (lie gaoler who attended upon him 
came and went in silence, and Tcfused to cheer him even by a 
reply to his questions. 

At length, however, on the morning of the third^day, he was 
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fo appear bolorc' Ihtf rourf appoinjoil to eondiirt Iiis 
trial. As was thon v(T> cuMoiil.ary, , the judges wore named l)y 
the king himself, a praetiecroii'lcn abused, but which in this ( asc 
had been employed rather to favour (ban to condemn the prisoner. 
The persons selected were those famous for equity and fora know- 
ledge of the laws ; and w hen Bernard do^'Rohan appeared before 
them, he t^jundthaX all the members 4)f the court asseml^led in the 
hall of the CluMelet w ere strangers to him ; but on hearing the names 
of hkj judges, he did not tind one to whom he could ol)j(‘cl. 

On this occasioq^ the hail wasrtolaily void of spectators. No one 
was admitted hut llie two guards who attended the {)ris()fier, and 
the ushers at llie doors. Ttje other persons liiat it contained were 
the judges, ranged in a long row at the end of the hall, the clerks 
at tables bT'low^ them, and one or two ollicc'rs of the court standing 
at the ends of the benches. 

The prisoner was hroiigiil forward and placed on tlie elevated 
seal called the selhdle, w here he Nvas interrogated for nearly an 
hour *y/ hif judges, for tli’e purpose of ascertaining, by the means 
„/>S<Y\jit,mei]ital torture, w hidherhe would w aver or hesitate in any 
part of hiSfi(‘sUmony. Nothiugf however, could ho eli< itcd from 
him hut the plain straight -for ward tale w hich he had before told ; 
and, ibe^various witnesses being called in, Bernard de Rohan foiind 
liimself once more confroiite^f with the Lord of Masseran, and with 
his Italian servant Gcroninne 

All that had h(‘en proved IxTore wnis now^ repeated; tlio Italian 
told tin; same tal(‘, and vari(‘d not in reply to lh(M|neslions that 
w er(^ ask(‘d him. Bill anothin* witness now app('ared in (Ik* [)(*rson 
of one orth<>se who had accompanied the Italian w h(‘n tin* d(*ad 
body w es found, and w lio corroborated the w hole of the previous 
statement. 

At-^length, Pierre IMillnrt was alvo calh d, and for some lime 
interrogated strictly, (hice more he displayed the same w(‘akness 
that he had shown before. Simply from tear, he waY(T(‘d, he 
hesitated, he prcvaric^iled, he contradicted himself. His master 
gazed upon him sternly as he went on, wondering not a little that 
no observalioK in regard to his evident falsehood, hroJiO from the 
lips of (tie judges themselves ; hut they mitered it to pass unnoticed j 
and at length one of them turned towards (he young cavalier, 
asking, as had been tlie case with all previous witnesses, if he had 
any questions to put. 

“ I could have wished,” replied Bernard de Bohan,” to liave 
asked this man w hat length of time 1 was absent, w hen 1 followed 
my poor friend into the fore I leaving him upon tin* road. His 
vain, however, to do so; for, whatever he were to say, no one 
w6uld believe it. His testiiiiony--al least in my favour — is w orth- 
less.'’ . 

Pray to wnat would the question tend ;*” demanded the judge 



(iDRSE DE LMN, 2/47 

who Iiad Itoforc 5y:)()k(»n. Perhaps wo may pul it in such a wuiy 
as lo prevent his prevaricaWng^.' * 

'' Tl would tend, sir,” replied.fteVnard dc Rohan, to show 
that 1 had not been absent a sulliCient lenj^lh of time to murder 
my friend, to dra^^ his body to the spot described, and to bury it by 
any means that 1 eouhPthen command/’ 

] w;ll attend to the su{?gcstion afterwards,’’ saidT the judge, 
“■and give you the benefit of it. "Phis, sir, is only the first examina- 
tion; we cannot close the business till we have received aufhentic 
copies of the information taken at Rourg/’ 

The examination of Pierre Millort was then continued for some 
time longer ; but all that he heard, and al! that he saw, seemed only 
totiTrify and distrac^ him the more, and at length the presiding 
judge announ(*(‘d, in a clear distinct tone, lirat*all persons but the 
prisoiuT and the last w itni'ss wxTe to leave the court. Ashe spoke, 
he fixed his eyes sternly apon Pierre ]V|illort, but neither the un- 
happy man nor his master compreh(md(;d fully lhcmeani»jg of those 
ord(*rs. 

Tlie ushers retired fronf the doors; all the clerks hut o«ie-4l*1tlr 
drew ; the Lord of ]Masseran,,afs(v who had remained hitherto as 
the accuser, slowly left the hall, and the doors closed behind them 
all, leaving J?eriiard d<‘ Rohan still upon the sellelte, ^ith Pietro 
Millort standing lK‘fore the judges. Oneor two of the magistrates 
(hemselNes hooked down w ith pale countenances upcm the papers 
lu'forc! them, and a sensation ofawe took possession of Ivornard de 
Rolian, IVom a vague hut indistinct notion of w hat was about to 
take place. 

At length, when tlie doors were shut, the president rang a small 
silver h(*ll which stood beside him, aind another pair of doors, which 
hilhi rlo had* not been opened, were tlirown hack. Bernard d(‘. 
Rohan, as he sal, could noUsee into that chamber; but Piertc Mil- 
lort, w ho stood ill th(5 witness’s place, did see, and w as instantly 
seizedw ithan aguish* shaking from head to foot. 

Monsieur de Rohan, ” said the presidtiiit, it is the will of the 
king, of which we, your judges, fully approve, that as you have 
not, in the least, [irevaricated, but have* main tainini, imw^avering, 
the same story, and have •neither refused to plead nor challenged 
your judges, you should not he subject to Ihcwquestion extraordi- 
nary. This man, however, Pierre Millort, having shown himself 
a notorious prevaricator, and uinvortS^ of belief under ordinary 
circumstances, must bc^ taughf, by the force of corporeal pain, to 
speak the truth.” 

1 do beseech you, sir,” said Bernard de Rohan, “ if it he pos- 
sibl(% spare the unliappy man. You must all perceive clearly that 
a w eak notion of serving me, by 'concealing suspicious circumsflaii- 
CCS, tirst misled him, and thatsincA he has been ia^this place terror 
and folly have quite bewildered him. Spare him, tl^n, sir, spare 
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hfiD, if it bo possibK*, and b‘l4beiwb(>le Vei^'ht of his testimony 
af?ains( inys(*ll\ . o 

It is impossible, sir/’ rcplkd the judf^e. We must not reject 
the means assigned to us for the purpose of arriving atsubstanlial 
justice, — Take him away ! ” be continued, ♦addressing two men who 
had ontcrod from the chamber of the torture, and who instaniiy 
seized upon tliQ unhappy servant, and drew him towards the open 
door,\ notw ithstanding pray(Ts, and tears, and struggles. — 1 was 
going to say,’' continued the president, speaking to the prisoner, 
^^that if you so please, as you may be inculpated by his confession, 
you may enter the chamber of the question and hear the words 
he uses. " 

15crnard‘d(i llohan shook his head. JNo, sir! ” he said, ‘•'•'no! 
It is enough — it is loo much to kiiov^ that such horrid dealings are 
taking place w ith a f(‘llow-creature. I will not witness them," and 
leaning his arm upon his k*nee, he buried his ey(*s in his hand. 

Almf .lXa. . he did so, a small jdark-*!ooking man entered I he hall, 
^an^esnoke a few words to the president hi a low voice. The judge 
replied emphatically, ‘‘ Fortes elslqres ! ' 

Another few low-spoken words were addressed to him by the 
messenge*' from tlie chamhc'r of the torture, and his reply was, 
“ Jusqu’a la inort — Even unto death ! should it be necessary j — but 
you have the surgeon there ! ’’ 

The man nodded his head and re ired Then came an inlerval 
not exactly of silence, hut of low^ sobs and of stifled entreaties, and 
of sounds of wailing as of a pcTSon in deep grief and fear. The 
young gentleman sat listening in horror and indignation of heart, 
till at length, in about live minutes more, there issued forth a shrill 
and piercing cry of anguish from the chamber of the torture, (hat 
made the whole hall ring, and even blanched the lips of the judges 
that sat at the table. Then came another, another, and another 
cry ; and a loud voice at length was heard to say, “You are carrying 
it too far; relax the wheel a little.” 

“ I will confess, I will confess,” cried the voice of the unhappy 
Piei*re within. “ 1 will confess all ; 1 do believe he murdered him 
— I know he did — J was sure of it at tfie time! Jt was that made 
me speak falsely. He was my master, my horn master. — Oh God ! 
Oh God ! Set me free ! set me free ! ” 

hut were you the accomplice of hi^crirne ? ” cried another voice 
from within. “Did you know h(^ was going to do the deed.' ” 

Oh no, no ! ” exclaimed the unhappy man. “ I knew^ nothing, 
I knew nothing. It was all — another h?arful shriek interrupted 
what he was saying, as the rack seemed to have been more extended 
by ihe executioner, and then suddenly came a dead silence. 

“ Set him free, set him free,” cried several voices. “ He is 
gone.” 
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“ lie has only fainicd,” s»i(l tifc yokes lhat had askod the quos 
lions. 

IIo is dead/’ said another voice,* probably lhat of the surgeon. 
I told you, you were turning the whecd loo fan.” 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

The old gardens of the Louvre have long given place to other 
filings ; and the boolli of a man who sells paroquets now occupies 
tli(‘ spot where som(‘ (d* the first foreign flowers and rare shrubs 
w<u’e j)lauted in I Vance. Those gardens, stilf existed in 

tli(‘ir beauty at the fime wespr^L of; and on a fine autuinp ev(‘n- 
ing, some f(‘\v days aftcT the events record(*d in the last chapter, 
ll(‘nry the Second walked there alone, iinaccompanicd even by a 
page. 

It was now’ late in September, and the hour was aboul,six,o’ar^!f 
in the afternoon. Tlie air wa^ fvcfh and delicious, llw^ teni[)(T(‘d 
sunshine was streaming upon the walks from a point low in the sky, 
and liu* air and lhes(“ene altogether were such as a monai^h might 
w ell choose for a brief period olf solitary Ihouglit and tranquil con- 
l(‘m[da(ion, after the fatigues either of kingly care, anxiety, and 
business, or of courtly pomp, amusement, and gaiety ^ — for, aftcT 
idl, every thing in this world, whether of pleasure or of busint'ss, 
ends in fatigue ; unl(‘ss it be commune w ith our own hearts, and 
w ith Cod in his bright works. 

In such a scene, too, and at such a moment, the heart of a mon- 
arch might w(^l become softened. Its natural feelings w(‘re not 
di\erU‘d there by the pressur/; ol many momentous things, \fy the 
urgency of relentless policy, Iheconsiderations of harsh (‘xpediency, 
by anger, irritation, or vexation ; neither was it r(‘iider(‘d callous 
or careless by the varieties, and pleasures, aqd frivolities of courtly 
.society : in the quiet sunshine and sihmt solitude the voic(‘ of ten- 
derness and human charity could he heard, ^ no longtr drow ned in 
the insect buzz of cwcrlasliiig tritles. 

It w as wise, then, of those w ho chose sqch a^ moment to appeal 
to the heart of the monarch for an act of mercy, and such was the 
purpose with which, at the end of about half an hour, the dauphin 
Francis, his sister Claude, anfl good Father Willand, the priest, ap- 
jmoached the king, and interrupted his solitary walk. 

Henry received his two children kindly, and taking the princc'ss’s 
hand in his own, continued to pursue Ids walk, only marking the 
presence of Father Willand by a •slight shade, not exactly of (Ms - 
pleasure, but of sadness. • 

Well, Claude,” he said, “ I am about to part with you soon, 
fair one, to give you as a bride to this valorous prince, who may 
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sny n»a( ho won you M his sword. You will ho sorry (o 
loavo 1110 . — Is il not so .* ” 

IMost truly, iny doar fatliorY’ she ropliod ; '“^bul Icl us not now^ 
talk of sucli sorrowful ihinti^s,*' for 1 (ximo to spoak with you upon 
auothor, which, at prosont, is little loss so, hut which you may 
rondor happioi^if you will.’' ^ 

]\'ay, nay, no petitions, Claude,” said the kinp^. “ X Ihoiif^ht 1 
know your errand when J saw«that {?ood man ; but Lmust have 
no jtFditions. ’ 

^'Ihit, indeed,* dear* father,* we are all petitioners,” said the 
dauphin, ‘‘and all In the same' cause. We eome to beseech 
you to rcunit llie sentence of this unhappy youn^ j^entloman.” 

“Is the sontoiicc prouounc.od ' '' dornarylod the kin^^ 

“It is, sir,” afisworod the dauphin ; “ and it is death.” * 

“ Th('n h(* miisidii^ ! ” replied tlie kinq;, solemnly ; “for 1 will not 
interpose. ^ • 

“ I l^\seeeh you, my falluT, consider,” said the princess , “ Even 
if ^e^*^parVon him, he must s^ill viider^o a terrilile punishment, 
ho w hom he loves can never gifo lier hand to a man cun- 
d<‘mned hfr killing her brother.**’ r 

“ .Uid besid('S, sire,’’ added the dauphin, “ think how hard it is 
fliat he ifhouid he the (irst to suiter for on(‘ of these unhappy ren- 
counters, when, in all probability, h(‘ w as provoked thermuito by 
insults that were not to be borne.” 

“Has he confessed the deed? ' demanded the king. “ If he 
liav(* done so, that may make a great difl’erence ; for a I pre- 
sent he stands c(nid(‘mn(*d, through his own obstinacy in not ac- 
knowledging the acl, not for death inflicted either in duel, with 
proper w itnesses, or in hot and accidental strife, hut for deliberate 
murder, witli all the aggravations of conceahiienl and denial. The 
burytug of the body, the leaving it tUere in uiicoiisecrat(*d ground, 
the appearing at the court with a bold and innocent face, all these 
ar(‘ bitter aggravations. But, I ask again, has he conhissed the 
d(‘(*d ? Did he show any sign of such intention when the sentence 
was announced to him ? ’’ 

“ Alas ! nd, sire,” replied the prince : “ he has in no shape con- 
fc'ssed ; but the sentence has not yet bhen real! to him, as it wants 
your majesty’s eowtirmation.” 

“ Then let it he at orice confirmed,” said the king. ‘‘ My deter- 
mination is taken — my Aiirid made up, Francis ” 

“1 beg your gracious pardon, 'sire/’ said Father Wilbmd, inter 
posing, “ but before you pnuiounce finally, hear me too. Your 
royal son has spoken ns becomes a prince ; your daughter has sued 
as a woman, and 1 come to talk as a prie.st.” 

“ 1 believe, under such circumstances, my good father,” said 
Henry, witlb a 1‘aint smile* “you ought, according to rule, 
to send m<j your admonitions through one of ray chaplains.” 
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VVhat^lrust a ptirso \> idi a pfcLpoi kol ! ' oxclaimod ihv priost ; 
his usual l)nl<Tness^miiii#liii^ slraiij^rfy \^iih the ton<i*of 

deep feeding in which he spoke. fkj, sin', lh(‘ admonitions 

would slip tlirough their hngeis by#the way. AA henever your ma- 
jesty waiUs to do a real ac t of charity, do it yyurself ; don’t trust 
to an alinoncT. I, in my priestly capacity, do as I would have 
you do ill your kingly one, and, therc'fore, 1 heset’eh jou h(*ar my 
admcMiitiSas from my own mouthy I would not have them tainted 
by t!i(' breath of any other man.” 

“ Well, well, speak then,” n'plied the.king^ It shall never 
he said that I refused lo hear. AVhat have you to say in this 
youth s favour, wdiy the Lnv of the land should not take its 
course ? ” 

his favour J Rave very little to say,^’ Feplif dlhe priest; 
‘^for, indeed, there is very liyle to he saicl in the favour of any 
living man. We are all pups of one litter, blind and slupid w hen 
we arc* young, and snarling ^md viciotis whcui we arc* old; hut 
what 1 have to say is a warwmg lo you;* majesty. •AV\*v:^i will 
you Ihiiik of yours(*lf and your presc‘nt cjhsi inary, ^slioul^‘di}i« 
young man not he guilty ' If, entertaining doubts of his being the 
rval person who did the doeef, as*l know you do, you resist all 
f)rayc*rs and c‘nlrc*atic‘s in bis favour, asul sc'ud him lo Ibjj scafloW, 
what will be your feelings should you aftcTwards tind out that he 
was not the man ? How will you rc*proacli yourscif then ’ 

'^ilic* imfKirtial judges of the* land,” replic'd Hc*nry, somc'wliat 
stc*rnly, have pronounc ed him guilty. If IhcTc be a fault, the 
fault is theirs, not mine.” 

Think you, sire,” said (he prices!, that in purgatory those 
judg(*s will make you a low how, and beg lo have your share of 
tire as well as their own ? With w hom, sire,” he conlinu(*d, in a 
still holder voice — “■ with whom rests the power to save or ko des- 
troy? and why is that power trusted by God unto a king? Inas- 
much, and solely inasTnuch, as it is nec'dful to have one to mode- 
rate the rigour of the law. The law mi|st emtertain no doubt. 
It cither acquits or it condemns ; but still reason may have a doubt, 
and it is for that that kings arc invested with tlic glorious privilege 
of mc^rey. J tell you, sire, •that, more than at any other time, you 
prove the divine origin of your power when you c'xercise it lo 
save, for, in communicating to you llic means of showing mc*rcy, 
God himself gave you a share of his hrigUlest altril)ut(i. If, 1 say, 
if you have no doubt of his gcfilt,*s(*nd him to the scaflbld; for your 
firm conviction, as an upright judge*, shall justify you in the eye of 
IJeavcm. Ikil if, aftcT having first hc*arc^ tjie cause yourself, and 
rc*ad every word of the evidc'nce that has hc‘en given, you do cuiler- 
lain a doubt, exercise tlie right of showing rncTcy, or prepare for 
long and bitter self-reproach in this world, and for the punishment 
of blood-guiltiness in the next/ ^ 
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. Vuur ar** y< ry bold, replied' die king, sharply ; 

'' a?ul Ibis scene iiiusi never , he repealed. Jlul, as we have en- 
tered on the. snhieel, I will doinand what molivc, what reason, I 
ha\ to suppose lliat lliis young man is not guilty ? W as it because 
iiiy own eye did ik/I see him strike the blovv i' as h because others 
did not se^ hin^.’ If so, who would ev(T be convicted? for the 
more cool and delil)erate the murderer is, the more care docs he 
take to conceal' the deed, the mote skilfully does he contrive to veil 
hini?elf. The practised assassin— the prudent, thoughtful, careful 
villain — would eA:ape, and none but less practised murderers 
would fall, if we alw ays required ocular proof of guilt. Why then, 

1 say, why then should I, in th(' slightest degree, doubt that the 
senl(‘iice which has been passed is just? What should 1 judg(' from, 
hut the strong <widence of guilt which has b(*en given ? 

From his whole lib', sire,” replied the pric'st. There is, as 
you admit, a gap in the. (‘vidence, against him; an interval to he 
tilled up hjj imagination — with materials chosen from i)robabilili('s. 
AVV'''*choo'ie tlu; evil prohabditiei, amf rej(‘cl the good? Why 
“■^Ttuge f;oniva few hasty Avords that passed before, and refuse credit 
to the Avilness of a noble lifeiv” 

My good fatlier, ’ re[)lied the king, 1 wish that in common 
justi(‘e l*k:ould found any belief in the young man’s ini.ocem e upon 
that w hi(ii you would adduce in his behalf. True, in Italy lu' has 
served well and noldy. True, his character for generosity, cou- 
rage, truth, and humanity have sl(H>d high ; and, loshow^ youfiow 
willing 1 ijav<‘ been to give hi!n every advantage of that character, 
T Avill t(dl you (hat, foreseeing the painful decision to which 1 must 
come, 1 sen.? private messengers of my own to inquir(‘ into all his 
procfH'dings, and, alas! th(‘ accumulation of charges against him 
from various sourt es throws down a w eight in the scale of his guilt 
which overbalances far his pnwdous good reputation, hi tlii' 
mouiilaiiis 1 lind him consorting with brigands and the wild daring 
fr(‘cl)ooi(Ts, whom long yt'ars war and calamity have caused to 
rise up in Savoy. I Ibid him contracting a clandestine matriage 
contrary to what he kn(*w' was right. 1 lind him in the town of 
I.yons openly dcprecalicg the (*\<H:ulipu of the laws upon tin* con- 
victed heretic Jamets. — So much so, indeed, 'that an order for his 
arrest and imprismimeut had been given the next day by the proper 
olIiciTs of the town, before it was known he had quilted the city. 
Then came this dark transaction ; thpn his drawing his sword upon 
(h(' Count de Meyrand within the precincts of the palace, and con- 
trary to my express and repeated prohibition. ' 

“ But, sire, ’ said the dauphin, 1 assured your majesty be- 
fore ” 

“ You told me, Francis,’' said the king, “ that this unhappy 
gentleman was out with you On some foolish expedition, when the 
affair willi^ Meyrand took place ; but you told me, also, that you 
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did not know Avhit ii had first dr.yvn; lhai n<d e\|>ectin{; suc h an 
you fiad not*romarkod the faojs. Thoso are birl separaki 
Ihinjis, it IS (rue; but the whole aflsjis aconnierpoisetoany doubts 
in liis favour which his previous chara(‘ler nii^^ht liavc inspired ; 
and I feel iliat, in justice to iny subjects, and in the exercise of 
that authority for which ^ am responsible to God, 1 am bound not 
to interfere witli tlie course of the law, nor even tobUiove a tinp^iT 
losav(‘ him from (he death awarded to him. Tliavc done (uiougli 
already, ii>sparinji^ liim the question, and I will do*no more, llis 
only liope of any mitigation lies in a full confession and evpTJtna- 
(ion of every circumstance. Let tfie seiitchce road to him, and 
he shall then have eight-and-forty hours to make his statemeid or 
(o prepare for death. ' 

LaduT \\ illand tunipd away without another word, ^^eing that 
(he king was inexorable; but the dauphin paused, saying, ‘"1 (rust 
at all events, sire, tha( you w Ml commute the pTinishmeu4 to tluj 
axo: ” and seeing the king*shalgr' his head, he add(^d, Consider, 
sire, the degradation and dis|jrace to Uie whole noble f unilv of 
llohan. ” 

The disgrace' is in the' act, not in the punishrnenl, •rr^uli'a 
the king : “ 1 will not change ^he kiw. — Claude, ’ heVontijim'd, 
turning to his daughter, this mak(‘s you sad. \ ou should not 
mingle with sucii things. Tl\py are not fit for womem 
hearts, hard as they are, have enough to do to hear Iluan. ‘ 

It was the misery of that poor girl Isabel, sire, ‘ n'plied the 
princess, that made me come to your majesty. She wislied to 
see you herself, hull said 1 would plead fur her.’' 

Let her not come, Claude — let her not stir from JNogent, ” 
said the king. It w ill but he jiainful to her and to me, forj must 
refuse her. Ip this business, nothing will rnovi' me. So inform 
her, and do your best to soothe and comfort her. ’ 

Them* are wounds that have no halm, sir, ’’ rcplii^d lhc*prin- 
cess, “ and I fear lieri^ is om* of them. 

Thus saying, she, loo, turned away, and with the daupiiin bent 
her st(*ps hack towards the palace. Lr(‘ tLl?y had gone far, how- 
ever, they heard the voice of the king raised and pronouncing the 
name of Father Willand, ” w ho by t[ws4imo was at some dis- 
tance. The dauphiil called*lo him, and sent liiin back to the mon- 
arch, saying as the good priest passed,* Sfieak more gently, 
father, to him, but press it still, lie may yet relent." 

Father AVilland bent his li^ad^and walkiui on without reply to 
the spot where Henry stood. 

It might be that he expected some fresh rebuke for the holdn(‘ss 
of his words, but the king spoke in a mildl(hfe, saying, “Aow listen 
to me, my good father . 1 am about to say to you what 1 would ip)t 
say before those young people. If 1 did not know you to he an 
honest and good man, 1 might be Idught to judge >rry harshly of 
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you, for you have many enemies.^< and yourself at the hqad of lliem. 
However, lo return to what.wcyrere speaking of but now : you 
imagine that I have a doubt, iv my mflid as to Ibis unhappy man’s 
guill. I must now tell you thj)l 1 have none, and your words have 
prodneed no ditlereiua*. It is my (irm and unalterable coiividion 
that his hand slew*Ilenry of Jlrienne. question as to whether 
it was or A\as ix)l in casual strife between two angry men, he has 
himself refused to\‘inswer, amt, therefore*, the consequences he 
upon Jiis own head. I w ill give him one more chanc e', however. 
Go to him yoursidf from mc!. that you have autliorily to 

offer him pardon ih case of his conf(‘ssing the offence, and that he 
can truly and sincerely aver, that it was an accidental qiiarrcd 
which produced such results. Let him in any way show this to he 
the cas<\ and he shall be* pardoned. Moreover, let him not think 
that hy such a confession alone, he loses the hand of Isabel of 
Brienm*, for let him be assured ifn^ senh'nce shall be executed 
against him if he does lutt confess ^ and he must remember that, 
even bed ixd tips unhappy business^ occurr(‘d, 1 had sw orn by my 
he^Krfir h<u*' hand should nevei*' he “tus,, ofi account of the business 
T)et\\heh hiVn and Meyrand. L(;l hitn, then, under these circum- 
stances losing nothing, and gariejiig all by confession, without any 
other hope of life hut that, aekEiowh'dge freedy and fairly the deuni 
llial lie iRs done, and give me some excuse at least for mercy.” 

1 go, sire, ’ replied the priest, "Mo fulfil your majesty s (om- 
mands ; but forgiven me if I say that J know it will he in vain. My 
convietioii is, that he is altogether innocent, and if so, 1 know him 
loo well to suppose that he w ill acknowledge guilt. ’ 

Go,’ said the king, ^"go, at all events. It is his only hope of 
life, ar.d if he still refuses, let me hear iki more petitions. The act, 
as 1 said lieforo, he upon his own head ! ” 

Tbps saying, the king turned away, hut the priest followed him, 
saying, Your majesty has forgotten'onc important point. To a 
prisoner of such cousiiquence, not even iny» character w ill obtain 
admission for me. Th(*y w ill let me in willingly enough to com- 
mon felons, robbers, Snd murderers j hut were I to go and ask 
entrance to see a noble of the (irst class j cliarged with and con- 
demned for such a crifue, the gaolers, would drive me hack with 
derision.’’ 

You shall havi^ an*order, you shall have an order,” said the 
king. "^Come with me Yo the palace,’’ and walking on with a 
quick step, he dr(^w the order IiimseH in one of the low(;r halls of 
the Louvn*, and placed it in Ihe hands of Father Willand. 

In those days a refinement of precaution did not require that the 
orders of even an absolute monarch should bo alw^ays countersigned 
by his secretary of stale ^ and, Father Milland, not trusting the 
paper ho possessed lo jiny one, liaslened onward towards the prison 
of the Chcltelet By this lime, the sun had gone down, and the 
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p^ay peopkuof Ihe Capital \V(Te ill hftrryiupf hither and thither 
towards their honied. At the corner of one of tlfe streets, ^howevet*, 
which led up from the Seine, the jpriesl’s robes brushed against 
a tall powerful man, dressed w(dl, and even splendidly, as far as 
the dark nature of his Jiabiliments would permit . ^ Father Willand, 
in his eap^erness, noted Km not, but the stranger turned round 
and slopped him, by laying his hand upon his slioultler.# 

Ha ( hbyalier ! ” said the priest, is it you ? hy, when came 
you hither:^ Have you heard all these bad tidings ? ' 

1 know them as you your breviary, ' iyiid Corse de Leon; 
Jiave watcluvi the whole events. Hut whither go you now ? 1 want 
to speak with you.” 

^‘1 am bound upon an errand from the king to the prisoner,” 
repli(Hj (lie priest. “ I’am to tell him that hi.^kist amH)niy hope 
for meri y is in confession.” 

Contession ! ” cried Ci|rsc de Leon with a scoll': ‘‘ thifik you 
that he will confess .’ Hut go oit your way, go on your way, good 
father, and mc'et me an hour Jience under the ar^i^ide ^f ll/\Cor-* 
deliers, before you return* to the king. 1 have much to say to 
very ima ii, (or something remaijiis to l)(‘ done, and tfjere* Is hut 
littk‘ time to do it.’ 

Thus sayiiig, he walked on, and the priest pursued his^way. , 


CHAPTEIV XXXIA/. 

^‘‘1 am sorry for you, young gentleman,” said the deep hoarse 
void' of H(Tlraiui Saar, as he stood at (he door of the duntfeon to 
which Hernard de llolian had Ikmui consigri(‘d after his sentence 
was determiiKHl, though tiiat sentence had not yet been announced 
to him. ‘^1 am sorry for you; for go(jd Father Wiiland, wdio 
sometim(\s comes la rd to sec tiie poor folks, told m(^ much about 
you. AVIiat can I do to liclp you:* Will you have wine ” 

1 thank you for your kindn(‘ss, my good friend,” replied Her- 
nard de Hohan, calmly, “but 1 will lake no wine.* If you could 
give me ink and pa^xT, ind('( d, to wrikg that 1 slioukl greatly 
prize ; and as 1 have nothing to say that the whole world may not 
see, you can do no wrong in letting me liave them.” 

“ There is no order against it,” replied Hie man ; “ though it 
is the first lime 1 was ever <'ftke«l for such a thing here. Hut you 
shall have it, ’ and thus saying, he wiUidrew . 

Some minutes elapsed before the key Imped in the lock again, 
and the prisoner, w ho sal meditating, with his arm leaning on the 
small table by the lamp, looked .up expecting to see the gaok^r 
once mori'. It was not so, liowever i for the Grsl thing he saw was 
a priest’s vestments, and then, shading his eyes itom the light. 



he recognised* Father Willgnd. Oh wiio can leil Ihe joy and the 
delight that the sight of a familidi* face will sometimes ‘^produce in 
nfoments of solitar/pain and dark des[:\()ndcncy ? lleniard de Kohan 
started up, and grasped thcgodd man’s hand, reiterating again and 
again how happy he was to seer him. 

My son/' sai^ the priest, ^‘1 com<‘ to bring you a message 
which offers you life, but upon oncconditeon.” 

Thcn^ of Course, I am condemned,” said I’ernard dt* Ilolian. 
‘‘I have not yH heard my sentence; but 1 guessed jls nature 
froiUithe change which they have made in the place of iny con- 
fimmicnt. Till Dooming* they kept me in the lower ; but 

after appearing before the judges again to-day, and hearing the 
papers read from Jlourg and other places, I was brougiit down 
hither — as if to prepare me for death,” he added, with a smile, 

^ ‘ by placiftg me Kvhig in the grave * 

“1 fear your sent(‘ncc is pronounced,’' said the priest, and 
that it IS death j but yet, Bernard, but yet, my poor young friend, 
there is one means by which you can escape your Tale. 1'he king, 
as 1 have said, apon one con4ilion,pronyses you pardon ; but it is 
a rijpdhion, which 1 know not whether you will accede to. Yet, 
before you reject it, Bernard^ khipkof poor Isabid, and recollect 
that the only comfort, the only happiness she (^an now have in life, 
ir to kneyv that you live, even if you live not for h(‘r.” 

“But what is the condition?” (lemand(‘d Bernard dc Bolian. 

There is scarcely aught on earth that I would refuse to do, 
which could give her comfort or relief for a moment, were it to 
work as a slave at the galleys, to dig in the dark mine, or to live 
lar from my own land, without hope or comfort — 1 would not 
hesitate even for a moment, could it but give her peace.” 

“ The condition is,” said the priest, “ that you confess the act 
of which you are accused. Such is the king’s final message and 
deleraiination. Life, if you confess ! , Death, if you deny!” 

“What ! ” exclaimed Bernard de Bohan, “ confess a falsehood? 
Confess what 1 have never committed? j5«o no,” he continued, 
starting up indignantly, and easting his hands abroad. “No no ! 
Truth is llie only possession I have left. Their sentence may lake 
from me rank, and territories, and reputation, and life itself; but 
my truth they cannot touch. That is ubo\ e their might. Thai is 
God’s ow n and miqe ; apd nothing they can do can wring from me 
that bright and best possession which has gone with me from the 
cradle until now, shall outlive this body, and triumph over the 
grave itself. Let them, if they win,*\strelcJi me upon the rack, 
or break me upon the wheel, they shall hear no cry, no groan. 
The tortured limb may writhe, the weak fibre may quiver, but my 
trulh is beyond the iron or the cord, and that they cannot shake. 
Speak not to me of it, farther; speak not i»f it. Thank the king 
for his grace and kindness. T.ell him that 1 forgive him, and all 
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my for thofo was much fnattcr to deceive them j but add, 

that he is mislakeif in supposing (liaL Bernard de ilohaiT would fell 
a lie, even lo sa\ (‘ liimself fr*>m tne jiu)st painful death. Tell him 
1 hold the privilege of trulli far liigher than that of living ! And 
now, father,” he continued, let us turn our thoughts to other 
things. IJeath is lo h(^ #ny portion. Let ni(i prepare for it, both 
as regards this world and as regards anoUier.” ^ 

rsot now replied the priest— not now. 1, will return to 
you, 1 prerrnise. At present I must go back lo the king. BvU fear 
not, I will return.” 

1 w ould fain say what I have to say, even now, good father,” 
replied Bernard de Rohan. “-Since I have returned to this fair 
realm of France 1 have seen so many a just expectation trodden 
under foot hy fate, so-many a fair hope blasied, that you cannot 
woifder 1 should no longer calculate upon the event of even the 
next minute. You may not be able to return ; and what 1* have to 
say of this w orld’s things, at loa*it, will take but short space. — When 
1 am dead, bear iny last wor,ds to Isabel : tell I^t I loved her lo 
tlu^lasl — with that love WlpclFmin^les easily with the^thoughu*; of 
h(‘nveii : l(‘ll her, that tliough I knji)Vv she must gri(‘ve, y^tl beseecli 
h<T to gri(we calmly ; and though frdni Ikt heart I am sure she will 
mourn me, yet not to mourn, il possible, w ith persevering sadness. 
Le( li(‘r siH'k all consolation lh»( may h(\ She will not love any as 
w ell as sh(‘ has loved me ; and my aileelion mu^.t not be a seltisii one. 
Above all things, tell her that 1 died innocent ; and beseech h(‘r to 
tak(* all means, lo use every effort, lo discover th(‘ murd(‘rer of her 
brother; for that murderer will one day be convieted, and my 
iiaiiK* cleared. 1 liav(‘ my suspicions; but they are but suspicions .; 
and 1 will not — musl not — giv(‘ Ihcin ulterance. Suffice ft that 1 
am innocent ; imd t(» witmvss that 1 am so 1 adjun^ that all-S(^eing 
Judge, into whose bright preseiiee 1 shall soon be called. T^ill her 
lik(‘w ise But whom Ijale we here / ” 

The door of the dungeon had been (»p(‘ned w hile the young 
cavalic'r w as sju'aking, and two men in black rob(*s appeared, fol- 
low ing the gaoler, 

“1 su|)pose you eome to tell me, sirs,” eonlimif;d Bernard de 
Rohan, that my firm maintenance of Ihi' tfuth must condiiet m(‘ 
to the torture. So I)e it, if il must b(; : my tongue shall never 
betray my imioceneo. Lead on wluTe you will — lam ready to 
follow.” 

You mistake, sir,” said o«ie c\l ihe men. We come to summon 
you to the hall of tiH‘ great ChAteiel, to hear your .sentence; r(*ad : 
that is all. It is the king’s will lhal you should hear it this night. 
\ou must pr('{>are your mind for the w orst, how ever.’’ 

I know all that can befall me,” replied the prisoner, “ and am 
ready to endure it. The sentenee,jof course, i.s death. It is un- 
merited; and yet I do not arraign il. Perchance, *had I been a 



judj^o, appoaraiHcs inii'lil; Siav^‘ ma(fc uie .docide as wroiififly. 
Lead oil ! ~ Good I'adHT, s<H* m(5 again lieforo } die.’ 

Tims saying, Ijeniard do Ilojiaii grdspod Faihor Willand s hand, 
and, wilh ono of iisImts on oiIIkt side, walked forlh iiUo llio 
oorridor, ^\ hor(‘ a small body ot ardiors, with Ihoir partisans in their 
hands, waited to guard him through Ihes^reids. 

h was no>v dark, hut Ihe torches carried befucii the unhappy ca- 
valier gathered together a nunkber of boys and idlers to run along 
by the side of the soldiers, ancrga/e at the fact* of the prisoner. 
Oth(*f parlies, loo, jiassing along on foot, (Tossed the path of llu*. 
archers inort^ than once, Avilh llaiubeauv Hashing against the walls, 
as some gay lord of tlu* court proe(V‘d(al to this or lliat merry se(*n(* ; 
and mort* lhau ouc(*. Bernard de llohan caught sight of some W(‘ll re- 
nieinher(*d,face, yrliich recognised him not even by a look. 

At l(*nglh, however, the gales of the great Clial(‘let w(T(‘ 
reaeliec?, and in a few minutes the "prisoner was in Ihe hall when* 
his judg(*s w(‘re sealed. When he (‘iilerdd, he heard the deet) tones 
of the president pronouncing senhTice on a common lelon, wii(»s(‘ 
pih'ous lan.enlafions from linn (o lane inlerrupitd tlie aw ful words 
winch senkneed iiim to he broken limb liy !iml> upon Ihe wh(‘ki. 

th(\y*were spoken, he w'as'dragg(‘d aw ;:y in Uie inidsl of vain 
p(‘litions , and another was brought iqi, who h(*ard tin* saim* d(‘er(‘e 
in dogg(*(: silence, without word, o^ery, or tt‘ar, or look of kTror, 
and strode* calmly away In nnicl the fal<^ he iiad probably calcnlaled 
on long before. 

/VI l(*ngth lh(* name of Bernard de ivohan was pr(moiinc(‘d, 
and th(^ prosid(‘nl uldressed to him nearly the same lerrihh* 
w ords. 

Thopgh he had expected d(*cUh, there were parts of the sentence 
which s(*em(*d lo surprise and Irouhle him. ‘"What!” Ik* e\- 
(laimed, “have! h(‘ar(l you right, sir > 1\» be degrad(‘d of my rank 
— lo lose my knighlhood— to fall hy aninlainous punisimieat which 
c\l(‘mls its (lark spot lo all my kindred/" 

Even so, Monsieur de JVohaii,’ said ihe president, in a sor- 
lowlul voice it can lx/ no olhervvis(‘. iudgc'd guilty of a crime 
to w hi<ii the law awards such punishments, we have nothing to do 
hut to jironounee lhatser.lence. 

B(*niard d(* Rohan gaz(‘d dow n U[Km (Ik* paVeiii(*nt for a moment 
or two in silence, deep^, bitter, despairing. IJis hands had falh*n 
clasp(*d Ix'fore him, and nmiaiued motionless. His line h(*ad droopixl 
upon Ids bosom; and Uie figjit of the lamps above pouringupon him, 
displaye d, perhaps, as stern and lerriMe a pietureof mental aiigui.sh 
triumphing for a moment over firm determination, as ever was b(i- 
h(‘IdJ)y the (‘ye of man— that eye which, in the awful struggle that 
has gone on for ages between good and ev il, has look(*(l upon a mass 
of agony, sorrow, and despair, which, could it all be beheld at once, 
or conceived e :en faintly, woifld break man’s heart for the wicked- 



ness and cruoKy of Jiis own naliir^. The next moment, however, 
he rais(‘d Ins h(‘a(I ii{;ain : it seemed if for him the UTttcrncss^of 
dealli was passed, and liis sffiritlAdj:* 5 eovcred all its firmness. 

It is over,’’ he said, speaking^ lio himself — It is over!” and 
turning: to the judges, he added, Your sentence is pronounced, 
and 1 must h(*ar it. Tii(|last h<»pc has passed a^tay from my heart, 
th(‘ hope of dying, if not as becomes my innocence^ at jeast as be- 
comes my rank, and as becomes one who ha*s fought, not inglo- 
riously, lor his country. This Expectation, like* all otherjj has 
passed away, and 1 am ready to endure all that you, in your erring 
judguK'nt, can inllicl. My innocence you canrfbt take from me : 
nor, strong in that innocence, can you disgrace me, for no one can 
disgrace me but myself, and tliat J will never do. Others, how- 
cveT, you may in jur(‘. . Those: who, as innocept^is inysalf, have no 
slain upon tfieir nam(‘, Avill feel that which you inllict upon me as 
a stain that can never he efiaced. I grieve for them, •not for 
myself. Oin‘ half hour’s ’age^wy can easily he endured, when at 
the end conies pc^ace, tranquillity, and •reward f^r aJJ suflering. 
'i\) th<^ living, liowever, you afe nv^ioiisible for the deMs that you 
do to me; and Ihe time w ill *come when the Irulh heingMisdiTered, 
w hom you aow^ w rong so hiliCcrly will call for tlie reversal 
ol your senlenc(‘, will reslore my name to honour, and may, per- 
haps, call for relril)uli()n upon^those who loo rashly and fbo hastily 
(uonoumiMl an infioc(Mit man guilly where there was reasonable 
doubt, and awarded tfu* exlreme of punishment when there was no 
absolute proof of eriminaiity- 1 say it not to threaten you — May 
God forgive you! — May man forgive you also, and, from my very 
bearl 1 say , 1 forgive you too! ’’ 

1 bus speaking, Bernard de lloliaii turned to leave thojudg- 
nH'ut-ball. ^ 

1’he ushers W(T(‘ by his side in a moment, and the guards again 
surrouiukxl liiin at the door. • As they issued forth from the ChM(‘~ 
l(‘l, ho\v(‘v< r, and oii<;p more entered the streets, they came upon 
a number of advocates and peopI<‘ of the robe, who were crowding 
into lb(‘ building to bear llie judgni(‘nls pronounced. A slight 
moYcnKMit l(H)k [ilace at that instant amongst the persons who were 
eonv<‘yiiig tie* prisoner back to his duiig(;(m, and lie thought he 
heard a voice whisp(V, T?ike courage!” At tlie same time, one 
of the advoeat(‘s catching a sight of his face,jsaid«aloud, It is Mon- 
si<‘ur de llohan.” A number of poojde w ho wwc standing round 
Ihe door heard the words, aqp many of them ran along by the side 
of the line of soldiers, as they procx'eded towards the prison, eagerly 
striving to catch a view of the captive as lie was hurried forward 
ill the midst. 

As the ton.lilight fell upon the crowxl of faces, gazing Ihrougli 
upon him l)etw(‘(‘n thc^ arcluTs, Bernard de Rohan thoiiglil that he 
saw looks of synq)alhy and sorrow* rather than setrnand repro- 



balion, and a ^iiomenlary Ibougl^t of aflompliii^ lo escape crossed 
hii?mind. 'As yet l>e was nql fettered. He knew that on his r('- 
lurii to the prison, as a cond^niVied (Criminal, such would be the 
case. The thought of the abhorred iron strengthened the wish 
and the purpose of flight ; and at the same moment a shout, which 
he heard amongst^ the people, and a curju^ or two at the archers 
who guarded him, seemed lo show that at the while such ideas 
were passing through his mind a desire to help and deliver him had 
taken possessioh of the crowd. 

Helore he could make even the slightest attempt to effect his es- 
cape, however, the very shout which expressed the people’s sym- 
pathy brought up a fresh body of armed men, w ho drove hack lh(^ 
populace, and lilled every gap in tin* line of soldiers around him. 
The people recoiled ; but undaunted by the lineals of the armed 
men, tlu^y followed toward the little Chatelct in ijicrcasing num- 
bers. ^dierci w as no one lo lead lht*m, how (‘ver ^ and Ixdbre tlu‘y 
( ould find any person to assume such an Hflice, the parly of polic<‘ 
had reached the gloomy building where they weia^ to deliver their 
prisoiKT oio? more into the hands of his gaolers. 

At l^he hrst signal the doors wen* tlirowii op(‘n. TIk* lroo}i 
marched in, the massive gates closed behind Ihem ; and — after paio 
sing for a minute or two, to talk over what had occnrn‘d, to vow 
that th(‘ y'vmng lord was as innocent es day, and to regret not having 
done a thousand things to effect his lilnuation — the persons com- 
posing the crow d began to drop away. Many of (Ik; more resoluli^ 
remained to see Ihe soldiers c<mi(.‘ forth again ; and th(*re w as a eon- 
sidcrable crowd round Ihe gales of tlie Chatelet when the archers 
iOid usluTs onc(* more apptuired, which Avas scarcely' tiva* ininuU‘s 
aft(*r their entrance. The archers, who were in high disre[)ut(^ at 
that lime, did not escape* without some hooting ; and sIoik's vv<*re 
thrown. The people were dispersed, iiowa'vcT, in a ininulc • and 
also the soldiers separating, pursued the fugitives in various (lir(‘c 
tions, while the ushers betook themselves, each to his palli, accord 
ing as business or inclination directed him. 


(JllAl'TEli vXXV. 

With a heavy heart good Fath{*r Willand left ll(‘n»ard de Ihdian, 
\vh(‘ii, as w (‘ have show n, the -prisoiK*!- went to hear his scaitc'iua* 
read at th(* hall of Ihe gr(‘at Cliateiet. it was ir»J, however, 
tow ards the palace of tin* i.ouvre , as he had i(‘d liei nard d(* Rohan 
(oiinagin(‘, that Father Willand turned his steps, Thitfier, in(l(‘ed, 
h ‘ i;}l(‘nd'‘d nllimalely to go ^ hut Ik; had thought it no crime so far 
to (l(‘C(;ive his >oung friend, as- h> conceal from him, under th<; 
excuse of seeing the king, that he w as about to return in haste lo 
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Cors(.‘ do Voon, in Iho hope ol' ^lovisln^ some moaii^— Ji()W('V(t 
\';i^uo rni^dd bo liis notion, tlio^^f'of— for dolivorinj^ llio prisonor 
from tho hands of Iboso who hold.imn in honda:^(‘. Sonu' lonn 
dalion had boon allordod losuoh a hop<i by the words winch C^orso 
do Loon had spokon, Ih' h«ad said that somollynj; rornaiiu'd to i)(‘ 
done, though thoro was4iut lilllc lime to do it j and liowovor wild 
ai[d rash might bo tho supposition, Father WiUand^s c^nfidonoo in 
tho i)riga*Krs oxtraordinary rcsoivcos led him to txdiovo that Ber- 
nard’s delivoranco niiglit really he olTected. 

He took his way then in haste towards a coryvont of Cordcdiers, 
which at that time occupied nearly two thirds of a street h^adiiig 
from the Place do Grove towards the Jlue St. Antoine. A large 
arca<l(* surrounded two sidcvs of the huilding^, which formed the 
angle of that streid aiui another, and under K "had been the ap- 
pointed p!ac(‘ of me(*!ing. Tiyt're was a lamp over one of the chi(*r 
doors of tlie convent. hiO. it gave hut a faint and inconsiderable 
light ; and Lather \V illand, after piirsumg his way from one (uid 
of the arcride to th(‘ otSier, faf^ iedjhat lie must Imve njissed secdng 
Ihe p(‘rson w horn he souglH in tin* darkness which reigne^l^iiiider 
the arches. H(‘ idrod Ins ^t<'ps,* however, examining^ w (‘11 <‘V(Ty 
pillar and <w (u v cona r, but Corse de Leon was not there j and 
supposing that he had himself come before the time,* the g(X)d 
priest contitiued to walk up ifnd down under the arcade for a full 
hour. He them Ix'cami* uneasy, especially as he kmwv that his 
return would be exfK'cted by the king; and after pausing for a 
short tim(‘ longer, and looking round again and again in vain, he 
took his way towards the palace, wIktc he was instantly admitted 
to Henry’s cabinet. 

W hat news Avhat news, pric'st / d(‘mand(‘d Henry, eagerly, 
turning fromb conversation which he was holding with Monsi(‘ur 
de \ i(!illeville and anotlier .gentleman, Has lie conless^d the 
crime ? ” 

“ IVo, sire.’’ replietl Father Willand, has not confessed it, 
and n(‘ver will, for he is innoc(*nt. ’ . 

The king frowned upon him, hut replied nothing. Turning, 
how ever, to AIonsi(*ur de \ieilieville, h<‘ s«iid, On that one point 
you have conquered, He > ieilhw ille. We must not disgust and 
alienate so many of our high iiohilily. t^n a IJ other points, I am 
tirm, but 1 yield that ; and no more ran hh demanded of me. — Go 
hack to the prisoner, father,” he said, (xldr(‘ssing Fallior Willand, 
“and toll him that, not oxfi ofYompassion for himself, but out of 
consideration for the many noble families to w hich he is allii'd, 
and of all the branches of the princely l*)use of Bohan, T have 
(h'lenniiK'd to grant him the privih'ge of the axe, that he may not 
die the d(‘ath of a common felon. But let him know IhatHiis 
execution is ordered to take place fn the court (d’Jlhe Cdiatc'hd at 
day-break to-morrow morning, and exhort him to i^se his short 
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space diligenlly to make hfs peat'e with God, which can only be 
done by a confessioft of his crim(vs.” ^ 

The priest made no reply,* he saw (hat the king’s mood was 
unusually stern ; but hastcming back to the prison, he demanded 
once more to see j^he prisoner. The lieutenant happened to he 
standing near the gate at the moment, r(^:eiving the; keys for the 
night, for it was now near eleven o’clock; and IJertrand Saar, in 
the presence of his superior officer, assumed a sullen hahshness (o 
Fatlv?r Villand, telling him that he had come too late, and could 
not have admission. 

At the sight of tlic king’s order, however, the lieutenant com 
maiidcd the gaoler of the lower prison to lead the way instantly 
to the dungeon, and followed himself with lli(‘ priest, in(|uiriiig 
with sly iind insinuating questions what vVas Hk' king’s ultipiate 
determination regarding the prisoner. Father M iliand replied as 
briellyas might he, for his mind was full ol his sad task : and >villi 
heavy brow and cast dowh eyes, he'Walked on. venting occasionally 
the hitter feelings of his lieart in same san aslic* sally, mui niun'd 
between his teeth, at Jaws, and kings, and siiciety. and human 
nature^ 

A I length, Ihrougli the lonjfdarli corridors, lighled but faintly 
or llieir \j|ay hy the dim lantern of Bertrand Saar, they readied 
door of Bernard de Bohan’s dungeon, and lh(‘ gaoler paused sn!- 
Jenly, deVnaiiding lh(‘ keys from the lieutenant of llie governor, 
w ho still held them in Ins hand. The on(‘ Inch was first given 
proved not to he the right one, and snatching sonKnvhat roughly 
the whol(‘ hunch from the hand of his sup(Tior, lh(‘ gaoler appli('d 
another to the lock, whidi immediately opem'd llic door. 

Th(*'pri(’.st advanced to go in, as Bertrand Saar drew th(' heav y 
door back ; but ludore he had taken a step into the dyng(‘on, liie 
exclamation of ^^\Vher(‘ is the prisoner ? ' < ans('d the goverm^r 
and the gaoler both to start forward. 

Tliere, stood upoii the lald<‘, the smail dim ‘iasup ; there, app{'ar> d 
untouched the foodwljich had been given as lh(‘ refn shinent for 
the night; there, lay the book of prayers which had iic<‘u tlu' 
com jiauion of Bernard (1(‘ Bohan’s hours (luring the past day ; but 
be Jiimsclf was not to be'seem ! < 

The lieutenant rushed to the si(l(u>f tlu* low bed, as if lie thought 
the prisoiKT might he hidden amongst its seaidy clothing, and tla'U 
furiously upon ttho priest, cxciaiining, ^‘By tlm Holy 
jMoUut, this is your doing, and yf>u squall sidlcu* for ill ” 

Man, you are mad, ’ rcpli(^(i Father VVihaiid. Do you think 
that 1 would eome here by the king’s order to seek a man 1 had 
helped to (‘scape ’ 

\ ()u vv(T(‘ w ith juFii this niglit f*efor<', ’ cried <5ie iieutenaiil. 
*Moii wen* with him long.’ • 

And hll him in tli<‘ hands of the an hers to ( ({nduclhim to the 
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hall of Ihe groat Cliatelol,’' roplk^l Faflior Willand. ^ Wlion the 
^volf broke into slioop-fold^lio ^jas <lio tirsi fo call out, IMurdcV’ 
and, by your 'wishing lo lay it iipoy»ni(% I suppose you liave taken 
a brilx' to set him fnM' yourself/’ • 

The lieutenant tlum turm‘dA\ith the same lierceiu'ss upon Ber- 
trand Saar ^ and though Aie man was gazing upon him with a look 
of horror and astonishment at the event which ha5 taken place* — 
an ev(*n( Vhicli was only know to have liappeivnl once before 
siiua* th(* f]iiatelet had I>een a prison — he proc eeded to accujrr the 
turnkc'Y of having aided and ab('t4ed (he ^nisoyer's (‘scape. Ber- 
trand Saar, however, repell<‘d the charge, and, with as much 
ang(‘r and indignation as the* accuser himself displaycaJ, insinuated 
something very much to the* same elTect as tiie suspic ion wliicli 
I'atljer Willand had e\|)ress(*d. 

Me could prove*,” h<* said,/^ that he had nev(‘r left his post in 
the small room near thc'.gate : tlic'rc wc‘rc* three other furnkc'ys 
with him the whole time*. lle*had nevc‘f given up his keys to any 
one (or a moment, <‘X(cpt wjien ^Ihe Tirchers l\fougkt back the 
fcrisoner, and thcai had sent his man to open the door of Mje chin 
gi'(.n. The k(*ys wctc* brought hiu k lo him instantly,” lu* said, 
as scKm as (he prisoner was shut* in, and nobody else bad c*\c‘r 
tin oppo: (ii.nly of opening that door, unlc^ss the lieutemyit himS4*lf 
gave bis own gcan'ral Kc'y/ 

'idle* li(‘utc‘iKmt, on bis part, raged and stormed; \ow(*d (bat it 
migiit cost icim ids post, and c*vc*n his life* ils(*lf, (*ansed the priest 
(<► (h* detainc'd, Lcrtrand Saar to be* dc‘[>riycxl of bis k<*ys, and held 
in diiraicc'c*: exauiinecl and c rctss-c*\amfnc*d the* inf(*rior Inrnkc^y, 
wliohad locked Ik'niard de Boiian in for tlic* nighty but it was all 
in vain. The tundiey d(‘scnh('d how’^ the prisoncT had b(*c^h takcni 
to (he gre.d (it«ViC‘le( for juc!giiic*n1 ; liow^ he had been brought back 
aggun unde r a strong body c>rarc!ic*rs and accompanied by srf3YC‘ral 
ushersand exempts ; how the* ushc*rshad placed him in thedungeon, 
and even gone* in w fth him to make ail .secure : and how' he* had 
tockc'd the door upon hisn, and left it c*xacjly in the* same stale* in 
which it was found. Me*, too, proved that he had given up In's 
k(*ys to Bc'rinmd Saar (he mouK'iit that lh(* Ihiug ^vas dom* and 
had never returned io the* (kingc‘ou afterwards. 

All still remaiuc'd doul>t aud mystery ; and the lieutenant leaving 
tin* prison in a slate of confusion suc li as^f-ul seldom b(*en known 
wiliuu its walls, hastened as fa.st as.possii)iC to (Im* gr(‘at (iha((*](*t, 
wJc'rc* h'* found som'C'of the ^rehers w ho had c‘scorted the* prisoner 
bark io his cfniigeoii slih on duty. They ccndinnc'd in every pm I 
Ihe story of the* undcr-lurnkc*y ; and oik* of-.the ushers hx*ir,g called 
out of his ]H‘d, (old c*xactly the same* talc*, and d(*clar(‘d that the 
c'seape* of the prisoner must liave c*osmiv(‘d at by some* of ihe 
«)oie,ers Cyf iiu‘ gaol. 

In the mean time* (h(*re arrived the palace an (jrderhr the 
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execution of Hie prisoner at day-break on Hie followinjf inorninj?; 
and il becaiT*e nec<‘ssary to ropse the proper oHi^ers of lh(‘ city, and 
to make the kinp^ aware that hjg lOmriiands could not l)(‘ obeyed. 
Every means were employc^d Hi Hie course of that night and the 
following day, both to discover bow the fugitive had elTected his 
exit from the prison, and f o trace the couiv>c of his ilighi ; hut every 
effort was vaiui Not the slightest vestige could be found to show 
how he had*passed or whither he had gone 5 and the matter remain- 
ed in as much obscurity and mystery as ever. 

Tlf# king, from his own personal know ledge of Father Willandb 
proceedings, ordeivd him to be set at liberty immediately. At the 
same lime, how ever, from a suspicion that he might have h(‘cn in- 
strumental in bribing the governor of the prison, he commanded 
him not to. appeay at court, but imnuKliately to return to the cure 
which had been given him near the frontiers of Savoy. 

‘‘Tell his majesty,” said Father Willand to Hie usher who 
brought him these cornmyinds, “ that helias shown me the highest 
favour he could show ; for I would rather, a great deal, live 
amongst th€ woR es and foxes ‘upon four' legs than amongst those 
up(lu<wo. *I shall be safer there, loo,^” he added, ‘Samongst my 
flock, though I have not muck of the mutton in iny ow n nature ^ 
for here the beasts of prey eat one another ; hut there*, wolf is safe 
frbm wolf, and fox from fox. Tell, his majesty that I shall not be 
long in this great stone ant-hill ; and w Ik'ii Ik* w islu's to make* me 
a hisheip, he will find me feir the future within twenty blagues of 
Chamber y.” 

It was not, however, towards the frontiers of Savoy that geiod 
Fathe r AYilland took his way in the first place, lle^ did not, il is 
true, de'viate; so far as to he accused of disobeying the* king’s e:e)m- 
inand ; for, early on the morning of the following day, he; meiuntcd 
his mule, anel, with his stock of edothiiig in a vallise behind him, he 
ainbleel quietly em upon the re)ad te) F6ntaine*hl(‘au. 

At Meliin, however, he turned from the Ivghw ay, and chose the 
smaller road Je*ading towards JNogenl, rieling on till he came* to a 
spot where*, in the midst of a flat and somewhat uninte‘rosting 
country, there lies a sweet little valley filled with rieh vegetaliem 
and varied by* some romantic se*eiiery^of dell, and cliff, and rock, 
andforcsi. A small stream wanders through it, winding along its 
bright, but slow , (*oarsc; to wareis the Seine • and at erne of the benels 
e)f the rive'r is a little church, with a village surrounding it eonsist- 
ing of many scaltered ceUlage^s, ejach.witb its neat garden and its 
blusiiing patch eif vine^s. 

lly the lime that Father Willand reached this hamlet, his mule, 
w Inch had accomplished a longer journey that day than proliably it 
had ev(*r made before, showed Hu* strongest disposition in the 
wwld to slop ; and in this point the good pri(*st gratified him ; for 
there was a shade of grey in* the sky, slightly tinged with pink, 
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wliicli i>lainly intir/lalod lhat day Vasift?arly a! an end. Taking his 
|i)aOi straight to iHb abode of they iiTT, ]\ither *V\ illand, as was I Tien 
v/^ry customary, demanded, as a imUler of course, shelter and cn- 
lerlainment for the night. It was*granted with perfect readiness; 
and afl(T resting there for some ten hours, and by his jests and 
gaiety amusing and astoftishing not a little his host, who was a plain 
good man of very moderate intellect, the good priest mounted his 
muhi agjfip in the grey of the mgrning, and rode. onw ard five or 
six miles Tarlher in the valley. 

TIk' villag(‘and its inhabitants, tJieir gai^densjjnd their vineyards, 
wer(‘, by this time, left far behind him ; and instead, there grew, on 
either side of the road, tall beech trees and oaks, starting up with 
very little underwood, and stretching out thin and slender, as if to 
vatch all those rays oHhe sun w hich w erelosl iR'fore they reached 
llK‘*bottom of the valhw. A jottage or two appeared, it is true, 
from time to time^ but they were only the scattered habitations of 
the woodman or the fisherman* w hotendl*d the neighbouring forest, 
or who caught the fine trouUin the strbam that tfownd beside the 
road, and sent llaaii to fliQ m«ark<d*s of Melun and FimtaiiKibU^au. 
Presently, however, appc'ared a massive grey wall, striUehing along 
one side of the road and thence sv^eeping up into the wood as if 
surrounding some (‘xtensive domain, or separating onejiortioiibof 
the forest from another. About half a mile fartlier were seen a 
[)air of heavy iron gales, through the bars of w hich tbe*(‘ye could 
trace a long straight avenue, with a collection of towers and tur- 
nis gathered together into the form of a house at the extreme end. 
Father Willand strove to obtain admission here, but in vain; and 
he then rode on to another gate, wh(*r(^ he was more succ(‘ssful, a 
stout [lorter, with a broad biit and sword, and a cock’s fdhther in 
his hat, opening the gates for him, seeming to recognise him at 
once. • 

‘‘ Ah, good Father Willand, I am glad you are come, ' said the 
porter : you w ill find our young lady sadly broken-hearted. She 
has done nothing but wee[) for this many a day. 1 hope you will 
be able to give her comfort.’’ 

“1 shall, I shall,” replied Father Willand . ‘‘IL am a man ol 
comfort. I bring Jier gotvl news, my ffiend. lias any one been 
here before me ? ” 

‘ ^ None w ith any good news, father,” replied the porter. ‘ ^ That 
Italian vagabond, the Lord of Masseray, was licretwo days ago, 
with a train big enough to kavolak<‘n up the chateau and carried it 
away altogether; but I spoke to him through the grate, and told 
him the king’s commands, that my young^lady was not to be dis- 
turbed by any one. So then he sent up a boy with a message, 
demanding to speak with her, but she refused to see him, saytng, 
“lhat if her lady-mother were itlyere, she would gladly sec her, 
but would not sec the Lord de Masseran.” 
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’ What said tie then ? cleinanijikMl the pri(‘st. ' 

^ H(? muf»ercd boisweon hisdeeth, ' answered the porter ; and 
talked something about coiivviVs,^‘IIial' 1 did not Avell understand. 
But J would fain hear wliat the {‘food news is, father ; for J am sun*, 
any thin^ that is good news for her, sweet lady, is good news for 
us all. ’ 

^^ler eatjs shUll hear it first, my son, replied the priest ^ but 
it is something that will make l^er heart glad, and that is sutli- 
ei(‘nt/^ 

Thus saying, he rode on aero,ss the park, whicli was, in faet, a 
pieee of forest ground, separated from the rest of the w ood, in for- 
mer days, by on<‘ of the lords of Hric'une for the pur[)oses of the 
ehase. It was f[dl of fallow and roede(‘r ami many a om* homid(*d 
away into kie underwood as the pri<‘sl rode i*ai, or stood gazing at 
him from a dislauee, in the dim silent sbad(* of Ihf* tr(‘<‘S, wliih* h(* 
pursued his Avay over the open ground in {iu* mellow aulumii 
sunshine. 

All was s^^dl ai^d (piiet, wdlh the peculiar stillness of thal season 
of the y<'ar,' when the !)irds fidve lost ,thbir song, and lh(* insi cl 
tribe lidVe gbnerally ended lh(‘irj^hori life, and every t!»iiig seenu'd 
to partake oT the calm and silenimefanchoiy which waits upim the 
passing aw ay of tlu* bright things of the summer. The rhateau it- 
s<‘lf laid life same tone. It stood col(^ and grey upon its ow n little 
platform,” w ilhout flower or shrub, or any ol!u‘r thing, to l)realv 
the line of its walls and lowers, or to hide the spot w h(‘re th(‘s(omi 
work ros(^ from the earth. The very cl(*ar morning sunsiiine made 
it look the more sad; and a long shadow fell from it, liki* that 
which some deep and terrible ben'avcimml casts oyi'r tin* rest of 
life, l^he great door in the midst was A\ide opc iy giving a vi<‘w, 
through a stone paved hall, into the <*our[ beyond. « No eager do- 
mesticif wen* seen moving about. j\o gay voices were fi(‘ard 
speaking ; though one saw from the opened w indow s.^ and tin* \n\\{ 
order of all around, that the place was ful^y tvnanted; but all was 
clear, and cold, and calm, like a heart from winch pjjssion, and 
hope*, and an interest in the world’s things^ have passed away lor 
ewaT. 

Father Willand disradifrited, and fast'Tiing }ps inuk' to the* ring 
at tin* side of the door, knocked loudly for admission, in a mo- 
ment, an attendant canio out from a room w here Ik* had been 
sitting silent, anck welcom^'d tin- good pritest gladly. 

“ WJuTO is your lady ? ” demanded Rnh(*r Av dland. 

Sh(i is waiking aioiKg falher,” replied the man, in the wood, 
up there upon the hill,\' 

See to my muh*, my son,” said the priest in reply “I must go 
up ?nd speak with your lady, for I bring her good fidi?ig:si' 

Thank Goil for tfiat, said Hx' men and passing straight 
through the chateau, ami tlu* <*ouri iK*fdnd, Father Willand look 
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his M'ay Inwards a*lall {^rovo of Itroos 'which crowned the gentle* 
rise to lh(» east war!) . Thitl\pr, hx>w(?ver, we ihust precede him* 


Cjl^APTER \XXVT 

In deep f^rief and aphony of mind, not to -he (old* fsahel do 
JJrienne li^d passed the time since4he arrest of liertiard de Roliaii. 
She had remained, imh^ed, at iMnilaineblean onl}' a few houw-afler 
he had h(‘cii carri(‘d to th(* Ohatele? ; for f[(j»nry,^)artly oiil of Kind- 
ness, and in order to remove her from scenes >\luTe every Ihinp^ 
must h(‘ fertile of anp^uish to h(T heart, and parity to avoid solici- 
tations and entreaties which \n\ had predetermined not to p^ranl, 
1iad,command(‘d her to retire to the huiiting-lcTdg'e of*h(‘r family 
?iear iNoi^cait, and not to (piit iVfor the next month. He had talom 
(‘very precaution, tiow(‘V(vr, to guard ii(‘r from instrusion and an 
noyance, and had strictly ord(‘fcd lliat m* on(‘ should I»(‘ p(‘rmill{Ml 
to [>ass the gate's of the p^rk ttU hc'i; sam tion had ^^('enjohtained. 

Ex'ry tiling else that lie t!ould do So contribute to hev eouthirl h(‘ 
had doin'. Old st'rvaiils had JkVi; assenddi'd in liastf- from dif- 
■i cni parts of Ihe country, and he had witliheld, as far as pos- 
sa)!(‘, all the [laiiiful proci'(*dipgs against Bernard de IWhan fs\^m 
her ('ars. 

She had petitioiu'd to be permitted to visit him in prison, hut 
(his had hc'cn sternly refust'd ; and an intimation Jiad also Ix'eii 
giv<‘n, that no such rcqiu'st must Ix' iiiiiue again. Six' had peti- 
tioned also to see the king, hut that prayer was r('jecl('d lik('VNis('. 
Six* had no resemna*, then, but to weep : aiul her Avhoh' tpne had 
hec'n pass(‘d ii| waixh ring tlirough tlx' park, and in thinking with 
grii'f, or rallx'r with despair, of past happiness and presc'iit sorrow. 
In nothing that she bi'lield ?lid she find ph'asure or re lief* Tiie 
fac(‘ of nature, onc(' i^o di'ar to Ix'r, was now all dark and eloudy ; 
.lie sunshine cjul the storm vverc' eqiadiy clx'CTh'ss ; tiu' changing 
tiour and varying season attracted no atli'fUion, diverted not Ix'r 
tlioughls for a moment. Well might six* have used the beaiitifyl 

vNords of the poet . — 

• 

“ ^(0 more slia!! the spi’incc my losl pl(M suits restore, 

Cnclieeid I still wamler alon(‘;i • 

Aiul Slink in (lejeelion, lor ever deploi'o 
Tlie swt els of the days that ai’o I'oiiii. 

• • 

“ While (he .son as he ri.scs, (o olhers shines liriiilii, 

I (hink h(>^^ hi* (oniierly shone: 

^\ here othejs cull hlossoms, I find hula*hli"ht. 

And .si;j;h for the days (hat are pone.’’ • 

Most deeply did Isabel le(‘l (he-truth of the comparison hetw^’en 
light and happiix'ss— fiow the colours of ait that we looK upon in 
life, as well as their hrigldmess, depend upon tlx"^ sunshine from 
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our own hoarls, ratluT limn upon Uieir intrfnsic qualities — how 
ev^ry Ihinp;* in the ni^lil of sf>rrow and despair* is dim, «md ^roy, 
and comfortless. In none of atl those things wherein she had for- 
merly found enjoyment (M)uld siichow even conceive' that there was 
pleasure. She would snfler none' to accompany her^ the human 
voice had grown (idious to her ear. As she walked, her eyes were 
for ever b^nt drown upon the ground, that she might not s(H‘ the 
fair things of nature, and the b/’igJdness which seemed so discor- 
dant to her heart. 

She was thus wandering ()ii with those beautiful eyes still 
unexhausted of their tears, when the step of Father Willand 
caught luT ear. She did not look up, however, for the thought 
that the person w ho apf)roached w as only one of her attendants, 
come to ofi’er her words of unwelcome consolation, or still more 
unwelcome remonstrance. 

^‘Look up, lady ! look up ! ” said the priest, in a quick gay tone. 

If you so w'al(T the gf\)und wilk tears, we shall have such a 
crop of sorrows grow up as w ill lireak the hearts of all Frances 
The nightingale sings at night and the ’ skylark in the' morning. 
iloweTtr rhugh and rugged may. h^' Ihe winter's day, spring conies 
at last : the sun looks out ; ahd (hV world laughs. ’ 

“ Alas ! my good father, replied Isaliel, n'cogiiising Ihg voice', 
‘^1 shall hcver laugh again ; but us she raised her eyes with a 
sie)W' and despairing look towards his face, the're Avas something in 
his e‘ountonance — a meaning smile, an e'xpre'ssion of satisfacliem — 
that made her thrill, and h(‘r whede frame* tre'inhle. 

^‘He is pardoned I he is pardoned!'’ she exedaimed, elartiiig 
forward to meet the pric'st. ‘‘Oh, father, tell me that he is 
pardoned ! ” 

“i\o( exactly,’’ answen'd FalheT AVilland ; “ hut what is quite 
as good — he has made his escape, and 1 trust is somew here oveT 
the frontie'r by this time. ’ 

Isabel sank on her knees where she stood, and clasping her 
hands together, with her <‘y('s raised towards heaven, she ex- 
claimed, “Merciful Cod be praised! ' and then bending down 
her head without rising, she buried her eyc's in Ikt liands, and 
wept long and convul^iridy 

The priest tried to soothe and to raise her, hut she gently put 
away his hand, murmuring, “It is joy and thankfulness ! ” 

After a time, however,, she became calm ; and rising, w itliout 
speaking, she leanc^d upon the good cnan's arm, and slowly look 
her way back to the chateau. They were both sihmt; but A\hen 
she entered the dwelling Avhere she had lately passed so many 
hours of misery, wh(*u she crossed the threshold of the room 
wfecre she had sat, with nothing but despair at In'art, in ex- 
pectation of the last sad stroke of all, the (ionlrast overpowered 
her, and again she wept profusely. 



But her tears wes^ now more «alin;iincl afler a while shof^ladly 
heard all that Father AVilland had to tell, pulling: inanylSl queslk^, 
and making him re[)eat morh thafi ync(‘ liie tale of his finding the 
dungeon empty of its tenant. EV(?jy particular, too, of Bernard 
de Rohan’s last interview with the priest she asked eagerly, and 
listened to as il luT life h»d depc'iided on each w6rd. 

Between his answers she paused and pondered ovdr wjiathc said, 
and many.timcvs she inquired if Father Willand thought that Ber- 
nard had escaped beyond all r(‘ach of piirsuil . He r(‘plied IhaUlKTe 
was ev(‘ry reason to suppose so, as ji was ci'rlain (hat at the end of 
four-aiid-twenty hours not a trace had been* discflv(‘rcd of the road 
w hich he luid tak(‘!i. 

Wliat course s1h‘ w as now' to pursue herself became the next sub- 
ject of discourse. We must wait here,’’ she»said, ^‘for some 
days'longer, in order to make sure that h(5 is not discovered and 
brought back ; but then, good father — then 1 would tain Ic^vcthis 
place wh(‘r(* 1 may be subject to painful ♦mportunity.” 

‘■‘But whilluT would you/go, ladyy ” demanded Jhe priest. 
“ TIktc ar<‘ bwv of th(^ iu»ighbolirinj!(; sovereigns that wftuld darf to 
r(*ceiv(‘aiul protect a fugitive of your rank and w <‘altti*^ EVen the 
<'mp<Tor and lb(‘ king of Spain* tbo^igb they would sc(‘m by Ibeir 
ba(lg(’ {o( !aim kindre d with the Argonauts, would think twice ej^o 
they r(‘( (nv,cd such a golden fl()K‘C(^ from our fair land of ft*arice.” 

I w ill put lliem to no such trial,” r(‘plic(i Isabel. ‘"Wherever 
1 go, it shall b(‘ ason(‘ in humble slation. 1 will cast from me all 
[)relensions lo that rank, th(‘ purple garments of w hich would be 
sad trammels on the limbs of a fugitive. \\ ealtii 1 shall have nones 
to display ; and lliough lb(‘ siim;; w bi(*b the king has caused to be 
jiaid me, as hein'ss to my fath(*r and poor Feiiry, may allWrd me 
all that 1 (‘au ^ish or mod, 1 must hushand it w ( it even to do that, 
rso, no — 1 w ill se(‘k lh(‘ cottage rather than lh(‘ e astJe, good t^itluT. 
Falaces have brought me w Ac enough ; and, in himible garb and 
lowly station, 1 shall find shelter and disguise* which will not easily 
h(* t)en(‘tral(‘d. In thenuon time*, we must wail here, good father, 
till W(* hear more from Baris. * 

“Faith, lady,” replied Ihe priest, “you may wait, if it so pleases 
you, but 1 must go on ; foi^ the king’s anger at all tliis business is 
des[)erately aroused,* and a ship w Inch is sailing before that hurri- 
cane cannot w ell lay-bc llis majesty has^enl Tne full speed to my 
poor cure* ; and i must be onward on my way before nightfall.” 

Isabel looked down, grieved amf p(‘rple\(‘d ; for she felt more 
than ever the need of some oiu^ on w hose friendly aid and counsel 
she could rely, who would advi.se her iir diiliculties, aid her ia 
dang(‘r, and support h(‘r umk*!* care ami sTu nnv. While the fate 
of Bernard de Rohan had set'ined d(‘cided , wtdie slu* could leol^ to 
no other prospect but the desolate solitude of a disappointed hearty 
while it w'an((‘d but tlie brief agon/ of the last tala4 blow to sever 



♦ her from worldly h>r;(W(Tx-al)s()fl)Ctl in her anguish lor him 
— i^he had thouglit ljUle of her own future lalei:ui(l situation. The 
idea of a convent, however, had (,jeen«always present to her mind, 
as luT only place of rel'uge upoii^’arlh. Slie liad laid out no plans 
upon the subject ^ siie had given it no reflection j but it appeared as 
a thing decided, a«soinelhing that was to^be. 

Aow, howe\;er, the image of those grey walls and silent cloisters 
which she had looked upon as the only shelter where ,she could 
consume the ihelancholy hourly of after-lile, had passed away. 
The itope of uniting her fate to that of him she loved revived, and 
site dehTiniiied, as we Have seen, to lly from those scenes where 
absolute power might at any time wring from her the hope which 
laid so lately sprung up again. Ihit the question of what was to he 
the next slpp, of Ihe liow, and the whither,, and tlie when she was 
to lly, was pressed u[)on her imperatively l)y the good priest’s last 
*,vords. „ 

If th(5 >\rath of the kiyg, she thought, were so much excited, 
might it nol s[)eedjly showatself towards her ;* IMiglit he not fon*se(i 
what she wf'uld ho, and lake* loeans*^ to iresure tlial she should not 
excV'uU (Iks [)Iau that seemiNl to iier tile only one which true and 
(Unvoted aOhetion could follovs ‘ • 

Thus it is with us all : impressed deeply xvilh our own purposes, 
Y»'slu‘s, a».d b'cllLigs, we b(di('ve lh;d otlier peoj)le nqisl have a 
glass wiUiin Ihcir i)osom to ren(‘ct (hem all at once, nol knowing 
tlial tlie s('nsaiions of (‘v(Ty individual throughout th(‘ wide vviudd 
arc as variously moditied as their features ; that it is as dillicult to 
find two hearts that feel, Ivvo minds that think (‘xaclly alike, as to 
find two faces that could not he distinguished from each other, or 
two l)o(ji(‘s exactly similar ; and that in cxi)c( ling or tearing lhat 
others should divine our imjmlses hy their own, we palculale upon 
a tiling which seldom if ever occurs. Our ]mrposesmay h(‘ disco- 
V(TC(rt)y a kiu)wlcdg(‘ of our gi'iieral iiabils of lliougldaiid action ^ 
but it randy bappens liiat the man is rigid wiio judges of another s 
motives by his own. 

The king, she thought, ‘‘ will imiiKMlia' dy st‘(‘ and understand 
tliat afl(‘clioii will induce m(^ to dcdicale my w Ijo'i^ lih' to sooth(‘ 
and comlort him I lovu^ jn adxTsdy and (‘xiie, and his aiigi^r will 
lead him to lake instant means to previml ine lV(fm so acting. ’ 
Although it is trio; that tlie king s ang(‘r d^d produce, in somi* de- 
greeg the etToct lhat s(i<.‘ imapined, his conduct procx'ialed from 
none of the motives she sifppos(*d. lie jiever dreamt that she would 
think of so bold and daring a tiling as to lly from his l ourl, and 
remove bcrsidf from his power. Such an action at that limcrnigfil 
he consid(T{‘d as little iess than high ln‘ason, and the likelihood 
tluTCof iJ(‘ver eniiTcd into llenry’s mind. 

On such cousidi ratioiis, howev<‘r, Isahid now acted ; and after a 
few minutes' tboughl, she said* ^^A^'ell, good father, since it is so, 



1 must (1y t’roni Ihffkinj^ sVrath<ils(),im(l I will 11^ at once, lest I * 
be slopped ailo^^ellier. Jly so arlin^^ there will be ncrharm dohe. 

1 will nol believe llial poor fJernlrcJ (;an be recaptured. God is loo 
just and uiereitul to sulVer one sl> ^inocent t<> perish. Even if h(^ 
were, however, it matters not much whether 1 take the veil in this 
or in anolber land ; andioven hy flyinj^ at onefe, perhaps, I may 
mislead his pursuers into a belief that ho has taLen^anoJ.her course 
>ulh me, •from that which he has really followed. ^ 1 will lly with 
yon al onee, then, ^mod father, and you shall be my guide sjjid my 
supj>orler.’' ^ 

^t would fain it should he so, my child, ' replied Father Wil 
land ^ “but in seeking to go with me, yon are like a young fawn 
V, ho should ask a ImiUed stag to takeher under his protection when 
frightened by th(‘ c ry <*f the hounds. They can irace me at every 
slep’ daughter, and doubtless have traced me on my way already. 
VhaEik (iod, then' is more than one highway in France, airtJ people 
hia! lahe two opj^osite nta'ds im^y me(d wi the end. J hav(‘ a plan 
fra' }( m — \ ha> e a plan for yoij. Hut we*must he (juicli* and active; 
;hhI hrU'WY wo do now •wo vv'ill d6 with a good liicarl* since l^opt' 
gn<‘s os !u‘r fjghl lo lead usou.'^' 

[ edoT iklaud r(‘main<*d with th<*4ad\ till after llic morning meab 
fan da n ha:; mule oe.s brought round, and he took his departure 
^uilia idessing oii (he Siousc'. -tA servant went with him down tlic 
a\ e:e:*;‘ ^ i opim (h(' gales for him ; but to hifii good Falhef Willand 
s Sird ' or nothing, though h(‘ had talked for some time apart 
willi iui elder atlendanl, nho had first given him entrance. All 
llieu icsumc'd its cpiiet In the chateau. Few" of the inhabitants 
v» ere s(‘en moving about. Th(‘ lady continu(‘d in her chamber with 
i! young girl, who had Ix'coine lier immediate i)ersonat attendant, 
siiic(‘, on arriiiiig at (he c(mrt of France, she formally dismissed 
fa o\or \ho w^anau AlaigmTihg Avho had so basely be tray oil her. 
About hNc oClocK in (he (‘\%‘niug, how(‘ver, at (he great gales of 
{he piirk appe ared an^eetlicer of the* king, with lliree or four alien- 
and a he>rse' litter — a long awkward eontrivance borne be- 
iwceue twoheases, Iheui much in use', allliough veTy liable to acci~ 
de'uls. Having announe e'el that he came from the kjng, he was of 
cenn se' admitted iniinediat<;ly, and rode •iRrough the park to the 
c’nateau. 

Sidorm yeeur mislress, ' he said, io the* servant w lieam he found 
i 3 i t!se 'liu!!, “ lliat 1 have tlie king’s^coniyiaiids to/'seort Imr imnuv 
diak'ly to Paris, and at the s»me Xime to search this chateau and the 
aeljae e lit grounds, in oreler to asc(‘rtain that a prisoner, just es- 
ca})ed fre)m justice', is ne>lhere concealed. ’ 

Tlu' ;u rvant replied that he would instantly inform the lady,- 
and, while' he' ri'lired U) do so, thp ollicer ordered some of his fol- 
lowers to examine strictly every par] of the park. They proceeded 
at oiu c to obey his commaudsj hut he himself was kepi waiting 



,iii ihr hall fo? a C(msi(leni])le Ih‘ heard doors open and 

Yojires callin[;, and one donnvsiie asking anollutf* where their mis- 
tress was. At lenjj^lli, it was aniionnec'd lo liiin lhal she could not 
be found; and some declared UkUj she umsl have gone out to \>alk 
again in the grove above, whin; olhers vowed that she had never 
quilted the house. » 

All soon became confusion, investigation, and doubt. The lady 
and two of her household were absent, and from the removal of 
jewels, money, and clothing, it was clear that no intention of speedy 
returki was entertained. Every part of (he chateau was searched, 
every part of the jeark, but nothing could be discovered. Every 
servant was examiiKid, every peasant in tin; rndglibourhood, but 
no information of any kind could be obtained, and it w as universally 
asserted, that upon noneof the three roads vvluch led from tluudnlleau 
had any one been se(‘n but peasants, w ith the single exci^ptionoV i\u* 
priest, whose path could he traced b«u‘k distinctly lo Fontainebleau 


CHAPTER XXOJI. 

In a small dark room, situated at the end of a long passage up 
f(‘ur tligl^^s of stairs, with th(‘ w indows closed in order lhal the 
light from a lamp on the table might not liiul its way forth into tiie 
streets without, sat four men whos(‘ hahilimeuts did not c(‘r(ainly 
agree very well w ith the scenes iuwhieh they were found. All w(‘re 
dressed w ell ; two of tliem splendidly ; and one, though more simple 
in his garments than the others, though small — perhaps even dimi- 
nutive— in j)erson, and remarkably beautiful in features, had with 
him an air of power, d('t(‘rminalion, and command, w hich marked 
him out as a man aecustomed to (he exercise of tiigh authority , and 
conscious of poss(‘ssing gr(*at inlluence of some Kind. 

'J'hough such was Hie personal ap(iearance of the party I have* 
mentioned, the chamber in wliieh they sat presented nothing hut 
hare walls, clumsy settles of wood, an oaken table hearing a brass 
lamp, a brazen sconce against the wall, and a huge chimney of pain- 
ted wood, jaujidieed by the smoke of many a century. 

Darkness had covered tin' earth many an hour, and the whole 
party sat there for sevqral minuh‘s without uttering a word, the 
smaller person w(‘have iiKuitioned nmiaining apparently iinmo- 
vabl(‘ at the head of the table, w ith his fine head resting upon a hand 
which was somewhat disproporlion(*d to the size of Ins body, Ixing 
large and muscular, and fixing his eyes w ith an expression of some 
eagcrnc'ss and anxiidy upon the door whicdi led into th{‘ passage. 

After this silence had continued for a considerable time, how- 
ever, he raised his head, saying, Snull that candle in llic sconce, 
Jarnac — I fear he has failed in his attempt.” 
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Wo shpuldall Re in a rare scfapc/^ replied the other, who rose 
lo do as he was l(^d — We should»alJ hci in« rare ^rapc, if "he 
should he eauf^hl and put to thclt^Uire/" 

'‘'Did you ever kill a wolf, laViac?’' demanded the one who 
iiad first spoken. 

" IMaiiy a one, my lord, ' replied the other. ‘^Butwhat of that.'” 
^‘Why if you have,’’ replied his companion.^ you have never 
heard him Jiowl in his death. A you would as sQon make a wolf 
howl or a hat be silent, when you are killing it, as you woul(^ake 
)ur j^ood friend the chevalier say i»ne woyd by ail the tortures in 
Ihe world. 1 know my man, and how enlirely iie can he trusted.” 

1 do wonder, 1 conless, marechal,’ said one of the other 
j;ejitlemon at the table, ' that you mak(‘ use of such people in any 
w ay . 1 n this instance, hideed, his ser\ ices may kewery appropriate; 
hut in fhe he ld (he matter is ddlerent 'Vhat would the king say 
if he knew it.' ” ^ * 

" Ih^ (Joes knoNv is,” replied th( other*, "and lie says what I 
will make you say souk* day, jny good ffiend, whpn y(4U see what 
thes<‘ fellow s can and will. do*in cas(‘s Avliere their codrage is put 
to llie test. As lo th(‘ man W(‘. Ipive lo d(‘al with now*^ 1 (%i toll 
y(uj, lhal \> itli all tla^ honourahfe sefvici of such gentlemeii as you 
are — with all your skill, and (‘ourage, and ahih(y-~I should rn^t 
hav<‘beeri aide to maintain Pi(Hhnonl Iw'o months if it hadnot been 
for his assistance and for his inhdiigeiice. ’ 

\\ by, w hat could l^hilip have done? ” demanded the gentleman 
W’h(» had risen. 

" He would liavc' given me a rou/f dv. Jarnac * answered the 
one at the head of the table, whicli reply caused a smile to come 
upon the countoiianc(‘S of tiie rest. '' But hark, ’ he conRnmid, 
"1 lu'ar some chk^ in the passage. Let us he upon our guard.” 

Scarcely he had uttered tne last words, when a quick and t^ager 
hand w as laid upon the lock fhe door hurst op(‘n, and a man clothed 
with lh(‘l>lack ivdx* and cape of an e\(‘mpl rushed in suddenly. 
One of the g( ut lemon laid his hand upon his sword , hut the in - 
trud<T paused t re he reached the table, anJ lookcj! round as one 
hew ildere . upoi» lh<‘ fae( ‘> thenMOlh'cied, w hile he >\ho sat at the 
head of the, table rqse and ^ nibrac<‘d hiih "warmly , evelaimin^, 

“ \*.Jeome, mv poor irien V\^*tcoine ! Close the door, Jarnac, 
and k»ck it Are you puisuccl Do Rotuuii'l If "you are, wc have 

" Tins b Mu' .uiikmis ^vliich had lakcn jdaf vrars bi'foii' in the 

[n-esfuce )1 '‘i'J ^vliuK- Cicucfi i-ourl, aelneen .larnae and ha tdiatai^aciaie, nOich tin 
lorrner, Mho dn ii juue .m unknown .vonn<f m.in, oronl.v celehialed Un Ins com ti'oiis 
inaiiners and ionperv., ovcicainc his advrisai >, ulio uas renowned Tor !ns licrce comape 
a. Ill skill in nni s '‘’X ’» sirolvc, which di\ided flic ((rmloii oT In^ ieji. Tiic latter 

(iltimatclY liied , no) the soperh sii|>|n‘r which lie haW |)rcj>aied »n his lent to icj^aic tin* 
loitls ol the (ourl wSioni h(‘ ti.id invited, with ijlial. i id'cnious bravado, lo revel w illi hyu 
,dl» i lie shoiild have i i t.n , was plundered in the ino:4 Mandalous inaiiner by 

fhe la k NS ol the eonil : !ie i spiession ol a row/i rfe to ,^'.vjiress an unc\-> 

j>ee!ed t> aw, {Msscd inn) a jno\e,l' lioiu this e\eiU 



another place of security lor you, bofiind thei panel there. Are 
yoapursu(’f?r.‘ ^ c “ 

“J believe not, ' replied J^lelflarc^ de Rohan. ‘‘J think not- 
He who delivered me remains heljw to see; bull do not think, 
Brissac, that any on(‘ saw how lb(‘ mat ter was accomplished. On 
my life, it has all been so sudden that I myself scarce ly know (he 
fads ; and to <tee you here, too, almost makes me fancy myself in 
a dream. How di(f it take* place ? W as the {gaoler bribed ? " 

“ Way,” replied IJrissac, “ w(‘ know as little as you do : indeed 
still less. All wc can (ell is, that our good friend the Chevali(‘r 
Lenoir — finding I had arrived in Paris secretly, in order to disabuse 
the king’s ear of the tales told him, against Alontinorency, by th(‘. 
Guises, and to obtain farlher assistance for myself in Savoy — came 
to seek mo, and vnd(Tlook to set you fn^e from prison if 1 would 
undertake to get you safely out of Paris.’’ 

"‘Aik! so you did not b(‘!i<‘ve me ghilty/' Rrissac? exclaimed R(t 
nard de Rohan, grasping, bis band.. 

“How could 1, my young friend/” repli(‘d Brissac. ‘‘ Low 
could any one who knows yon as i knotV you ? I irsi, I do not 
Ibihk tl'iatany provocation \\<u»l(l hav(* templed y(HJ U> dra\v yoiir 
sword on iBmry of Brienne. AexL if you had done so in honour* 
rable strife, you never would hav(‘ denied it ; and as t() doing any 
such lhin§ other tlian honourablyi no one who has s(‘rv(‘d wilh 
you coukl dream of sucli a thing for a momcnl. But tell us bow 
the chevalier managed t > free >ou. Wc were in no (k groi' made 
acquainted with his plans, and ar(‘ as curious as >^ashervi omen to 
know how the thing \^as brought ahoul. ’ 

“ 1 will tell you all that! know, ’ replied the young gtmtleman, 
though that is hut very liltle. When they took nn* to lh(‘ gr(‘at 
Lhatelet \\h(Te judgment was to he pronounced, I .ebservs d fev* , 
if any [lerson.s, near the entraiua*, hut when the s<‘nl(‘nr(‘ had l)eeu 
r(‘ad,*aud] had spoken what J judged rigid, J thought 1 li(‘ard, as 
w e left the ball, a voice near me sa} in a low. lone, ‘ i ake courage.' 
j iie(*ded it liltle, howawer; but wiuai 1 passed out of the building, 
to be led back lo the petit Lhateb t, 1 saw a great number of people 
round the gates who followed us, and seem(*d to pity me, pi(‘.ssing 
bard upon the archers \v:tli murmurs ipid some shouts. TIh' small 
number of men with me, (be words that I lunflicard — which made 
me think (hat one of the two ushers was my friend — and the de- 
meanour of the crov.d, made me eiihTtaiii soiik^ bojM*s of escape*, 
when suddenly, as wc were crossing tiio bridge*, a fresh be^dy of 
archers came nj), together with an exempt and an usher, surround- 
ing me so closely tiiat all hope vanished. The doors of the lesser 

Ihis pnviilc I'vpi'diiion oI Hrissac lo Puiis, for Ihejuuposcs li(?rc sliitcd, would seem 
lo beyond doul)i : ;iiid, illnslralive of his ^real powers ol suslainin^" lalimie, ilieit; 
evisis a fradiUon that be never slept in a bud Iroin the time lie lull his liuad-tjuarlers (ill 
))c ruaehed Itiu i'revrh capital. “ 



Chi) telct w(Tc sooi> closed *bchiiMl mej the gaoler/ wIm) is called 
Bertrand Saar, sc^tti his keys by one of the ynder-ktiepers ofihe 
prison ; turning away his iheaci and not saying a word hirnsidf. 
With an usher on one side, an fx^nipt on the otluT, and several 
persons following,! was hurried along through the dark corridors. 
As we went, some loud conversation was h(*guirby the ni(‘n behind, 
regarding the mob, and the necessity of making haste awiiy, lest 
it shoulcL increase to a dangerous extent, and 'stone the guards as 
had l)een iion(‘ onee Ix'lbre. At Tliat moment 1 1‘eit the exempt 
drau me nearer (o liim by the arm, and heard him whisper, i ield 
yourself to me in all tilings. Be quick and dex6t^rous in putting on 
what I give you, and then follow like lightning, when] say the 
word.' By tins time W(‘ were at the dungeon door. The gaol<T 
unlocked and drew itjiack, standing behind it ^ilh his*lant<*rn, as 
it (Hied up a considerable [lortion of the passage. Thearcliers and 
lh(^ r(‘st of lhos(‘ vvlio had lietaf following, weni kept hack^i step (>r 
tvv(> by wlial seemed to rtu* ope of their, officers, who stood in (h(^ 
middle of the passag(‘ talking to them, eagerly. The usher, the 
<‘xemp(, and another otUeer nf tluf archers came in ^ith me into 
the dungeon ; and wliile ode snatched up the lamp and sif«ffidg it 
against th(‘ wall, threw tlie Mholeidaee for a minute hfto darkness, 
Ihe Ollier cast lliis black gown over my shoulders, and pul the cap 
u[)ou my h(*ad. Before 1 was yell aware what was doings the usfier 
jmshed me out before him, saying, ‘ Come, led us begone, and 
leave the prisoner to repose.’ The officer set down tlie caiidh' on 
tin* (able A\illi bis back to the bed, saying ^ Good night, jMonsieur 
de liohan — 1 \>ish I could help you / and then followe(i (lie rct,l, 
turning (be i;ey with bis own bands, and giving it aflerwards to 
the gaoler. In Ihe mean vvhil<‘ (be other two hurried mq on, no 
one jierceiving in (lie darkness and confusion that there was an 
<‘\cmpt more than (he number. The man who was by my sidc^ 
jnished me forward, whispering only, ' Be silent as the grave.’ In 
passing out through, the gaohT S room siweral w’l.Te turning to> 
Awards us, as if to speak, and one of I hem asked some of the ar- 
chers to drink wines hut an officer at (haUmoment created a litth^ 
confusion and jesting at (he other side, by pulling the heard of 
Berlraml Saar, who sat half asl(‘epovtU’*lhe tire.* Jn the mean 
lim<‘ we hastened cm, andVere soon past the gales. The crow d 
was thinner than before j hut a number oi persons were still there, 
who salulcd us with bootings and stones. The order was then 
given for the areliers to diverse ar»d folk) w" Ihenf; and I fell myself 
pulled onward by the sleeve, up one of the streets h‘ading hilher. 
An officer of the archers was b(‘side me, and 1 dared not say a 
word to my friend, tlie exempt, on the other side, for fc^ar (d he- 
traying mysidf. This conliiui<‘d for some way, llien^ being a 
group of persons running on hetore, and every now ami flicu 
lurniiiig to throw a stone or two which took no eU^cl. Some other 
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arcfiCTS, >\no were coming mi, soim gave up me* pursuit } and what 
waS niy surfirise then to sei’* two ot the mob that we had been 
following, suddenly cease llv^ie |iiglit and advance to meet us, 
saying, ‘’All is right! — the resf are gone!' The exempt them 
looked round, and said aloud, Disperse, then, and leave him 
with me — J will meet you ail ere daybn'dk to morrow/ 1 then 
for the tirstgime re(;ogiiised one to wliom 1 have owed my liberty 
before.” ^ " 

other words,” said the Mar<Vhal de llrissac, “‘our good 
friend lii(» Chevalier Lenpir ; or to call him by his mf>re formidable 
name, (k)rsc de Leon. Ilut I hope and trust that he has got into 
no trouble himself, for this has been aihold attempt. Wln're did 
you leave him, De Roitan?” 

7\t Ihedoor of the house, my lord,” replied the young cava 
lier. “ Il(‘ said h(^ would slay to se<’: that wa‘ w (‘re not pursued, 
and gave me some direct Ions for finding tins room, which J wonder 
that I understood, for to say sooth, my brain was, and still is, so 
confused am) perplexed, tlfatl scarcely even now believe that all 
these things are real.” * . 

iliiVf doVn, Jarnac,” .said the marechal — Jlun dow n, and 
see that no Harm befalls our good fribnd. — Ay, De Rohan,” he con- 
tinued, “ your hrahi may w ell turn ro!ind ; for though 1 have s('eii 
you front l)(‘ath many a day as careCe::,s]y as if he were hut your 
adversary at a parly in Ihe Mall, yet lie h<‘ars another aspect w hen 
we sit and look u{)on liim calmly arid dcdiberalely, witliout the 
power to struggle against liiiu or turn away our eyes.” 

Alas! my dear lord,' re[)lied De Rohan, “ lliat was not all. 
Were I to choose, 1 certainly would m(‘el the great foe (vf human 
life in Ike battle-field, or Ix'fore Ihe walled ci(y, coining on th(‘ 
cannon hall or on the lances point; but still J do helii've that 1 
< ()u!d ip{'(‘t him calmly and firmly also on !h(‘ bed of sickness, or 
in rniy oilier w ay but in (h<* shape of a (hirk, dishonourable end, the 
sport of grinning mulfiludes, fallen, andgivcirup to disgrace, and 
charg(‘d with crimes my v<Ty heart abhors. It was all this that 
made death terrible ; a\id now , by the sudden change of all my 
( imgs, by this confusion of brain and perturbation of mind, I 
know for the iirst liineliilly how terrifily apprehension aud de- 
spair liad cast me down.” 

“ Vv ell, well, re[Kj'se foV a moment,” said Brissac, and we will 
pledge you in a eup of wine, for here am J lodged, with all conve- 
niiUKcs to hoot; and in the little .roor: hid behind the wainscot 
there, w e hav(‘ both bottles and glasses, and all the refreshing aids 
of life. The king has S(uit me some choice vintages from his own 
cellar; for he would not have it known for half of Italy that 1 am 
in Ids good towuof Daris ; and J^musl needs go back before two 
days are over, to settle what remains unsettled in Savoy. Bring 
us out cups and bottles, Martigiiy. Wc must refresh our prisoner 
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beforo m\sond Iiitb ofi* ap^ain. — Do y<fu know, De ftohan, that you*' 
will have lo ride lo-ni«ht ' ’’ 

My lord, 1 am quite wiflin^#’ ^iplicd the young cavalier. 1 
cannot but feel that every moment I remain here, I peril your safely 
as\v(‘n ns my ov/n. ’ 

Pslia I ’ said llrissae. “ Aot so, I>e SUdiah : 1 am too old a 
soldier not lo lay m.> plans W(‘il helondiaed, qnd lo g^ard against 
all surpH!ie. Here is a j)assport f^- two of niy followers, Monsiemr 
de Martig'ny, tluTe present, and a genthmiaii of tlie name of^!\Iarli. 
They an; very accurately <lescrii)e^l. Seejf you would know your 
own picture. It Avas easily obtained from tlTo king, who is so 
anxious to prevent the cardinal or his hrotluTfrom know ing the 
fact of my h(‘ing in Paris, that he himself enjoined me to get my 
followers, feAv as tliey*are, out of th(; eily by sLovr degrees and quiet 
means. There is an order already sent to the gat(‘s to give imme- 
diate exit (o two gentlemen, bearing this passport, and the horses 
w ill be here ere half an fiour«is over, ^iake the best of your way 
to our good friends the wSwiss, and lh(‘ii^)V (ieru^v^i roiyid to Savoy. 
Hy taking that road, ya^ii.Avifl nof he recognised; artd when a^c 
nioet amongst (he Al})s, Ave Avill aj*range some' farther jtlanTor your 
safety and your eomlort. But hew* <;oine Jarnae an(f the eheva- 
lier. AVc'leonn* 1 Aveleome ! Monsieur Lenoir. This is jn(!(‘(‘jj a 
amp dr main Avortliy of a lioutrec* or a Bourbon. Is all quiet 
without?’’ 

“All is quiet, my lord,” replied Corse de Loon, who stood at the 
end of the* table Avhih; bespoke, gazing Avithealni seriousiu'ss some- 
times on Brissac, sornetiFiics on Bernard dc; Bohan, tand never suf- 
lering liis !i[) lo he* moved ijito a smile. “All is (juile qul(‘(, my 
lord, and w ill, I trust, remain so till to-morrow morniryg, avIk'ji 
Ihey must n(*(¥*ssari!> diseovcT this genfieman’s flight.’ 

“ilAviII h(* discovered (*re (hal, i fee.r, ’ replied Benyu'd d(* 
Bohan; “for good Lath(‘r*Willand left me not long ago, to hear 
hack myn‘ply to tfK*king, promising to n'lurn to me; spec'uily.” 

“That is unfortunate,” rc'plied Corse* de Leon. “ 1 met the g^ood 
priest nol long ago, and Avas about to make* Rim aequairited w ith our 
jdan, for he might have assist<*d us much. He Avasjn haste*, hoAV- 
cver, and 1 told liini to me<*i me* in the areafle at (he CordclicTS but 
as J passed by the spot lie had not yet arrived ^ and hearing lhal 
the arch(*rs Avere marching down lo take)^ou fo the great Chalelet 
for judgment, 1 kneAV that there w as no lirneto J)e lost.'’ 

“From Monsieur de Rokan’jiaecounl,” saidBrissae, “youmust 
liaA O had conhaJerales amongst these archers.” 

“ ! had,” caiisAAcred (]orse de l.eon, drily, “and I had archers of 
my own hi'suh'P.. The only ditlicuHy Avas* lo lind an excuse for 
mingling with lh(* (dhers ; but tl^at was soon gained hy Ihrowiqg a 
few slones, and aa hat bet^v<‘en the connivance of some and the igno- 
rance of others, the matter passed easily enough. There was many 
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n one, doubHess, suspc'efed sorindhinj:^, but did i^ol cb()o?,e to speak 
at the time, and will take rare ty bold tb(‘ir tongues now , so that 
tbe matter may possibly never rW)w n. That mad rebel, Janicot, 
indeed, bad w ell nigh spoiled the whole aflair. As Bertrand Saar 
sat by lh(‘ Tire resolved to se(* nothing of w hat was going on, th(» 
impudent villa’ a pulled his beard, presenting to the eyes of the 
tow n gaoler the fare of tlie most notorious sw indler in Paris, joined 
to the body of an areher of the p. evoCs lieutenant. llow (‘ver, this 
is a saO mishap that the good prnvst should go thither unprepan'd ; 
atid there is nothing for it, my R)rd, but that Monsieur de Bohan 
should go forth at onec’ before 1 tie alarm is given, otherw ise the 
gates will be shut. 1 will leave orders for my own people, and 
will go with him. My horse is ready saddled. W(» can tind the 
other two at the stables. ' 

Bul,l have got no pass for you, my good chevalicT,” replied 
Brissac. The one J ohtfjiined only.specities two, and one of thos(^ 
must be Marliguy. — Coine;, fill up lh(‘ cup, J)e Bohan, and drain it 
oft. You w*,!! need slr(‘nglh,fo:' there is nolhing relaxes the strong 
siiuwv grief.” 

“J always bear my own passport, my lord,” replied Corse, dc* 
Leon, to that part of Brissac’s speech w bicli w as addressi d (o him. 

'iii(‘y do^not stop iik^ at low n gal<‘s in g(uieral.' 

^'’On ihy life, ’ said Brissac, “you tome very near the 

king’s majesty, most noble (iievalier. 1 ou furnish your own {lass- 
[lorls, and provi(!<» your own archers, opcui the doors ol prisons, 
and eaus(‘ the t wn gat(‘s to [)e unbarred at your pleasure. Vou 
sundy must be the king himself. ’ 

“ Not of France, nor of Paris,” replied Cors(' d(‘ t.eou. “ for ber(‘ 
w e are all in bonds ; but on the mountain-side, my l6rd, 1 am king 
— king of myself, w hich is th<‘ only kiirgdom that 1 covet ; and now , 
thank Heaven, I shall h(‘ th<Te again right soon. A city always 
makes me fee] sickly, not in body, hut in mind. T.et us away, how- 
ever ; let ns away, for IIktc is no lime to spare.” 

“Yet a moment,’’ said Brissac — “yet a moment. Ciane with 
me in here, 13v‘ Bohan., .You are not equip})ed as be(‘omes Mon- 
sieur dc Marli and leading his jouhg friend through the small 
door in the panelling, which led into a little room beyond, he soon 
brought him forth again with his dress completely changed, Ids 
muslachio cut short, and rariotis other alterations elTected, for the 
purpose of Iransforming his ap[)earance. Corse de Leon, how ever, 
seemed to consider such arrangements very unnec(\ssary, and 
somewiiat like a waste ^d‘ precious momenls ; for during the w hole 
lime that they were proceeding he stood at tlte end of the (ahh* 
with his arms still folded upon his chest, and his eyes bent down, 
bulspt!aking ng word to any one, and indicating a consciousness of 
the scene around him only by slowly beating the floor with the heel 
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of his bo(^, and once or iwirc i^aisin*? ins rvc (<» Uio door in lh(‘* 
panrl. 

i\Jonsionr d(* jViarli^oy, ^vho lo(^*d to know more of thn hri~ 
gand than tfio ollior two fronliinM'n, marked t!)c litllc' signs of 
impali(nic<‘ that 1 k‘ (iispJayed ; arnJ in oiah*r not to waste tiiiio, pre- 
panal himself hnrriedly for dep arture, hronght Ids hat from the 
Ollier roojn, hnekled on his sword, ^vhieh hyy upjin oik' the se(t les, 
filled his*|io<‘Le)s \^ilh various this's (liooghl lyight be n<‘ed(»d 
on the johrn(‘y, and \ m \ p > n ady to set onl hen Brissac jjnd his 
young friend relnrned. TJh' mojiieiil th<‘y^ ajipeared, th(‘ brigand 
JkTnanl de iiohan by lh(‘ arm, sayitig, '^donH' ! come! W(* 
shall bav(* nolief* given of yonr eseafX' at the gales. Come!” and 
without taking any farther l<‘a\ (‘ of the marechaJ or his companions, 
h(‘ Jiurri(‘d the young cavalier through th(‘ passage ami down the 
stairs. Ilrissae follovved, witji Monsiimr de iVlartigny, till th(*y 
nsn hed th(‘ door, and then* grasping iJ<' Rohan’s hand,* lie bad<^ 
God sjKH^d him, and saw him (Vpart. • 

The three tlien walk(‘d on r;ipidly tilllhey caTm^ink^a small back 
street occupied principality by slafdes. Corse de Lectn left (hem 
tl)er(‘ for a monumt, sa} ing, be .would find his horse bnd*l'ome to 
them ; and, knocking at on(‘of the^lahh* doors, IMonsieur de Mar- 
ligny led his companion into a long close building, where a bpy, 
who seenu'd the only pcTson ^ip, hastmied to put ihe iTils into the 
months of two strong hors<*s which stood ready saddk'd. They 
were brought forlli in a minut(*, and fkTnard and his companion 
mounted ; bu! bi'fore they were wellsc ati'd in the saddle, the noise 
ofa horse’s Ice? coming ([uick was heard, and Corse d(* Leon rode 
np and led tlieni on llieir way. 

In a f(‘w minutes they arrived at (he city gates, slackenkig their 
pace as they^^pproach(‘d, for tear of (‘veiling suspicion. All was 
qyit(‘ IraiHpiil, however ; and an old man who was sleeping in the 
lower story of a lower w hi<^i then formed one of (lie gales of Paris, 
was w ith diibrnity wak(m(‘(l to gi\<‘ them (‘gross. Monsi(‘ur de Mar- 
tigny (('ndered Ihe pass ; hut lh(‘ man, without looking at it, rub- 
In dltis sleepy eyes, saying, know , J kn(*w. Tb(’y sent up word 
an liour ago. — People going lo join fVhmsieur de P^rissac, are not 
you:'” , 

* ‘Exactly so, r(‘plied Martigny, with a smile; and the old man 
unlocking and unbolting the h(‘avy gates; dre^ them slowly back, 
and suffered the parly to issn(‘ out jnto ^le suburb. 

Tli(\y ail ((,nlinned silent till (lH‘y bad passed the last houses; 
bed w h(‘n they rc'iu lH'd a spot w here the ti(‘lds and Yin(‘yards began 
to ap ’ear around ti*eui, (k^rse de L(M)n paused for an instant upon 
a little ris(‘ inan wbicli the who!(‘ cJly 'of Paris could be s(‘eii 
galh(‘r('d tog(Mh( r, w ith Ihe moyn low (low n in the sky, ligldii^g 
(he sweet valley of the Seine, and casting Ihe town into dark 
inass(‘s of dee[> shade. 



“Now I can breathe !” said-A--^ ‘now 1 ( an oreathe ’ Oh cursed 
lic?;p ot stores! whije I remain in your small ‘dens ol‘ corruption 
and wickedness, J feel as if tlj.^vjry air I breathe were thick and 
loathsome with every ahominipfijn under (lie sun ; as if the sky 
above me were loaded with p^roans, and tears, and < urses, and 
lies; and as if the ground under my feel were ready to yawn, and 
swallow up the' abode of cruelly, and deceit, and folly, in which I 
stand. I never enler your gates but a load like that of death 
seems to fall upon my heart. J never quit you but the wide wc>rld 
of Gocl seems more beautiful, more swecd, more enchanting than 
before, from the cdntrasl with this foul world of man’s handiwork.'’ 

Having thus given vent to feelings which seemed to have been 
long gathering in his heart, he rode on with his two companions, 
and for the. rest ofdheir way during that nigh^ shovvtul hims(df much 
more talkative than was common with him. His conversation Avas 
still of tlie same wild and enthusiaMic lorn' as usual , and Mon- 
sieur de Martigny, who li^\d a considerable share of the mere man 
of the world in his nature., either fell into tits of thought, scarcely 
attending to what he considered famblkig nonscmsi*, or merely 
lislohed lo what Corse de Leon said, and smiled at his vehemence 
and enthusiasm. ^ 

Bernard de llohan, on his part, how ever, joined in conversation 
with him Vrom lime to lime, and at. length induced him to sp(\ak 
calmly and comioctcdly on various subjects in regard to w hich he 
required information; for since he had he(‘n imprisoned he had 
l)(»en enabled to obtain no intelligciK eof lsab(‘l d(* Hnenn(‘, or 
of th(‘ movements of the court of France. M h(‘n h(^ h(‘ard wiu'n^ 
she was, the natural desin? of seeing her and informiiig leer ol his 
safety immediately took possession of him, and he propos(‘d, as they 
passed not far from Nogeut, to visit the place of l.v*r {(nuporary 
abode. JMonsicur de Martigny strongly op{)oscd his w ishes in this 
respec t ; but Corse de Leon listened w^ith a smil(‘, and said, !je did 
not see why it should not be undc*rtaken. Then' is nothing like* 
danger, " he added, “ for a brave man. 


chapter XXXVIIT. , 

We must now pass over a brief space of time. It was in the 
spring of the year; though the bright sc'ason w as still uneonlirmed : 
the day had been as wayward as a spoiM child, now full of magical 
brightness and false promises of splendour, now drow ned in stormy 
tears and overshadowed with lowering clouds. The* morning bad 
been Avarns and sunny, but the evening Avas cold and boislcrous; 
and round the Avindovvsand doors of a tavern on the liill just above 
Lyons the Avind roared and the storm pelted, asif rcvsolvc'd 1o forc e 
an entrance. * 
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* * « • 

I n dospil^of Ihe Bowlinp^, however, warmth and merriment, and 

fond lauf^litcT, ndj^tied within. In (he wide hkick fire^plaee en5r~ 
mous lo^^s of wood blazed and cra|kj|Ci} as if it had been winter^ and 
thouj^h there is every reason to bdliove that the fragrant and poten- 
tial liquor called punch was then unknown in l>anc(% and ardent 
spirits seldom, if ever, to be met willi, y(‘t a more ^en<TOUs sub 
stitiite was found in the r(‘d blood of the rich grape of.the lUione, 
which, n\ulled with sugar and,^spices, was llojving copiously 
amongst a ’party of men who, seated round the table, wer^ em- 
ploying various means of setting akdefianc^^ the tempest that raged 
witliout. One personage, who had arrived later than the rest, sat 
l(\ariiig to pieces an enormous capon ; another was finishing his 
desert of dried fruits and savoury salt-meats from Italy ; and the 
r(‘sl, who Iiad imbibed a portion somc'whal mere ihar? suflicient, 
p(Tfiaps, of lh(‘ w arm Ix'veraije w(‘ have talked of, wrangled and 
laughed, and jested and rail(‘d, and shook the di(‘e and shiftTled the 
<‘ards, with all t!i(‘ fi(*rce and •reckless ribaldry which generally 
accompa{h(‘s those diabolical. inventiom? of the gpiril^of all evil. 
()n(‘ of (h(' men thus engaged was f*emarkably handsofhe, perljaps 
llu' word ought lobe beautiful, jn hvitiire,- strong any p(^ erf ul, 
loo, w as [i(‘ in form ; but the* evpl*ession of the countenance was 
as dark and sinister as it is possible to conceive. ^ 

Aow , however, h(‘ had drank much, was winning largely, and 
loud laughter <'\panded his < (>unlenam'e; but riotous tiTerriment 
was not able to banish the fierce and meaning glance of his eye, or to 
take aw ay lii(‘ hnll-dog-like drawifig (low n of the corners of his 
nnd(T-lip, w h(‘n fora moment Ik' paused to (onsidcT his gam(\ 

U h(‘5i{‘ver a tmai took place in favour of his adversary, he looked 
at him as if tie could murder him; and on the other winning one 
game out of many, the rutlian <!rew his dagger from the sheath, 
and slru< k (h(‘ tine blade through the w hole pack of c ards, jiailing 
thc^m to the hoard at which he at. Them, casting Ihc^ dice into 
the tire, he vow ed h(‘ w ould play no more, and sweeping up his 
Avinnings, took another deep draught of the hot wine. 

We ll, JMastcT Oronimo,’' said the man who was busy with 
the c apon, “ you have won enough for one night, l^should tliink ? 
You need not bc‘ in such c^passioii with *1110 cards.’' 

I will be in a* passion with any thing,” cried the Italian, 
w ith a tierce and beastly oath. TNothiflg shSill cross me without 
feeling my passion.’’ ^ ^ , 

“ Exccqd our good L«rd of Masseran,” replied the other. 

Faith, i>e will cross you, and you must not cross him. Master 
GcTOiiimo.” 

“ Why say yon lliat? Why say you thal/” demanded the other 
fiercely, and feeling for the hilt pf his sword. . 

Nay, nay, be quied,” replied the other, in a calm tone. 
hax^e but mot here for one night, you going up t(f Paris, and AVg 
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coming do^n from it, and wc may as well spend .it williout 
brawling. "How lePl you oifr good lord ? Ho# has he passed (h<' 
lung three months since he lei? ijis in Paris ? ' 

You said I dared not cross^htai/’ said Geronimo, still return- 
ing to the matter of olTence : why said yon that? — If you* said 

it out of your own h(*ad, J will cut your throat.’' 

It won’t be the first you have cut,” replied the oilier, coolly. 
^^But you shan’t cut mine; for, if you show cold iron, lil have 
the host and the halberdiers in : but why 1 said you dared not 
cross him— if you will, know-^was because 1 saw him push you 
out of his pres(‘nce, with an ill word, just before be and you and 
the rest of you left Paris to go home.'^ 

He had belter not push me again! ” muttered GiTonimo, be- 
tween his ‘teeth, kith another horrible oath : ^Hie has more peed 
to /‘ear me than 1 have to fear hira.^ 1 could tell a tale of him, if 
1 liked* that would set his head as high as Montfaucon, as you 
Frenchmen say. But iirfmore of that! 1 may have to giv(‘ him 
a sleeping /lose some day. — Here, some more wine! VVhy the 
fiepd have the man ! h(‘ think's we arc ‘'babies, and drink out of 
pap-spoons?’ 

•“‘But tell us, Geronimo,'’\sai(f the other, not unwilling to 
change th^‘ conversation, how have you and rny lord, and l!i(‘ 
r(*st, pass(‘d the winter in Savoy ? ’’ * 

'‘^^hy in building up the fortifications,” he replied, and 
listing new soldiers, and hunting wolves, and hanging liv(* of 
Fors(* de Leon’s band, w horn we caught like partridg(‘s in a net, 
w hile they were helping the peasants to dig out old Gandelot s 
inn, which was buried in the last avalanche.’ 

I heard there were ten,” replied the oilier. \ou surely 
hanged ten, did you not ? ” 

Uh yes, w e hanged ten,” replied the man ; ‘‘ for w e banged 
all that we found, to show ourselves impartial ; but five of ihcmi 
were peasants.” " 

You had better not let Corse de Leon get hold of you, ” replied 
the other. 

^‘1 should hke to get hold of him,” answered Geronimo; I 
would soon hang him to a gutter spout,' and sc« him dangling from 
the battlemenis.” 

The other shook his' bead doubtfully, and looked round th(‘ 
room lik(‘ a friglit(‘n(*d wdlnger after a ghost story. Corse d(? 
Leon,” said lag at length, ‘■‘is not one* to b(‘ so easily dt allAvitb. 

I would ratlKT, Master Geronimo, have laid dow n my right band, 
axid batl il (aitotf, than have given him sut li caus(‘ (or (db^ace as 
you bav<‘ given. He will not forget you, depend upon it.” 

L(‘t him remember me. He shall have cause! ” replied Ge- 
ronimo, with an air of bravatjo. But, rieverlbel(‘ss, in spih* of 
wine and all other things, it was evident his companion’s evil 
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angaries produced an dTeclupon*him.* IL; fell into fits of gloomy ' 
Ihoiight, talked of other tlungs], ioltl various* storiciT of the s3y 
ings and doings of the Lord of ]V|a§jitran since his return to Pied- 
mont, boasted that his master could set the Marshal deBrissac at 
detianc(?, if he thought fit, and ever and anon applied himself 
again to the hot wine, till his eye acquired a* vacant stare, and 
with a great elTort he raised himself from his ^eaf, rn^jde his way 
with an *Timsteady dart towards door, and tjainbled up the 
stairs of tile inn to se(‘k his plac(‘ of r(‘pose. ^ 

After a heated and fiery niglil i)f feverjsh drunkenness, Goro- 
nrmo woke (\arly, just in time to hear the noise of a horse’s feet 
quitting the door of the inn. He started out of bed, believing that 
the sound might b(? occasioned by the departure of bis companions 
of t|;i(‘ night before leaving him to pursue iii« way toward Paris, 
and proceeding as rapidly as possible to Savoy. Such was not the 
case, however; and whep lie thrust his head out of (he* lattice, 
h(' could see nothing Inil a siiigh‘ horsemim riding away, and taking 
the higli road for Paris. Partly dressing himjelf jp haste, he 
<l('SC(UHled to th(‘ inn-yat'd, and caus(Hl oru' of th(' hdrse-hoys to 
pour s('v<*ral hiiek(‘ls of water pver his head and nbek, •winch, 
although it scarcxdy penelrab'TI tiu* Ihiek black curls of his hair, 
serv{‘d greatly to diminish the fev(‘ri.sb beat which th{‘ prcccdijig 
night’s d('hauch had left. • * 

AVhilc thus employed, the other person with ^^holn he had 
wrangled on (h(‘ pi'eeeding evening, and who, as Me have seen, was 
also a follovv(‘r ()f tIu* l.ord of JMassera!!, approacluul him with a 
dark but meaning snnl<‘ ; and as soon as !h<‘ horse-hoy was gon(*, 
lie said, \ou missed a good opportunity last night, Geroninio.’ 

^Mlow so? how so?” demanded the Italian: wtili every 

game hut onN. ’ 

speak not of llie eanjs/’ ansMTred flie oIIkt. Listen! — 

I Mas up early this morning — before daylight; and about half an 
hour ago some oue'eomes down the stairs with a quiet step. A 
horse was hrouglil round ; mid I thought 1 might as well look out 
to se(^ M ho it Mas. Ttie man had got into* the saddle ; hut 1 had a 
good look at his faee, as lie turned, in ansMor to t^c liost’s, ‘God 
give yon good day, sir €ind if eviT IIAti* M as a face like that of 
Corse de L(*on, it Mas that of him who^ rode away. 1 saw him 
onee, ’ he eontimu’d, seeing that Geroninx) became somewhat pale, 
and mused for a moment or tMo--i^‘ 1 s^w him opce, m hen 1 Mas in 
serviee A>ith the Count dl' Meyrand — when we made f the siiaiii 
attack upon my good Lord of Masseran and the young lady, and 
were carrying them otV. — \ou may recollect. — The real brigands 
cam(‘ up, and delivered them from us false ones.'" 

Ay, 1 recollect,’ replied Giironimo ; ‘‘ for I remember, ip the 
first alfray, 1 sent my sword thrpugh that young scoundrel who 
was making love to Mistress Marguerite, the Lauy Isabel's maid. 



No one looked' whether the woucid can\e from behind or before ; 
bi>t it settle^i that business, w^hich was enough «for me. 

“ Ah! ” said tlie other, return^g pertinaciously to the subject, 
which he saw annoyed his coliftniion, “ I should not wonder if 
this fellow— this Corse dc J.eon— had heard all we were saying last 
night, and >^(*re t(rktH‘p a watch for you, Master G<Tonimo, Ih^ 
has gone straignt on, ujion the road to Paris.'’ 

Which Voad ? ” (Iemand(‘d Jeronimo, assuming a lo)k of un- 
concern. “ I shall go after him.’' 

‘‘ On,” answered the other, ‘^he can but go one road, I ima- 
gine. lie will neVer lake the road by Moulins. That is too public 
for him ; and besides, the aubergisle tells me that he has taken the 
way to Neuville, just (he sam(‘ road that you are going yourscdf.” 

‘‘Mere •you aiiil ,1 to follow him,” said ^Geronimo, “and take 
him alive or dead? Ilis head is worth a thousand crowns, at 
leat.” » 

“ Oh, not I,” answered the otheii; “ 1 have no tinn* for such an 
expedition. You know my lord ^t'role that we wer(‘ to come 
down w ith 'ail sj)e(Ml. Hut yoCi cait follow him alone, you know , 
Geroniiiio. ♦ You are just the man to cross sw ords w ilh Corse de 
Leon.” ‘ c ' ' 

“ 1 shall not go out of my way to s(*ek him,” n'plied the bravo ; 
“ but if bl‘ should come in my way*, that is another alTair.” 

“ AVcH,” rejoined the other, “well. AVe will accompany you 
a league or so on th(‘ road, as soon as we have done breakfast. 
That will not he much out of our way.” 

Geronimo did not seem at all well assur<*d w hether this pro- 
posal was palatable (o fum or not; for there iniglil he an idea 
lurking, at his heart of changing his own proposed course, and 
taking tlie road by JVloulins, instead of that on the Savoyard side 
of theJHi<me. On si'cond thoughts howev(T, it appeared to him 
that, in case of Ixdng waylaid by Corse* d(‘ Li'on, it would certainly 
he no uncomforlaldc' thing to have a f(wv good companions, and he 
trusted that he should he able to pcTSuade th('in to go farthcT lhan 
th (7 first intended. Flowever that might he, it was remarkable 
how slow^ he was in despatching his breakfast, and how^many little 
things he had lo do afti'i ,*w Ineh delay(*(j| him till the others became 
impatient. 

At length, after more, ‘than an hour had been consumed in this 
manner, Geronimo and the other servants of the Lord of Mas- 
seran mounted llieir horses arnf ro,de ojr ; but as soon as his mali- 
cious comrade had seen him fairly on tlie road to Neuville, so far 
that h(‘ could not retread his steps without acknowdedging that 
he was afraid of the redoubled name of the brigand, the others 
look their l(‘av(‘ to a man, in spile of all entreaties, and left him 
to go upon his way alone. 

Geronimo rcklo at a very slow" pace, and examined carefully 
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every object that p^receded him fm tlie way ; but al; lenf^th, not- 
withstanding his tafbdiness, ho percehed on the road liefore hiiii, 
at some short distances beyond fs^illc, a horsemni going still 
sJower than himself. This persoiaje was, at the moment, riding 
up o*ne of the high hills which, in that part of tin* country, diver- 
sify the roadi and though he was at such a 'distance that the 
Italian c(‘rtainly could by no means se(* one Ipnl) or feature dis- 
tinctly, imagination i turned iately s»,'4)plicd the outlipe of Corse dc 
Leon. ’ ^ 

Geroniiuo showed no haste to ^vertak^ hiin^ and indeed dc- 
terinin(‘d to cross the Saoin* at the very first place where he could 
tirid an opportunity. Jt unfortunately happened, however, that 
at the top of the hill, just within sight, was a small cabaret j and, 
at thp luoiiicnt IhatGeronimo reached a little slrclim which tlowed 
through tin* bottom of the vi^Iey into the Saone, he saw the 
wayfarer before liim pull up his horse, a boy run out and catch 
the rein, and the rider dismount and cntc^r (he house. 

Geronimo checked his beasl also, and asked Ijimsejf wdiat he 
should do next- At tirst*!!^ Ihougfit of riding on as hard as pos- 
sible, passing tiie inn, and taking *1 boat at Trevoux to'^crJTss tlui 
river 5 hut th(‘u again a gallaiil dell'rmination suggested itself of 
going at once to the cabaret, denouncing Corses (k* Jj*on as n 
notorious brigand, and calling* upon the host and his tamily for 
assistance in securing iiinj. 

Two or lhr(‘(; consid(‘rations, however, prevtuUed him from 
adopting (his plan, in tiie fir; t place, it was generally n'porled 
I hat (iorse de Leon iicwr travelled any where without having 
]H‘lp at hand ; and so sudd(*ii and wonderful liad b(‘en the nppoar- 
auee of aiders au<l edieUors on various occasions, that the* more 
superslitious people oi‘ Sa\oy were inclined to believe that he 
had an infernal eon lO derate^ whose ubiquity is very generally 
apparent. In the next place, the Italian had to remember that 
tlie people on that sidft of the Saoru* had a goodly reputation for 
occasionally plundering the boats which (*am(* down the river, and 
therefore llial Corse d(* L<*on might very possibly have a confe- 
derate in the host of the cabaret himself. ^ 

There was, howcv.er, omi other coursd to be pursued, which 
Geronimo did not fail to adopt. % the side of tlie little stream 
Unit we have mentioned, a good bridl(‘-Voad* ran up into the 
country. Although well acquainlv‘d wi^h the (fistrict, in con- 
sequence of its neigh hour Intod UoChamhery, Geronimo was not 
quite sure of what town or city, village or hamlet, this might 
lead him to. It was easily calculated, however, that it could 
not lake him far from Loyes or Chalamont; and one thing 
seemed still more certain, which, was, that it would lead him 
out of the way of Corse de Leon, il^fter pausing, then, for a mo 
mem, and looking with a well satisfied eye at a sweef row of trees, 



which, even in their som<Jwhali naked state, 'concealed the road 
frem the vkw of aijy one at distance, he tureed his llorse’s head 
to the right, and rode along much moft^ at his ease after he had lost 
sight of the high\\ay to Trevd^x* lie met wilha few impediments, 
indeed ; for that part of the country is encumbered with Jarge 
tanks, pools, and 4ittle lakes, forming the heads of various small 
riv(TS runniifg into the llhone, the Saone, and the Ain. The 
country is* somewhat desolate, too; and though, at Ihijt time, it 
was v(Ty well {peopled, if we nTay use the term, w ith la'll trees and 
thick %)ushes, yet human habitations were s(;anly, and the sight of 
man’s face a blessing which w as randy vouchsah'd to the traveller. 

Geronimo, however, did not mind any of theses things : certain 
marks and signs of a country tliat he knew^ began to appear, and a 
sensation vd‘ satisticlion at having left Cor^e de Leon far behind 
him, renewed his contidence in himself, and made him fe(d ’very 
certaimthat if they had met andcohie to blows, h(‘ vould have had 
the advantage* in th(^conh‘sl. He l>ad <‘Ven worke^i himse'lf uj> into 
a leeling resembling regret b(‘cause he had not gone on and riske'd 
his own life to gain the thous^md f rowik^ whie h Corse de Leon’s 
hedd was supposed to be worth to any* man who took it. 

Thesuifwas upon the cve,ol setting when he reached one of 
those larg(‘ clear pools that we have mentioned. It lies not very 
faV from Kie small hamlet of Chal^jmont and the village of Mar- 
li(‘ux, awd about a mile from the spot w here one of the w ays from 
Trevoux toLourg joins the road from IMonlluel to the latter plac(‘. 
A large screen of line trees lay It) the westward of this little lake; 
and the setting .sun, casting a length(*ned shadow on the glassy 
ho.Hmiof the water, lelt two thirds of the whol(‘ expanse in pro- 
found darkness, while llie rest was glowing with (‘V(*ry magnificent 
colour which gilds a southern sky in the last halfho^ur of day. 

There was a stillness, and a grandeur, and a solitude about the 
scene* which was fine and solemn. ‘INot a living creature was to 
he seen, (*xcej)l w h<*n a wild w ahT-hen, startled by the sudden ap- 
pearance of the Italian, raised herself a few inch(*s above the 
bosom of the lak(‘, and f^kiimncd along into lh(^ darkness of the 
sijadowy carrying away a long line of rippling light l)ehind her, as 
h(T w ings anti fe(‘l stirred the w ater over w'hicli she flew. JNt'ilher 
was a trace of man’s footsteps tola* s(a*ii, iior’a sound to la* heard, 
l)ut the w intry cryajf tlw.* woodpecker as he llew^ along, seeming to 
laugti in his ow n undisturbed solitude. 

Geronimo was not ou6 to ha*! the |>eauty of the scene* ; but its 
solemnity be did feel ; for such spdls have a something w Inch sp(‘a.ks 
to every heart, good or bad, light or heavy, of things beyond the 
mere existence of the day. They may waken memories ; tliey may 
arouse thoughts of the future; but, in some shape, they impel to 
reflection — reflci tion, the great i hastiserof the wicked. 

There were many things hi the bosom of the man who there 



rode along which shrank fi^om Ih^ scourge of thought ; and he w^as . 
ill the act of applying spurs to the sid^s of his jaded h(U8S(i, in order 
to (‘scape from the impression of the scene, a*iid rc'aeh a resting- 
place for the night, when sudtfci^, as if from the depth of the 
\Yooil, a tall man on liorseback came out into the road, and Corse 
de Leon himself stood before him. 

I'lie Italian recoiled as if he had seen a serpent ; nnd, to say the 
truth, hi§ heart sunk at the sight. It was hot lhaf he was a 
coward ; iv>r such was any thing'hut the case. He was one re~ 
morseless of l)l(X)dshed ; careless of human life ; coiitident •in his 
own powers; (|uick, ready, and feSrkss ut danger, hut then^ is 
almost always some one before whom the spirit fails, the heart 
sinks, who is fear(‘d without even reasonable cause, and before 
whom gi^nius ils(df quails, as did that of Antony^ beforq Octavius. 
Such w as the (%as(^ witli the man we speak of and Cors(! de Leon. 
Geronimo hated him, but feawd him also; and the brigaqd was, 
perhaps, the <jnly man tlnd the Italian die! fear. To Gerimimo the 
soothsa)(^r might hav(i spoken the exapt words which tlie j)oet 

su]qK>ses he addressed to^Antohy : ■ 

•• 

“Tliy spinl winch kc'cps Ihcc, 

Is (‘(luragcous, uiftiuUchahlo, 

W'lieif' Catsar’s is not; but near him, tliy aiigol 
lU'comcs a IVar.” 

A I! thought of retreat, howtwer, was now in vain. There w as 
noihing for it hut to tight. llenexT entertained a thought of Corse 
d(‘ Leon sutlering him to pass iuimolest(‘d. He nev(‘r supposed for 
a monunit, as many men might have thougid, that the brigand, 
whom he had never seen hut once and then only for an instant, 
would not recollect him. 

Had he ent(*rlaiued siuh ideas, indeed, they would have been 
quickly dissipated ; for (iorsci de i.eon drew up liis liorse w ithin a 
few yards of him, and gazing upon him with a ealni aiuhhitltT 
smile, said, ‘‘I hav(‘ been long looking for you! Get olf your 
htiast!'’ 

^^INo 1 w ill not, ’ replied the Italian. ‘‘ \Vhy should i get oil my 
horse.' ” 

‘^Because, ’ replied Corse de Lccjii, yo,u have given yourself a 
hmg round, and forced imf to take a long round too, in order to 
meet you. You have had the worst ro^d, hpVev(‘r, and 1 have 
changed my horse since, so that yours is 'the most tired. Get otT 
your horse, 1 say, and be quick*. TSktc is no need that any 
Ollier brute should take part in*the business we have to S(‘tlle but 
yourself ; ” and as he spoke he himself dismounted. 

The man slowly did as he was commanded ; but as he swung his 
leg out of the stirrup, Corse de Leon saw him put his hand for an 
instant into his bosom. * • 

The next moment he crouched 4}ehind the bcail he had been 



riding. There was a flash i\nd a * report, and ttic brigand’s horse 
fell prone boside him as Uie Ji^^^hs suddenly lost all powe r. The 
shot, before it reached the beast, iidwever, passed through the 
breast of Corse* de Leon’s doii^ie), and had the hand of the bravo 
been as sl(‘ady as it usually A>as, the days of his adversary diad 
most certainly eome lo an end at that inoruent; for with Ins usual 
fearless boldness, the brigand had sprung to the ground on the side 
next to his toe. 

Tear, however, had done his work with Gerouinio ; liis hand, 
which'had seldom if ever been known to miss its mark, shook as he 
fired ; but the moKieiit that he beheld the horse of Cors(‘ de Leon 
fall, while the brigand himself stood tirm, he called down a dreadful 
curse upon his ovvu head for his stupidity, and nerving his li(‘art 
for the las) lerriye struggle, drew his sword and cast away the 
rein. 

But tL*(^ mon* fierct*, from what had just occurred, (iorse d(‘ Leon 
was upon him in a monieijd. Each ,had frown aside his cloak, each 
was armed, as was customary in Ihosi; days, with sword and dagg(T ■ 
and there also two large pistols still iindischarged at the how 
of the Iwigaoid’s saddle. 

“ \ou shkllhave lair arras, ra^Tcenary butcher,” he e\claim(*d, as 
he rushed upon his adversary like an eagh* in the stoop. Vou 
slihll havesair arms, though you do. not deserxe Ihera. j\ow let 
us see how you dare face Corse di* Leon.” 

Skilful as he was in all sorts of arms, making a h ade of a sort of 
juggler-like dexierily, knowing ev(Ty feint, and pass, and tuui, mul 
guard, XX Inch were custoiiiary amongst Italian swordsmen — lise 
most famous at lliat time in Europi^—poxxerful, young, aciive, and 
(ighliiig.Jor life, Ceronimo xxas neveri!ieh‘ss no more a maicit for 
Corse de Leon than a fox is for a lion. SSe fell i! hirpself in a mo- 
jm*nt. He felt tha( all heCi)niddo xxr.s lo pp'oloiig the sJrnggfe, 0) 
grasp by every eliort at a fexv moments moi e life in llu; despcTatc 
hop^^of some accident, some fall, some slip, gUing him the advan- 
tage. 

'J’he coimlenaiiees of Kie twospok<*at once tin* dilTerenee of their 
skill and poxvers. I'he Italian defendinl himself, and lunged at his 
adversary xvitlV teeiii hard sel, and fierce, eager, straining eyes. 
Corse deLeon drove him along the road, round fmd round lln* dead 
horse ; sometimes agninst fhe hank, somcliim s to the margin of (he 
water, with a stem brow, indeed, and a quid, and a glaneing eye, 
but with a calm ebntemptiious senile u|)/in his lip, that seemed to 
^how he held him in utter scorn. 

^^Notwithstanding his superiority, hoxvever, a llhough the point oi‘ 
his sword kept play ing*- round the blade of his adversary, as if it 
were a matter of mere aimiseaieiit, and every now and lh(;n qui- 
vered within an inch of his bosom, still he sufl'ered CiToiiimo to 
escape the deatfa which seemeef imminent at each instant. The 
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bravo fe^ that CSrse de Leon was playing with iiim. It sccMned 
like a sort of mental torturg to whidi the oth(T m as subjecting him, 
to keep him long in the slrugglintt^igonies of death before he slew 
him. The torment became too^great to bear ; and he lunged more 
and more fiercely, almost anxious to bring the contest to an end 
any how ; but at length a faint hope camt‘ over hinj. The brigand 
might wish to subdue him, but to spare bis liCe, and be exclaimed 
in a somewhat humble lone, Y^u take not your full advantage, 
noble sir^ W hat would you have?” 

“ 1 will tell you soon,” replied Corse de Lecjjti, and almost at the 
same moment the Italian received a severe wound in the shoulder, 
which deluged his arm and side with blood. ^^l\ow,” exidaimed 
Corse d<‘ Leon sternly, tell me who it was that slew Henry of 
Brieniie ! ” • 

I know not,” answ(‘rcd thpnian (b»ggedly, dropping his sword’s 
point, and retiring a step in order to keep upon his guard — 1 
know' not ! — Bernard dc Bohan, 1 suppose.” 

l)()you think,” said Cori^^ de Leoif, gazing i>t(Tii^ in his face 
— Do you think natuVt^ herself so false, as to sufler you to.utter 
such a l)as(» lie without writing th(‘ refutation upon^our dogged 
brow Your life is in my hands, 5nd 1 again demand the trulli of 
you. You cannot deceive me, for 1 know that you w erp alone with 
ll(‘nry ofBriennc at th<‘. very ttmc the murder must have taken plac<‘. 
I ask you, did you kill him? and if you did, will you bear witness 
against the man that set you on ?” 

Asl hope for salvation, and believe in the Holy Mother,” re- 
[)li<'d the man, ‘‘/did not kill him/’ 

“ Tli(‘n w ho did ? ” demanded the brigand fiercely. ‘ " You \^'er(‘ 
the accomplice, if not the doer of the deed. Answer m6, 1 say, 
for 1 w ill know.’' 

“ Jf I tell, jvill you spare^my lifc,^ ” demanded the man. • “Will 
you spare my life, and let me go free ? ” 

Corse de Leon rolled his eyes over him sternly and fiercely, 
leaning upon his sword, and seeming to J>o agitated by a strong 
struggle within himself. “I will not promise!” be replied at 
length. “ Butcher, I w ill not promi.se ! Yjou owe n^ much blood ; 
but be you sure, at gill events, that if you*do not tell, you die within 
this half hour.” 

• • 

“ Then have at you at once,” exclaimed the Italian ; and spring* 
ing across lh(i intervening space, .witli 4>ue of tlK)se fierce bounds 
for which his nation werc^then famous, he endeavoured to 
his dagger into the heart of his adversary. 

He knew not the man w illi wdiom he ha(J to contend, however ; 
and in an instant, before he could strike the blow, the right hand 
of Corse de Leon grasped bis w rwt w ith an iron pressure lliahno- 
Ihing could resist, and the dagger jvliicb armed tt/e brigand’s left 
passed through bis adversary’s shoulder, and made him writhe for 

• lU 



a iiiomcnl with intense paint Corse de Leon ci\st him back upon 
the sand, and^Jl consciousness seemed to leave the dark eyes of Hie 
Italian, who, after roiling for a moment in agony, gave a sharp 
shudder and became quite still. V ' 

The brigand turned him over with his foot, looked at the wouijd, 
and put his hand upon his heart, murmuring, 1 hope 1 have not 
killed him ! If Thave, we have lost (he clue. ” He raised himself 
up again, however, th(^ nevt moment with a smile, saying, “He is 
not dead ! It is but the ])ain ! He will soon be upon his fei'i again ! 
and unbWcliling hisb(‘lt, he lied it tiglilly round the bravo's arms. 
He then uttered his u/wn loud whistle, and in a few minutes two 
other horsemen stood hesid(; him. IVot many words were spokem ; 
but ere a quarter of an liour more had passed, tln^ spot where the 
slrif<‘ had taken place had resumed its silent solitude, and iiooHkt 
evidence of the events just recorded remained, e\c(‘pt a dark [)ool 
of blood h(Tc and there, and the dead horse of the brigand, strij>p(‘d 
of its trappings. 


CHAPTliU 

Were (his work a romance, instead of a (rue history, it might 
he nficessaryito apologise* for turning Irom more stirring sc(‘in‘s to 
speak of seam* of the dry details of pedicy, the movements of ar- 
mi<*s, and the intrigues of courts. On sued) political lhe‘mes, he>vv 
ev(T, w'c shall pause; as little* as pe)ssibl(‘, inasmuch as, even in the 
truest history, lhe‘y are of v(*ry lillh* ijnportance when compared 
with the* me)ve!nents of the he‘art of man, the i‘llorls of his mind, 
or i\w progress of his unelerstanding. 

During the autumn e)f 1558, and in the winter and spring of 
1550, the dinicult nege)lia(ie)ns still e:e)nlimie‘el which te*rminaled in 
the paciiicatie)n of Enroi)e by the peace of Ca(eau (^ant!)resis. Bui 
in tlie mean time, while; great (*florls we^ro made; in the* cabinet by 
each parly to gain (he {itinost em ils e>wn side. Hie same leiok place* 
in the liedd, and the iniFieirtal name of Guise acepiired addi Hemal 
glory by defending the neirthern frontier of France, by driving bae k 
Hr* enemies of his countqy, beyond her edd e;slaldishe*d l)oimelarie*s, 
and by interposing the shield of his valoeir and his skill between the 
Ihreine of his sovereign and a successful ^ iierny. 

The troops, however, which wa*re required to enable him to 
effect such great things, left iheconquei^ls of France in Savoy and 
Piedmont, to all appearance, at the mercy of the foe. With scana;- 
\f a haiidrul of men the Marechalde Brissac rornaim'd to struggle 
against the whole power of Hie house of Austria, against the pcdicy 
otPhilip and Fi'rdinand, the arts of a thousand Italian diplomatists, 
and ihe treachery of a mulliludc of [lelly [)rinccs, whose strength 
was in Ihcdr fakehood. * 



liul still the vigi)ur, tHb skill,* and :ihe courage 'of Jlrissac sup- 
plied all dMicicncks. lie met the <jneniy at 9 II poiifffe where Ihey 
were found in arms. He*app(jarcd suddenly ii> places where he 
was never expected; and with decision he cut through nego- 
tiaijons w hich were supposed to be the most secret. He could not, 
it is true, put an entire stop to the trafliic in siudll sovereigns which 
was carried on by the houses of Austria and Savoy* but sometimes 
he slopped defection by force, .wraetimes by threats* sometimes 
by gratuifies ; and still his extraordinary energy, 'and the activity 
and daring of those about him, succeeded in maintaining the whole 
tract of country intrusted to him for defence Sgainst every thing 
that (ould be done by the skilful adversaries to whom he was 
opposed. 

In some instances, ijideed, he even assumed.thc offensive, though 
with a def(*nsivc vievy, and seized upon towns and fortresses which 
might serve as outposts for Ihh protection of Piedmont. •Many of 
thes(‘ surprises w ere carried ou at nights; and, whenever such was 
to b('. the case, the enterprise was conducted by volunteers, select(*d 
as short a time as possibk befcflre life execution of th(^ jlrojecl. On 
all these occasions, during the winter ami spring of 1.15U^the de- 
tachment destined for the assault* Iwgan its march wilh*out any ap- 
parent eommander. T1 k‘ first time sm h an evc'nt happened, so^ne 
doul)ls and hesitations spread amongst the men; and^he ofiicers 
themselves inquired wdio was leading them. The answer mad(^ 
w as an exhortatioii to he satisfied, for tliat a (ommander would 
not he wanting at the moment of ne(‘d. Some whispered that 
llrissac himself had gone on before ; some that lu‘ was following 
quickly after; but when Hk* attack was really to commence, a 
lead(T taller and more powerful than the marechal appe^ared 
amongst tiiein, with words inspiring all (hat heard him with zeal 
and (ietermination, and leading them with a degree of skiy, pre- 
sence of mind, and daring, that crushed resistance and commanded 
success. 

Ilis pertinacious resolution, his fiery courage, was the theme of 
every lip. Where the spears crossed, andnhe swords waved the 
thickest, at the very muzzle of the llashiag arquebuse, and in the 
blaze of the cannon, there ^as his form seem, with otten none hut 
encmi(\s aruund him! When the victory was won, when the place 
was gained, when the power of Fraiicof wasf firmly established 
therein, the loader disappeared, and w^as no more seen till the 
li(Tce strife w as roused again in Another quarter, and the saim^ 
deeds w (tc once more to be done. 

Covered with the armour w hich was llien universally worn, his 
features were never seen : soim* vow<?d that they recognised his 
voice, some recollected having beheld such feats performed inolljcr 
fields, hut no one refused to follow him,, none h(‘sita(ed lo obey 
his commands. The soldiery lhrm?el>es seemed to*regard him as 
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Ihcifierce aagel of war, leading; them on to certain success 5 ana 
the nobles looked at*the gilded spurs Uuckled over the boots, and, 
satisfied of his station, requircAn^ further assurance. 

In the mean time, except wneii called forth to face, with his 
sudden energy, soiue more extraordinary danger, 15rissae rc^marned 
generally at his head-quarters, and there, turning his eyi s from 
point to point, he met and frustrated the w iles of the thousand ad“ 
versaries by whom he was surrvmnded. About the period of the 
spring which w c have led the reader in our last chapter, his at- 
tention w as calledftto some proceedings which w ere taking place 
in Savoy, and especially to the conduct of the Lord of Masseran. 
That nobleman had strengthened the fortifications of his castlt‘ in 
the neighbourhood of Chambery ; and he had also added sexTa) 
new works to another place, of, perhaps, stfil greater iinporlapce, 
which cpmmunicated with the formur one by a long valley, leading 
towards the Milanese. Towers wvre erected at various intervals ; 
barriers and bridge-heads were stningly fortified along tlu' course 
of the strearu ; ai;d to whatever, purpose the wily Italian iniglil in- 
tend to .turn his advantage, it was evident that he was labouring 
to obtain means of commanding* the communiealion hetw(‘en th(^ 
dominions of Spain and those territories occupied by J Yanee in 
Savoy. ♦ 

It must be recollected that he was in the rear of ilrissac himselt ; 
and although he gave the most positivi^ assurances that all he was 
doing was for tlwi service of France, the marechal repeated mor(‘ 
than once the strictest injunctions to desist. Thos(j injunctions 
however, had hitherto proved vain, lh(^ fortifications still conti- 
nued ; and although the further progress of the negotiations for the 
peace were by this time so far advanced, that little or no doubt 
could be entertained of its being fully concluded before many 
months were over, yet it became evident that Savoy was endea- 
vouring to assume an attitude of menace, to render the treaty more 
favourable to herself, and that the crown of Spain was very will- 
ing to push her advantages, while plenipotentiaries spent their time 
at both courts in diplomatic technicalities. 

There were more ij^ncquivocal, though minor, signs also, of a 
determination on the part of the Lord of Masseran, if not absolutely 
to abandon the ca]jsc of France, so far to betray the interests of 
that pow cr as to make up for his fornuT treachery to liis own so- 
vereign, now that the duke wos likely to be restored to bis rights. 

The same constant eommunicalioii by couriers, which bad at- 
tracted the attention of Brissac in the preceding year now again 
look place between the castle of Masseran and the Milanese. The 
servants of the marquis were recalled from Paris ; and every ob- 
ject of value, which either belonged to himself, or to which he 
could lay any,^^iaim as the husband of the Countess of Brienne, w as 
brought at different times and by various manners into Savoy. 



More lljan onr('*Brissac wrotef (o the king of Filincf', informinff 
him that such wajf the case, and asking his po^misskitr to IreaC the 
marquis as an open enemy ; byt Henry, with the prospect of a 
speedy pacification before his cyel^ had grown somewhat supine, 
and he treated the proposal coldly, saying, that ‘‘it was needless to 
make enemies where they did not exist/’ * 

Brissac, however, soon after gained some farther information, 
which n>Qde him determine to cyoss the mountains and examine 
the condifct of the Lord of Masseran with liis own *cyes. The little 
inn kept by the aubergiste Gand^lot had, as the reader is^awarc, 
been swept away by an avalanche not manyVeeks before, but 
with the pcrtina(!ity of mountaineers, the host and his wife, who 
had been rescued from their fallen dwelling, were even at this 
time busy in reconstructing an abode of the Sijin#e kind^ exactly on 
the spot where thoold inu had stood. Some progress had been 
made in the work ; and alreaSy a large wooden cottage bad been 
framed, which afforded sufficient accommodation for chance guests 
at that early season of the yeyr. • 

It was at tlie door of dtvellflig that the IVfiirecrfal de Brissac 
slopped on his arrival from Piedmont, and here he w«'fsnfirt by two 
Fri'nch oflii ers who had beeiCa sluort lime in that neij^dibourliood, 
and wiio now r(‘mained in confiTence with their commander for 
more than an hour. \\ heiulheir private in ter view" •was emTcd, 
Brissac, w ho, we find, \> as only accompanied by live or six genlle- 
men, sent to inform the J.ord of Masseran of his arrival, and to re- 
quire his presence at the inn. 

That nobleman speedily appeared, follow(‘d by a large and 
powerful train; and Brissac, alter n^ceiving him witli some (old- 
ness, informed him that when he had come Ihitlier it was witli a 
det(Tininatiow to inspect the lim* of fortresses which had been 
formed between that spot and the Milanese, hut that important in- 
lelligence which he had jusl received, compelled him to refurn im- 
mediately to Turin.* 

“J shall, tlu^refore. Monsieur de Masseran,” he said, “ confide 
the task to Monsieur de TluTmes, Avhom ‘you already know". He 
will be sent here immediately aft('r my return, aiul as he will 
come accompanied by only twelve genUcxnen, 1 sfiall feel myself 
bound to cause a part of my forces to advance to the neighbour- 
hood of jioiir lamis on the other side of t^c mfiunlaius, so that lh(^ 
slighies^^rong done to him or to his companions may be fully 
avenged & few’ hours afle* if tcjjios place. You will, tluTcfore, be 
good ('nough to suffer him to make that inspection which I judges 
necessary, and to giv(‘ liim safe c'onducl hack to my hcad-quarlers" 
at Turin.” 

The Marechal d(‘ Brissac was not a man to handy words with, 
as the Lord of Masseran well knew, and therefore he merely bowed 
low and promised punctually to obey, feeling iliat such words " 
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noeii not in Jttu' sliji'hlosl tlogm* afiW t liis aftor-ronduft. What 
pass(Ml in his breast* during the interview, it Avoiild be hard to 
say, lor Hrissae was so scantily 'eiVonipanied, that liad the Lord of 
Masseran thought lit or had be net'n pn'parcd for a coup de main^ 
then* can be no doubt he might have (*lTect(‘d it at that moment with 
ease, and perhaps with safety. 

On many (cc.casion^i, very daring men, and very wise ones, owe 
more to the fearc and to the ign^irancc of their opponent^ than to 
their own courage or wisdom, and such w as the case with Brissac 
in the present insUnce.' The iflarquis left him unmoh'sled, and 
returned to his chateau, and Brissac recrossed the mountains, and 
arrived in safely at his head quarters at Turin. 

When the J^ord of Masseran wasonce more within his own walls, 
he in some degree biamed himself for havin^l^ suffered the ma»*e- 
chal to escape. Nevertheless, on Ihrlher reflection, he argued 
that he had done right. “Had I,” he sahl — “had I given way to 
th(‘ temptation, it might have put the' whole of Piedmont at the dis- 
posal of Spaiti ; bii>t to do ihat I}efor6 my bargain is made, would 
lx* i(‘. put myself at tin* disposal of Spain also. To the king of 
France it would have been a mivrlal and unforgiveable olfence; 
and if Philip and the duk^* are unprepared, or should not think 
tit take edvaniag(i of tln^ opportunity, I should be left to bear 
the blame and the punishment. Before this Monsieur de Thermes 
comes, however, all must and will be settled, and any movement 
of Brissac himself towards the other lands will give im* a fair 
e\(‘us(* for arresting bi.s d<*puty and keeping him a close prisoner 
till the matter is d(*cid(;d one way or tin* other. Jh* shall make 
no reports I That 1 w ill tak(* (‘ar(‘ of, and especially no reports 
about this new business. It is a hard game to play between 
these two counlri(*s. \V(‘re this girl's life out, or lK*r vow ph'dged 
to the altar, it might be worili my while to atlacb myself to France; 
but while she lives, Savoy and Spain must be the lands. — Would 
that Meyraud were come I — I might tlieu lise his w eak, vain 
eagt*rness to drive her anto a cloister. His mad passion and his 
present fit of despair will lead him to any thing. — What fools men 
are to love aijy thing but themselves ! The moment they do so, 
th(‘y put themselves in the power of others. — I *A ish Meyrand were 
come. Idle f(K)l has become a mere instrument, and may be led to 
any thing.” 

If it be asked w bethcr the Lord of Masseran absolutely uttered 
such words, the reply must be, he Bid not, for he was, in general, 
a great deal loo wise to give his counsel even to 1 Ik* emptiest 
room. But he undoubtedly so thought, and the words were spoken 
with his heart if not w ith Ins longue, confirmed as he was in the 
pride of his cunning by the overthrow of the unfortunate Bernard 
dc Rohan, and firmly btdi(*viiag that his art could, and would 
rnially triumph over (‘very one. 
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Cunning, liowetor, almost always woavcs arourtd liorsolf a not,* 
which she fondly^hincics is made f«r others, dm t in tvhich she*is at 
last entangled herself. One firv* thread is brought across another, 
to guard against a danger in thii^pfecc; a new mesh is provided to 
prevemt the escape^ (d‘ the prey in that, and hour by hour, and mo- 
ment by moment, the web becomes more intficat^e, the toils more 
diflicult to escape from. All the time, however, st^e glories and 
lakes a pjeasure in the w ork, ig*pairing like a gpider the meshes 
where iKey break or fail, and fancying that they must sijf^ceed at 
length. , 

\ ery often, to the cunning man, the very delight w Inch he feels 
in practising his art renders it as it were a necessity of his nallire; 
and in almost all instances we tiiid that the object to be attained 
(ind(‘p(‘udenl of that delight) is altogellier incontniensurate with the 
labour, and the care, and the tlioiight. Tlic Lord of Masseran, 
how ever, was working, and fiad beem w orking, from thc*lime that 
he had married the Countess d*llrienne,*for tw o gr(‘at, and, to him, 
important objects, namely, t/> gain fnfm Frang* evgry ()art of the 
sneeession of the late citiiut tfiataVarice could grasp !it, aiid^artor * 
daring reach, and to w ring fron[ the sovereigns of Spiyu Jnd Savoy 
all that a double and treacherTnji^ p(di(‘y could obtain from the ditfi- 
cuKies thatsurroun(le(5 them in their llalian dominions. . 

'l'li(‘ only onewlio iiow stoful l)etw<M‘u him and th(‘ possession of 
the wh61e estates in rrane(‘, was Isabel de llrienm*. lliere were 
thn‘(‘ ways(>f nmioving the ohslaele — d<iath — a \(>w to tlie veil — 
ora marriage with the Count de IMeyrand, who, in the eagerness 
of th(‘ j>assioii (hat possess(‘d him, would he willing, Ihe Lord of 
Masseran w <‘ll knew, to sacritice ev(Ty thing as the price of ob- 
taining her. • 

Her death* was a thing very familiar to the thoughts of good 
Monsieur de Masseran but, strange to sa}, noiwiihstaniling the 
whole that tlu' reader knows, and the rest that he suspects, he felt 
a r(‘pugiianc(‘ to en^fjloy the means then very commonly used, to ob- 
tain his ()!)ject. 

In wlial conjplicated motives this repiignanc(; originated would 
take too much time to investigate. Fear of failjng might hav<‘ 
some share — the ditTicully^of ex(‘culing •tRc* deed in perfect secrecy 
— the dread of incurring such an ainouiilof suspicion as would jus- 
tify Spain and Savoy, while taking adwanta^e of Iiis serviees, to 
grant him no rewards thenrselves^ anc^ abstain Jiom demanding of 
Fran(‘<‘, in the iiegotiatioflis thwii proee(‘ding, that compensation or 
equivalent for the w hole lands of llricnne, w hich it was his great 
object to obtain — for, be it rememhered, lie ru'ver dreamt of nm- 
dering himself a French vassal, but m(!r<*fy strove, in the struggle 
of parties, lo obtain the worth of the estates, rather than the cgtates 
themselves. ^ » 

To the Count de Meyrand then turned the hopes of the Lord of* 



^lassiTaii; iu»l /ha( h(‘ bolievod Ibal Isidkd wuld ever^ivr llift 
roiiul luT IiaWfJ, but bo tbougbt that thoro was a/air pn/babilily ol 
driving her, by porsecution, into a cloister, and of leaving her no 
choice but either to wed 31 cyrai^d, alter such a bargain was made as 
would secure her whole possessioAs to the Lord of 3Iasseran, or to 
bury bcrseir in a nudinery. 

How this was' to be effected, may be asked by those who know 
liovv skilfullyher esChpe had been elT(‘cted, and that the p^ccof her 
retreat was still ‘unknown to thd^ whole court of Frances but th(‘ 
Lord of^Masseran had obtained a clue — or, at least, imagined that 
lie had — to her pres'Mit abode, aftd his purpose' now was to make 
the discovery of that seend the price of his proposed arrangenu'nt 
with the Count de Meyrand. 

Such subtle schemes as these occupied hini during th(‘ whol(‘ of 
that day. Towards evening he received lettei;;^ from the governor 
of the IV.tilanese informing him thaPthe position which Spain had 
been enabled to assume at. the conferences, partly in coiisecpjence 
of his ow n manmuvres an^l the threatening attitude of things in 
Italy, had ait^eady had considerable ^Ifect, He smiled as lie n ad 
lb(‘ despi^tchv^ and sent olf another in rc'ply, telling the Spaniard 
that he had been visited by the IJildlrerbal de Brissac, and tbro\> ing 
out a hint that it was high time sofne detinite advantage should he 
premised him in case of his absolutp declaration in favour of tin' 
Spanish cause. 

The next morning, while pondering over all theses mailers, 
shortly afh r the morning meal, it was announced to him that tin* 
Count dc*! 3Ieyrand and thirty men-at-arms were b(‘lov’i , at the 
gates of the castle, demanding admittance. At first, the iiumh(‘r 
of retainers startled the good lord; a»nl though, upon considera- 
lion of Ids own forces, any risk in admitting them disapp(‘ar(*d, he 
still thouglit it prudent to beseech the count to send oil orn* half of 
his train to the castle of Roheck, some lvverUy miles further up the 
valley. 3Ieyraiid hesitated nota moment; and, having given the nc- 
c(*ssary orders, entered the fortress with the rest. 

There w as not upom his countenance even any appearance of 
mortifieation or discontent; but, grasping the hand of the Lord of 
IMasscran eagerly, after dpoking round the room to see that no one 
was present, heexclaimed, ‘‘So, you have discovered her retreat. 
— You must have the (*yes of a lynx. — W here is she to be found? ’’ 
^ay,” replied Ihe Lord of31asseran, have not absolutely 
discovered it, and 1 shall have 'to give pn immensci reward to the 
person who is to n'veal it to me.’’ ' 

Thi* Count de Meyrand gazed upon him for a single instant w ilh 
a scornful smile : “I understand you,” he said. “Name the price. 
Be it what it w ill, you shall have it, though 1 am w ell uigh beg- 
garfd already. But I must he Sure, Masseran— I must now be 
mad(* quite sure ’ « 



You ghnll 1)0 fjuito sun*, ' r<?plic<rUH' Lord of fVlassornn ; “ fof 
Uial whicli I d(*ntand slill only (M)ndilionaJ upon yfmr inarfiap^(‘ 
M ith her. — 1 will come to*the object at once. You shall sign me 
over her whole rights in the siictcssion of Brienne. I will dis- 
(dinrge whatever reward may he nec<‘ssary, and call upon you for 
nothing. — Tlie rest is your own affair. ” 

Meyrand’s check, w hich since we first sa\v him, Ijad gradually 
changed*ils hue and become vcry*pale, glowed sojnewhat redly for 
an instant; but he then readied, “Your demands are hjrge, I)c 
Masseran. Give me the paper, Jhowever; I will sign it in an in- 
stant; for, as you say, th(^ rest is my own affair, and I am no 
longer the fool that I have been. 1 cast from me now all scruples, 
all h(*sitation. 1 depend upon myself alone; and will suffer no- 
tlijng now^ to slop m<i on my way. But still ^oli must»h(*lp me and 
give iiK* aid, though it be buUn a small dcgrei*. Place her within 
my grasp ! Give me any strong place of refuge to wlfich 1 can 
carry her suffn iently larfrom France, and from French dominion, 
to escafie in case of need! .Find me*i pri(*st yiat ;^vi{l read ^no’ 
for ‘'y(*s; ” and if she e5ca()e tour-and- tw enty hours fv ilhoiit^being 
my w if(*, take my sword and lireak it over your knhe a boy s 
lath." 

“1 will do all that you require, ’ replied the Lordyf IMassoran. 
“ Some of your men have efiready gone* on to the chateau of Ko- 
b(‘ck. Thi‘re you may set half the world at defiance, and escape, 
when you w ill, over the mountains to Milan. There is a priest, 
too, in the place, ready and willing to do whalever is required for 
a dozen (rowns. — But still bethink you, count, will it not b(* 
belt(*r to have the king s consent, and let the whole thing go on 
smoolhly? ’ • 

'' i\o, no*’” answered Meyrand, sharply • “ 1 tell you, De Mas- 
scran, as soon as 1 receive^ your letter, I informed the king that I 
w as going forth to s(H‘k her, w ith hopes of succe ss, and 1 asked his 
sanction to our inAiu'diate marriage*, lie rebuffed me e olelly, — 
told me that, fejr the edle'uce 1 had given jn the; past, he had vowed 
I should never have her hanel — ordered me, if 1 found her, to give 
instant inre)rmalion to his nearest e)liice*r, and to reiVurn to his eourt 
immediately. My clioieef is made — my course is taken. Whe're is 
this paper? 1 will sign it atone e." 

“ My good friemd, it is not drawn yet; ’ replied the Lord of Mas- 
seran. “ 1 could not tell that you wcvuld conswil. It w ill be soon 
draw n, however. Bui where is my man Geronimo Has he not 
come back?”” 

“I know not,”’ replied the Count de MiCyrand. “ 1 have never 
seen him.”’ 

''Why, did he not bear letter?”' demanded the Ldrd of 
Masseran 



® '‘j\oth(% an'jwored IhcObunl’Je Mo^rand. ‘"IlraiiK* by Ha* 
kiiif?'’scoimiiO!*i courier from Lyons. ’ ' 

The l.ord of Masseran, al firs(, made no reply, but gazed sternly 
on (he ground for an instant, ind then muttered, ‘‘Some of his 
debaucheries ! But come,” he added, with a faint, unpleasVint 
smile, “ we will g6 visit my lady wife. You need some refresh 
inent.” 


CHAPTER XL. 

1 

It was just a day and a half after the arrival of the Count de 
Meyrand, that (he Lord of IMasseran, on returning in haste from 
the castle of Robeqk, heard (hat a messenger wailed him, announ- 
cing the approach of Monsieur de Tbermes. N(*ws had reached 
(he (*ars ,of (he crafty Savoyard dining (hat day, which made a 
bitter smile come upon his coimtenanci* at this information, for, 
to say the truth, he had pinch doubted that the French oflicer 
would makethis apj)(*arance. He ha^l stilj mon* doubted that his 
traijowopld he so small as it was repoi*ted to be, and Ik^ o.rdered 
a carefal wa<ch to be held from^orh* of the tow ers, in ordiT to as- 
ciTtain that not more than fourteed or lilteen persons ac companied 
Miwisieur cki Thermes up the long valley whic h led from Can- 
delot’s inn to the castle. Every thing, however, was perfectly 
satisfactory. The numbers reported by the warder were not 
more than twelve ; and when the French oflicer appc*ared in the 
hail where the Lord of Masseraii waited to widcome him, he apo- 
logised for coming at all, saying, “Monsieur de Brissac, my lord, 
has received information since last >ou saw him, which might, 
pcThaps, have spared me the necessity of making a visit c)f this kind 
at all ; but as 1 was partly on my way, and had business to settle 
with tiA* Count de Birague and Monsieur d’Acigm?, 1 thought it 
belter to come on and crave your hospitality for a single night.” 

The Lord of Masseran bowed low, and smiled swc*etly, saying 
that he was delighted to sec Monsic'ur de Thermes, and hoped that 
he would make* a longer stay, as he was himself most anxious to 
show him the Wne of fortresses he had be(‘n constructing, and to 
prove how clearly they were destined /or the 'service of Fnance. 
“ but let us come, n^y loiyl, to the banquet hall,” he said. “Such 
poor cntc*rtainment as my table can give; you is already prepared, 
and nothing is waTnting but that* you should (*ntcT the room, and 
let us wash before dinner.” 

“ 1 will pray you, my Lord of IMasseran,” said Monsieur de 
Thermes, before we sit dow n, to send one of your people to the 
little inn hard by, to tell Monsieur d’Acigne or Monsieur Birague, 
whidiever may happen tc) arrive there first, to come hither ancl 
speak with me/ My business ^ith them will be soon ended, and 
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your may say that llofh nrod not eoAio unless they 

wish it. 

Thus sayincf, he followed the Lord of Masseran towards the 
banquet hall, w here silver basinstaiid ewers w< rc brought forward 
forihe French general and his followers to wash their hands, as 
it was at that time customary to do in public, on §uch occasions, 
and in a few minutes the two gentlemen were seated, together at 
the socia> board. All was luxurii^us and choice, jiccording to the 
notions of those times, and one or two dishes had succtHHl^'d each 
other, had been tasted by the various guests ^and passed away, 
when an attendant entered, and, after speaking for a moment to 
the Lord of Masseran, approached Monsieur de Thennes , and 
said, There are some peasants here, sir, from the valh^y of Saint 
\ iol , w ho say th.it Monsieur dc Brissa(‘ sent tbdln word you w oiild 
speak to them this Gay regai;ding the privilege' of cutting wood 
upon (he mountain side, which they claim/’ * 

“ Tell them 1 am engaged,*' replied I)c Thermos, with a look 
of annoyance. Bid them •come (o-ftiorrow., Or*stay, it is a 
long way — let them waft in ifie court, and J will see them filter 
dinner. \()u and I will see theju together, Monsieu]^ dffi Masse- 
ran, for this matter in some* d^'gfee concerns you. Your lands 
extend in that quarter, and Monsieur de Brissae would not ratify 
the privilege required w ithoGt (‘onsulling you ; for inasmuch as 
he is careful that every one should do right by him, so is he anxious 
to do rigid by every one." 

The Lord of IMassoran grinned, saying, He is a very famous 
and exc'ellent person, Monsieur de Thermes. Bid the peasantry 
stay in the court." 

‘Mf my friend, Monsieur Birague, comes," said de Thermes, 
addressing the attendant before he quitted the hall, ‘‘1 beseech 
you show him in. I will crave, Monsieur de Masseran^ a cup 
of wine for him, and a crust of bread, for he has to ride far, you 
know." 

‘‘Most willingly— most willingly!" rgfdicd the Lord ofMas- 
seran, and the dinner went on for some tune Avith great zeal and 
activity. 

At length there ,W‘^s a Boise heard as ’of men’s feet approaching, 
and Monsieur de Thermes, looking towards the door, exclaimed 
with a gay air, “Here is Bir«ague, doubtless — Ah! Birague and 
A eigne, too. YVelcome — welcome^ my^ood friends! Bui what a 
number of followers you Bring •with you . some of them haid better 
not come farther than the door. — My Lord ofMasseran,'' he con- 
tinued, rising and speaking in a graver tone, ‘‘ 1 grieve to say (bat 
the king, having rec(*ived undeniable proofs that you have betnayed 
Ibe trust reposed in you, and lliat you have agreed, in consi^jera- 
tion of a sum — It is of no use flyijig to the windojv, my lord ; the 
castle is in possession of the troops of France — 1 was going to say. 
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’dial as, in oonsMiTalion of a sum'bf two hundr/'il lliousriud (loriiis 
of aiid'tlie whple tract of country Ijiiif? be tween Aosta and 
Cordoniere, you have agreed to deliver into the hands of Spain the 
whole of your castles and forts’ qp this side of the Alps, the kiii{,% 
hy the mouth of Monsieur de llrissac, has commanded me to ariHist 
your person, aijd td take possession of all your stronp^ places. I 
have to request that you will give me up your sword. 

The picture of despair and terror, the Marquis of Masseran 
gazed round him with wandering and straining eyes, with lips 
and cheeks livid with fear, and with his knees shaking under him. 
The French officers had risen at the same lime as IMonsieur de 
Thermos, forming a hand of fourteen stout and delermined imm, 
all well armed and prepared for the business w hich brought them 
thither. M the gt eat doors of the hall w^ero Birague and Ac igne, 
with such a number of followers as (ompletely to block up th(‘ 
entranc(V; and in a part of the court which could he seen from llie 
window, appeared the peasantry from the valley of Saint Vial, 
w ilh drawn ^swords and pistol in hand, certainly much more 
like disguised men-at-arms Ihaifsimhle pountrymen, mastering th(‘ 
Italian s(?idiery of the castle, and planting the hann(‘r of I ranee 
upon the opposite walls. ‘ * 

\ou see, ' exclaimed De Tluirmes, pointing to the scene b(‘fore 
him, and tficn looking around upo^.i the pale fac(‘s of the half 
doziMi Savoyard attendants that the hall contained— '‘'you see, my 
lord, that all resistance is in vain. Give up your sword with a 
good grace. Birague, how many men have you in the caslle with 
you ’ 

"One with another, general, he replied, "we have at least 
two hundred, and 1 think one half that number would do, ’ 

Tile Lord of Masseran unbuckled his sword, and Wiitli downcast 
eyes ga\;eil to the French otliccr, saying, "1 do not know what 
your orders are, sir, but I trust that thh king will let me be heard 
hid'on^ he affi'cts my life.’’ 

'"llis majesty, sir,” replied Monsieur do Thermos, with a smile 
a I his terror — "his majesty does not pretend to judge you, or to 
allcct your life at all. He docs not forget that you are a sovereign 
prince, sir, and only requires that you^ castles and strong places 
should be given up to him, and your person put under restraint, 
in order to prevent your.’injuring him, contrary to your oath and 
spec ial agre(‘ment, and endangering the peace of Europe, which 
is now happily likely to be* restored- The condition and manner 
of your imprisonment will greatly depend upon yourself, and 
upon your reply to what I have to demand of you. First, 1 have 
to requin* that you sign an order to all your officers, seneschals, 
and lieutenants, to give up possesion of your fortresses and strong 
[ilaces to the king of France, at the very first summons and 
(juisition, or to maintain the same at their own proper peril.” 
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I will sign it Instantly exclaimed the Lor(f of Masseran— 
I will sign it thfe moriJcnt ! '' and *then beckoning one of his ter- 
rified allendants to him, he said aloud, ‘‘Fetch me paper and 
ink/' But, as the man came n4*af, he added in a whisper, “ Fly 
to the caslle of Robeck with all speed, and tell what has happened. 
— They are in my cabinet,'’ he continued — “^therp-are pens in the 
drawer above the great oak chest/' 

The Italian had w ell chosen hi« time, for Monsieur de Therm es 
had turned away to speak with Acigne, and the oflice^; on the 
other sidewasmaking a jesting observation to jiis next neighbour, 
on the facility with which their coup de main had b(*en eviM uled. 
JVo one marked the short whisper of the Lord ofMasserari; and it 
w as not perceived that the attendant who brought in materials for 
Wfiliog was not the same ^Yho had beenord^r^d to bhng them. 

‘"i\ow , my good* lord,'’ sajd Monsieur de Thermes, you will 
be pl(‘ased to sign a gene/'al order in the terms I have pfescribed, 
for (he surrender of all your ft^rtresses ftnd castles into the hands of 
the king of France, and 1 w^l! bej? yoh to make; it strong as you 
can in language, that tfte4iecessity of bloodshed and o1 the d(;slruc- 
lion of your ow n property ma^ be avoided, and tfjat^ieaceahle 

possession may be taken by tli(\trt>opsof I" ranee ” 

I can assure you, general,’’ interrupted the Lord^f Mass(y an, 
who was l)(‘giniiing in sonnf degree to recover courage — “ 1 can 

assure you most solemnly that my intentions ’ 

Are fully displayed, " said Monsieur de Thi^rmes, in((‘rruj)ting 
him, “ by the foll(»wung letters, which, according to the sch(‘dul(‘, 
are in the hands of Monsieur de Brissac. First, a letter to the go 
vernorof Milan, stating that you accept the fw oposal of his ina- 
jesly tlie King of Spain, and ar<‘ ready on Tuesday * 00 x 1 , the 
lifteeiilhof the month, to deliver into his hands two of the fortresses 
stipulated, upon tire payment of the first instalment, and Uic regu- 
lar cession of the (‘quivahml territories granted by the Duke of 
Savoy. Secondly, 'a letter to the Duke of Savoy, dated the twen- 
tieth of last month, and despatched to him in the Low Countries, 
across the very kingdom of France itself.’" 

‘M^cronimo has betrayed me," muttiTcd the L(ird of Masseran 
between his teeth.—^ 1 wish my daggeb were within his heart. ’ 

“ A letter," continued Monsieur de^Thermes, by which you 
assure the duke that your adhesion lo*thc*court of France has 
only been compulsory ; that you are, nows aj^ (‘ver, his faitliful 
vassal ; and that if he wfll contrive to give frequent occupation to 
France on the northern frontier, you, by introducing the Spaniards 
into Savoy, will enable him to render the treaty of peace now ne- 
gotiating infinitely advantageous lohim. Thirdly ” 

“ There is no use of proceeding farther, sir, " said the Marquis 
of Masseran with an air of iiijurqd liont^sty. l}y what y>u hav(‘ 
just stated, it is evident to me that a very extensive forgery has 



I'ccn carried on ^igainsl me for the purpose of rev/mfs^e, if not under 
the incentive. a bribe. These letters can but ^^avc bedn written 
in my name by one person. I have long had about me a man of 
the name of Gcronimo— Geronimo Porta, — a person uncommonly 
skilful in counterfeiting all sorts of hands, and who, having bqen 
often at my side while 1 have been w citing, must have been well 
acquainted willr mine. Having reason about the middle of last 
month to knew^ that lie had committed a very inhuman murder, I 
ordered him to be arrested in ord^ir to execute him for ffie crime. 
He contiivcd, how ever, to make his escape ; and the present charge 
against me is eviden/ly the result'bf his malice. May 1 ask if he 
has fallen into the hands of Monsieur de Hrissac ? Should such be 
the case, I can prove that he deliberately murdered one of my 
wife's attendants oqt of jealousy, having had some cause to suppose 
that the man w as a faVoured lover of a woman^named MargueriCc, 
the w^aitipg-raaid of Mademoiselle de ^Iricnne.” 

Monsieur de Tliermes had heard him to the end with every ap- 
pearance of attention, but^ie then rqdied, ‘‘'Your are mistaken, 
, sir. This coj^*esp(‘mdcnce did not confe int^ the hands of Monsieur 
de Brissa(; frqm the person you mentioned. They were deliverc^d 
lo him by a different individual.^ However, the best w ay of show- 
ing your real intentions w ill he t</draw up lh(^ papers we imm- 
iionid immediately. 1 must now retjre to make those n(‘c(^ssary 
arrangements in the castl<‘, which the < hange of circumstanc es may 
require, and 1 trust that at my redurn 1 shall find the authorisation 
1 have suggested fully drawn out and signed.'' 

He spoke in a tone w hich admitted no answer ; and thi*n pro- 
ceeded into the court-yard, and round all the Avorks and defences 
of the castle, seeing that the soldiers of the Lord of Masseran Avere 
every w here completely disarmed, and the castle in full possession 
of the French troops. As soon as this A\as done he returned to the 
hall, and there found the paper draw*', up in the terms he had 
dictated. 

He examined it carefully and scrupulously ; and then turning to 
the Lord of Masseran with that sort of politeness which is often 
more cutting than mere scorn, he said, “ J grieve very much, 
Monsiemr de Mi^sseran, tu ^e obliged to verify the old story of the 
hedgehog and the rabbit, and having comb here ay your guest to be 
compelled to drive y^)u out of your own home. My orders arc 
strict, however, lo send you immediately over the frontier into 
France, w here a coiivenient abode will assuredly be found for you 
by the king. A parly of my men Avill escort you towards Latour 
in half an hour, and in the mean lime, my friend Monsieur de Bi- 
raguc will attend upon you in the castle. 1 myself must ride on, 
as 1 intend to summon the castle of Robec k early to morrow morn- 
ing, it being now so late that 1 shall not arrive in time lo do it this 
night." 



TJiUs sayinf?, m\]i\ a forsiai bojv^, 3I»nsieur de TJjcrmes took hisi 
leave, w hiki the M^arquii^oC Masseran remained for half an hour a 
[irisoner in his own castle, asicl was IhVii conducted to France under 
a stron^^ escort. Wo oiKi was peruytted to accompany him but his 
wile and one allcndant, and the tt>riner left him soon after, nomi- 
nally to plead his cause at the court of Tranche, but in reality to 
place herself under the protection of the kinj^, awd to withdraw 
hers(‘lf from a cold tyranny, w liich vanity had made ht^ bear for a 
long lime*.W ilhout resistan(‘e, bul'*which had at fcngth reached a 
pitch where it became utterly insupportable/ 


CHAPTER XLJ. 

(Ui the night whicir succeeded the events e have related in 
the last chaj)ter, the ]Vlarechal«d(‘ Rrissac sal alone in his pabinel, 
towards Iwo o'clock in the morning. Il(‘. was not, however, so hir 
off from {l»e scen(M>f evenis as fli(‘ Lord oflVlasseran had supposed, 
having stopped at Montineillah, iiuorder to hcai*the t^^sult of the 
proceedings which he had tirranged with Monsieur di» TI|iermes. 
The princi|)al part of his forces* were on lln^ other ^idc of the 
Alps, but still in the strong (owiVivTiere he hailed he had a large 
body of troops, and iK'ver losing a moment of his tiwie, he w*as 
carrying on lioin it as many important operations as w heu he was 
in the heart of Piedmont itself. 

lie was now writing the last despatch of the day, after almost 
all his household and his [)rineipaj ollicers had retired to rest, 
and he had nearly Sinislied lli(‘ task, when an attendant from the 
anleehamber enlertui the room and t(dd him that somebody jvithout 
w ished to see him in haste. 

Wlio is it .*” demanded the marechal. 

“ 1 1 is the person you alw aj^s see, my lord,” replied the all Aidant. 

“ Then let liini it aJ.once,” re[)lied Brissac; and in another mi- 
nute Corse d(‘ L(*on stood before* him. 

Now , my good frii'iid, ’ said Rrissae, A what arc your news? 
Something importanl, 1 am sure.” 

“ L(*ss important to you, perhaps/’ /‘uplied Corine dc Leon, 

than to many peo^ih* ^ fof thougli you do not altogether attend, 
as most men do, to the petty policies ot a base world, still you 
must make policy your lirst consideration.* However, it is of im- 
portance even to you, and §lil1 moPe to ihe and others.” 

‘‘And you haveeviTy right to consideration,” replied Brissac. 
‘‘ 1 liave often (old you that in gratitude, for all the services you 

' Nol to tako tJorsiio! hclon^; to mo wiiliout proper arknowl(Hl{j;menl, I feel ni5's{*li 
hound to slate, liiat (lie Mhole ol the lasi ( liaptei is very litllo heller than a tier trans- 
laliou ol the passaj;e in Iho Lile ol Cnssae, surprise ol (he t.aid uf jflas- 

seraii and his caslle. 



* have rendered^] will willingly deany Ihiiig for * you that niy per- 
soifhl meani^may aljbrd, or that my utmost interest and influoric<‘ 
with the King of France can effect ’ 

I know your generosity,” ‘replied Corse de Leon, with a smile 
which had nothing of the bitter in it that generally mingh'd more 
or less with every expression of his countenance. I recollect 
wt^ll tfee tim(^ when to remove all difficulties from the projets of 
his kingi fhe Marechal de llrissac voluntarily offcTcd to serv(^ 
under vT less experienced commander, losing all his aufliorily and 
one ha*if of his revenue ; and 1 have seen him, to reward a common 
soldier, give the Id^t ducat out of his own purse w hen tin* treasury 
of lh(‘ army was exhausted But such things are not the question 
now . The njatter that 1 have in hand deserves some attention from 
you ; and for reastns best known to myself, 1 call upon you to he 
[)reseiit in person on the spot w here an event of apparently minor 
importamcc is about to take pia<*e. ^ Do Thermos has succeeded in 
all things, as yet, and the Lord of Masseran is now a i)rison(‘r in 
France.” ^ 

For which wV have principall V'to thenk you,” said hrissac. 

Blit the brigand went on without notic ing the interruption. 

De Thermes arrived within a*,ieague of Robeck last night. It 
was necessary, however, to lea’^e half his men to guard what he 
had secured. He has not more than a hundred ora hundred and 
ten effecAive men with him. There are, at least, two hundred in 
the castle of Robeck, and they an^ apprised of what has taken place 
with regard to their lord.” 

“ Rut they will surrender, said Rrissac. The hearts of sueh 
people have very thin blood in them in general j and they will see 
the folly of resisting.” 

“• No, they will not,” replied Corse de Leon. They will sec no 
such folly in it, with Spanish troops ready to pour in from the 
Milanese. Messengers have already gone to call for aid ; and, 
besides, the castle is not defended by one of tl:is petty traitor s own 
people.” 

By whom then ? ” demanded Rrissac. 

Ry a rebel and a knave,” replied Corse de Leon — one of the 
hold-hearted villains of bur ow n native, Land.” 

‘‘Ha 1 ” said Rrissac, “who may that he:* ” 

“None other,” iitisw^red the brigand, “hut the sweet, fair, 
courtly, indifferent Count de Meyrand.” 

“Heaven and earth! ” exclaimed BrLssac, starting up, and add- 
ing the moment after, “Even if he be there carrying on some of 
his base designs with the Lord of Masseran, he will never dare to 
resist the arms of France.” 

^ ‘ > oil will see I ” answered Corse de Leon. ‘ ‘ \ on will sei^ ! I h' 
who has not scpplod to betray his friend, will not scruple to betray 
his king or his country either. He is loo far plunged in, iny lord. 
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to have anj hope fh turning bacft again. Even ni^w I know Jhat' 
he has» set De Thermes Jtt defiance, fired upon the officer who was 
sent to summon the place, *and — not in his own name, it is true, 
hut in the name of one of the gavoyard’s men — has declared the 
authorisation to give up the castle to France, which Masseran 
signed this day, null and of no effect, as the giver of jt was in prison 
and under compulsion at tlie time.” 

“ This.must be seen to ! ” said Byissac, walking up and down the 
cabinet — this must be seen to!” and it was remarkable that the 
act of rebellion on the part of a Fnench noblemjn, which the bri- 
gand attributed to the Count de Meyrand, seemed to affect the ma- 
rechal much more than any or all the many mortifications and dis- 
appointments which he met w ith during the course of his command 
in Italy. It is difficult to know how’ to manSge thijf affair,” he 
ad(f(‘d. ‘‘ I ordered 4hree hundred men to march for Pignerol at 
day-break, and th(*y cannot well be spared. AVhat nuniber can 
you help us with, chevalier:* ”* 

Enough to take the casll® by stornf,” replie/1 Corse de Leon, 
boldly ; and I will lead tkein myself.— But you must bejprcsent, 
mareclial.” 

' ‘ That 1 will, of course,” ans^ft'd Brissac. ^ ‘ Not in command 
— for 1 must not take it from De Thermes — but as a witness of file 
w lioJe, and I will bring all the* men with me that can be spared, to 
aid in your attempt.” 

We shall ikhxI no great aid, I think,” replied Corse de Leon ; 
"^1 seldom fail. But still, I might be killed, and then a reserve 
w ere good. Yeti know not how it is, th(^ balls seem to forget me, 
and cold iron to turn soft upon ray flesh. 1 shall learn to think 
myself a magician some day, as the poor people of the country do. 
I tow ever, thete is no time to be lost, if you arc. to bring men with 
you. Remember, iis a long march, and mischief may be done if 
the attack be delayed.” 

Brissac smiled. ‘^^*1 am not apt to make many delays, my good 
friend. I will give my orders at once ; apd an hour’s sleep for 
myself is all that 1 require. Stay you here, and return with us. 
I know your peojde are alw ays ready.” 

They are,” answered Corse de Leon; “ but their leader must 
be ready too ; and I w ill not leave that wily be^t unw'alched — no, 
not an hour, if I can help it I ” 

‘^Should I catch him in^he fact,*” saiQ Brissad, ‘‘he shall have 
no judgment but that over the drum-head, and as high a gallow s 
as the castle of Robeck can aflbrd.” 

“ What I will you hang nobility ? ” demanded Corse de Leon, w itli 
a grim smile. “You will have a mutiny in the army if you dis- 
allow the noble his patent to commit wipng unchastised! — Fare 
you well, my lord, 1 will make yoUY cook and you^ summelcr to 
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give me some refreshment f and you will find mp ready when you 
appear/’ 

One hour of rest was all that Brissac required ; and, followed by 
a detachment of about a hundred and Gfty men, two small pieces of 
artillery, and two or three of the most experienced engineers in 
Montmcillan, he took his way lo the castle of Robeck. II still 
wanted several hours of day-break when he set out, and the martdi 
was long, cold, and dreary. JSlevertheless the marechal and his 
small froop threaded their way perseveringly through some of the 
most difficult passes of the Alps, and about half an hour after the 
sun had risen, received the first intimation of their approach to 
the scene of contest by the roar of artillery at no very great dis~ 
tancc. , 

In half an hour more they reached a higl» point of the road, 
which gave them a view into the valiey where the small force of 
Monsieur de Thermes was drawn, up. That officer had, with 
great skill, taken advantage of a liltle village, or rather hamlet, 
at the distance of about half a mile from ,Ahe castle, adding some 
slight werks during the night, and had brought up two pieces of 
cannon, which he had planted ,^o to defend the village against 
any sally made by the garrison, tTnough the situation was not such 
as to enablb them to play with effechupon the castle itself. It was 
not fronr these two small pieces, however, that the sounds pro- 
ceeded which caught the ear of Brissac, but, on the contrary, from 
the guns of the castle itself, which had begun firing upon the vil- 
lage at day-break, thereby showing the determination of the gar- 
rison to resist the power of France lo the utmost. 

The marckhal paused as soon as this scene presented itself lo his 
eyes, and gazed upon it with a frowning brow. “ Ii^ it possible, ' 
he mu(itcrcd to himself, ‘Uhat a man, nurtured in honourable 
feelings as Meyrand has been, can so disgrace himself ? What can 
he hope? What can be his object? ” 

As he thus thought and gazed, his keen and practised eye dis- 
tinguished the gleam of arms part of the way up the opposite hill, 
which — as the valley extended considerably at that spot, and a 
small plain, with the liver winding Ihrough it, was spread out 
between the castle and the mountains on the other side — might be 
at the distance of about two miles. 

“Who can those be?” he said, speaking to one of the officers 
near him— “who can those be, dying'- under cover of that small 
wood of pines close by a large building, an abbey, apparently ? Our 
good friimd the chevalier cannot have taken his men up there : he 
is too experienced not to know that it is from this side we must act 
against the castle.” 

“ If the chevalier doesf not,’' answered the officer who was with 
him, Monsieur dc Thermes must know better 5 and there is au- 
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other .also* monseig^neur^ with Moiisjeur de Thorraes*%vho kii<^vs, 
perhaps, better than cither olF Ihem — 1 mean— — ” 

Hush, hush! ” said Brissac, with a lauph. If it be our un- 
known friend, w ho has stormed more castles in a monlh than any 
other man in Europe, we f;i\e him no name* you know. Here 
comes somebody from Dc Tliermes, however; let us j (0 slow ly 
down and make our dispositions. Do you not*think, Monsieur de 
Janon, tfiAt there seems a def(‘ct in the wall there, V) the eastward, 
where, if D(^ Thermes has any ladders with him, the thing Wy be 
done by an escalade ? 

The engineer dectlared his opinion that it was as the marechal 
said; hut added, We should need a troop of devils, indeed, my 
lord, to make the attempt.” 

‘ ^ My brigands for^ever ! ” replied Brissac, Taughing. ‘ ‘ You all 
wonder at my dealing with snc*li men ; you shall now sec wJiat they 
can do."' But go round by that path, a^id examine a little more 
closely, and then join me below.” , 

Thus saying, he rodeoj[i to Ae small parly whifji w as coming up 
from the village, and at theftead of w hich was Monsieur^le ^hefines 
himself. . • ^ • . 

‘ * 1 have not come to interfere \JWh your command, D(‘ Therme^” 
said the mare('lial, shaking hiipby the hand, hulmerf‘ly to be a 
looker-on w bile you carry another of these castles. J havt*hroughl 
you some reinforcements. — Gentlemen,” he continued, turning to 
theotlleers of the troop, you will be so good as to recollect the 
Marechal de Brissa(‘ is not hen*, and the general commanding is 
Monsiemr de Tliermes.” 

"‘We must do all that can he done quickly, my lord,” j^id De 
Thermes, speaking in a lOw^ voice to tin* marechal. ‘‘ I have 
certain intelirgence that the Spaniards are already on their 
march.” • 

AVe will send them hack again, Dc* Thermes — we will send 
them hack again ! ’ said Brissac, in a gay tone. This country is 
too rough and cold for a Spaniard. But w Ificre arc*, my friends the 
brigands ? Surely Corse dc* ix-on has not taken his people up to 
that wood nnclcT the liill • * 

“ lie has sonreobiccl in if, ’ answ ered DeThc*rmc*s ; “ for thc‘re 
they certainly an?, and he at their head. «Alass4)ran’s people set us 
at cletiance Iktc*, aFid have evc*ii sent out large [larties in various 
directions this morning, foi;pging alt rouAd, clriviAg in cattle, and 
sw ooping the hills of eYi*ry thing lliey could find. We were* obliged 
to keep ourselves cdosc lo the village , hot your friend the ciie- 
valier, as you call him, sc ofi’ed at all prc*cautions, and galloped oiT 
with his troop, thcjugh he had not above sixty men with him, and 
they have at least a liiiudred in ond body.’ 

• • 

I l»avt* giv«n the cxacls words ol Bru-^sac, as r<T-or(Jcd by Iiih biographer, lo account 
loi Ihe cmployriienl ol a large body ot brigands by a French marshal. 



“You will give him some suflport, 1 suppdse, De Thermes? 
said Brissac* * 

“Now that you have brought nie‘a reinforcement, my lord, I 
will,'’ replied Do Thermcs ; “lentil was impossible before, for 
these people kepi us to our quarters. There are men of experience 
amongst them,, eviSently.’’ 

“ I have, heard ,the Count of Mey rand is there,” said Brissac. 
“ Do you think, it is so ? . 

“ I ^leard such a report last night,” replied De Therihcs j “ but 
I did not choose to mention il,desll should do wrong to the name 
of an honourable man.’’ 

A few words more of desultory conversation succeeded ; and, 
at the suggestion of Brissac, De Thermes ordered the two sakers, 
or small pieces of^arlillery which the marec^/ial had brought with 
him, to l)e placed upon an elevated point near the spot at w hich 
they hrfd now arrived, without descending farther into the valley. 
The ( aslle, however, was so situated, tliat the fire of the cannon 
prodiic<‘d very little efl’ect, and only served to draw the attention 
of the garrfson from the villagd. IV wfniild seem that the besieged 
had nothefore Uiis perceived the arrival of Brissac and the fresh 
troops; for in three or four msnujk>^ after the sakers were brought 
into operation, a small party dr horsemen w as seen riding rapidly 
down tlie liill on whicli the castle stood, and making their way to- 
ward the monastery or abbey which Brissac had reimirked, and 
which it must he n'inembered was skirled by a deep wood of 
pines, tliat advanced somewhat farther into the plain toward the 
castle. 

De Thermes, now anxious to distinguisli himself under the eyes 
of Brissac, gave rapid orders for pursuing the party, and at the 
same time directed a small rcinforceriK^nt to be sqrit to Corse d(^ 
Leon., Before either of these orders could be executed, however, 
and while the marechal and the oflici^fs who accompanied him were 
riding dow n the hill w ith Do Thermes, their attention was caught 
by a volume of thick smoke issuing from the abbey j and in a mo- 
ment after, they IhougfH they could perceive some ilames, though at 
first they looked thin and jialc in the broad daylight, issuing from 
the w indows of the chtiivh. ^ 

“By Heaven, they have set fire to the building! ” exclaimed 
Brissac. “ Can any oC!you, gentlemen, tell what that place is?” 

One of the officers w ho were behind rode up to reply, saying, 
“1 heard ‘last night, my^lord, fr^im s(^me of the peasantry in the 
village, that it is an abbey of regular Cistercians, with a convent 
attached 5 but I cannot think that Monsieur de Meyrand would set 
fire to a religious building of that kind on purpose.” 

On purpose or not,” replied Brissac, “the place is on fire. 
But what makes you think, sir, that the Count de Meyrand is 
there?” 
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“Because 1 saw him/ my Idtd/’ npplied the officer. “They 
passed within thfee hiindrcd yards of me this morning, when I 
was out reconnoilering. ^ome of them chased me back to the 
village, up to the very barriers^ but not before I had seen Mon- 
sieur de Meyrand at the Iiead of the troop. He was in a plain 
bulT coat, without armour, but he was cvic^nlly in com- 
mand.” 

“ You*had better double your jsein for cement foj* Corse de Leon,” 
said Briss*ac, in a whisper, to Monsieur de Thermos. “Ilcjias not 
enough with him to make the matter sure j and, depend upon it, 
he is lying in wait for the enemy as they return from the abbey. 
Had wo more men to maintain our position here, I would venture 
a charge myself, to cut that fellow ofl from the castle.” 

Even while he spoke, a number of moving \)bjects* were seen 
around the abbey, ilie great bell of which could be beard tolling 
loudly, and in a minute or two after a troop of horsemen appeared 
issuing forth from amongst tlic high wwlls, and taking their way 
back towards the castle. 

De Thermos multipli«djiis?)rdef*s in haste : horses ere led out, 
and troopers mounted without delay ; and a number llte gentle- 
men who had followed Briss^ciJ^ought and receivc8 permission 
to volunteer in the party destiiM to attack the adversary, put 
ere the little body thus colleMed could issue forth front the village, 
it was clear that the enemy’s troop was perceived by the’men who 
had been lying in wait under cover of the wood. A nmmentary 
blaze of fire ran along amongst the dark pines; the instant after, 
Corse dc Leon and his band were out on the plain ground; and in 
two minutes more, advancing w itb a rapid and fiery charge, his 
men were mingled in undistinguishablc strife with the opposite 
party. 


chXpter xlii. 

Happy would it often be for us if real life— which certainly 
passes away like a tale that is told — did pehnit, as in the telling of 
a tal(‘, to go back in point of time and bring up all^ the scattered 
incidents, in w halsoever ^manner we hke, to bear upon and to 
affect the grand events of the whole. How many an omission would 
then be remedied ! How^ many a vain Uioughl would be swept 
away ! How many a deed — srnaU in itself, carelessly done, but 
terrible in its consequeners — would be cancelled and blotted out 
for ever ! There is none, however, but that great Being who 
writes wilh the pen of fate the history of man, who can efface one 
word ; and his eternal justice requires llial each forgiven offence 
shall be blotted out, even by the^ hand of mercy, with the tears of 
penitence and the blood of atonement. 

We must go back for a while in the course of the narrative, but * 



we wjil not go back far, liowever. Early on evening of the 
sanie day wlwfib saw Monsieur de Thermos appear before? the castle 
of Robeck, a lady upon a mule, with a priest walking by her side, 
a girl habited as a peasant, and one stout old male attendant on 
foot following, approached the g"atc of the abbey of Saint Vial, 
which was even then grey with age, and cumWed with thick 
ivy. The party were immediately admitted into the abbot’s 
parlour, wltere a very aged man dressed in I he monastic habit 
received them kindly. 

I ceme for the purpose of claiming your promise, good father,” 
said the priest, ‘4o give shelter and protection to this lady. 
1 told you lhal I would not do so except in case of the utmost need. 
Thai case has now happened. Her place of refuge has been 
discovered, and I have every reason to believe that those who 
perseculc her arc evtin now^ seeking her at'hefabode, while w e, fol- 
lowing different track, have, Ihrmk Heaven ! arrived here in 
safely.” 

“ Here you shall have peace, my children/’ replied the good 
old man, speaking in the Italian tongue, for rrcnch he loved not 
to speak though ho understood it. ‘‘ Rash and w ild as this Lord 
of Masserar is, and daring in hi:, wickedness as 1 believe him lo 
be, he has never atlempled, aixi^'^ill never attempt to disturb this 
ahb(*y ir possession of its rights and privilegf s. It were worth 
his coronet to do so. I trust to you, my good brother, however, 
b(‘ said, speaking t() Father Willand, that it is not from llie King 
of Franco that this our daughter is flying.” 

INot at all in Ilie present instance,” answoTCd Father Willand. 

The lion, rny good lord, seeks bigger beasts — fu* seldom preys upon 
the lamb. It is the w olf we fear — it i3 a certain Count of Meyrand, 
who — hot only without the king of France’s consent, but, as I am 
truly informed, contrary lo his express commands — Is persecuting 
this poor child.” 

“ 1 beseech you, father,” said Isabel, speaking to the old man in 
Italian, almost as easily as in her own tongue — “ I beseech you, 
lake me under your holy and secure protection. I shall not burden 
you long; for good Father Willand informs me that the king’s troops 
arc already ip the castle of Masseran, and will doubtless soon put 
an end to the persecution which 1 feai .” 

Ah ! that is sw cetly spoken ! ” said the old man, delighted to 
hear his own musical language from such beautiful lips. “ That is 
sweetly spoken, and you shall have full protection and comfort here. 
— jNol that I can keep you in the'abbej^,” he added, ‘‘even in the 
visiters’ apartments, for I found it needful many years ago lo make 
a strict reform in those things. But my sister of the convent hard 
by — who is my sister, not spiritually alone, but of the flesh, a 
chi’d of the same father — ^will give you refug(.‘ there, alw ays under 
my protection, but still hi a separate building.” 



Isabel tbank(^iini Wi^iuly; and the {^ood abbot, perhaps, mighl 
have been well pleased to detain her a lUUe longqj*^ to heafher* 
musical voice spfak his na/ive tongue, but with due regard to his 
character and habits, he led her away at once, and placed her under 
the care of persons of her own sex. 

•To find herself once more , as she believed^ in security, was to 
Isabel’s mind no light relief, and many pieces otnews which she 
had fieard as she came along (he road, had h^ded to«rcnew in her 
bosom Idlings of hope, and visions of happinesii, which had w ell 
nigh been once more extinguished under llie lon^ dull passing of 
heavy and expectant hours. Site was now treated with kindness 
and with gentleness; and after prayer and a light rncaL she retired 
to one of the visiters’ chambers, where, weary with thought and 
with journeying, she fell into a longer and deeper sleep than she 
had known for marfy a night. It was daylight whbn she woke 
again, apd though She knew it not, the convent bell had rung long 
before for early prayer., Isabel hastened her toilet in or8cr not to 
be too late, w ithoiit remarkirfg that the*girl who busied herself in 
arranging her bright dark hair looked* some wh^it stored and pale, 
and plied her labours ^kh an unsteady hand. Sucfeenly in the * 
midst, a dull heavy roar in the distance made Isabel and de- 
mand, What is that? ’’ * 

It is the cannon of the castle, madam, said the g^rl. “ TChey 
hav(^ been firing two or thrtfe times before, this morning. 

Then the king’s troops are before the place, ” said Isabel, less 
frightened or surprised tliaii the girl had expected. 

Oh ! yes, madam ! ” she answered. One of the lay sisters has 
heard that the Count de Meyrand will defend it to the last. ’* 

The sound of that name turned Isabel somewhat pale, for every 
idea associaied will) it was painful and distressing to Her, She 
dressed herSelf calmly, however, without any observation, and 
w as about to go forth fr<jm the small neat chamber which had 
been assigned to her, w hen one of (he nuns came in with evident 
terror, saying, Oh! my sister, do not cross the court on any 
account. There arc armed men at the abbey-gale demanding you 
sternly, and I saw the head and shoulders of one looking over the 
wall this moment; but he could get no ^further, and the abbot is 
speaking boldly to them, ^and bidding them begone. Here comes 
some one— here comes some one. — Locji the door, I beseech you, 
lady ; ’’ and she sprang forw ard to do 'with* her own hands lliat 
which she coims(iled. 

IJut Isabel stayed her'genWy, saying, “It is Father Willand’s 
foot, madam, I know it well ; for it has often brought me comfort 
and consolation during the last six months^” 

Almost as she spoke, Father Willand appeared, entering without, 
ceremony, but bearing an cxpressioji of anxiety and alarm.upon 
his countenance, which acx’ounted/or arfS' lack of respect “Quick, 



he said, ^speaking to the aKcndanl, ‘^gat^er whatever you 
can ^together Vn a moment ! — Jiady, come hilhcn with me — throw 
on your veil, and come hither. ThePCount de Meyrand is at the 
great gates, threatening to force a w ay, and to burn the abbey if 
be be resisted. We may escape yet into the wood behind! ” 

''He will never do such a deed!’’ said Isabel, casting on her 
veil. " He is surely not wicked enough to do that ! ' 

“He is wicked enough to dp any thing/' replied llte priest. 

“ He is a desperkc man now, lady. The check of all cairthly fear 
has no\9 been taken off him, by tjie want of all earthly hope ; and it 
is then that one seei what a man’s wickedness really will do. The 
good old abbot resists him boldly, but he has no power to resist 
long, and our only c*hanee is in flight by one of the doors leading 
into the wood behii^d. We may then get inlp the rear of the royal 
forces and be safe.” « 

As hec3till spoke, he hurried on, drawing Isabel after him ; while 
the girl followed, caring little to take with her any other part of 
lier mistress’s apparel than that Avjiieh she could snatch up in 
haste. The good priest hastened acrosg the court, passed Ihrougli 
tin; cloisAers' on the other side, and opening the door by which he 
had (Altered from the abbey ‘dr(‘w Isabel witli liiin into a 
quadrangle which bad acquirdd^he name of the Prior s Court. 
One side of it was formed by the abbey t hurcb, but before^ good 
Father Willand could reach that building the Count de Meyrand 
stood before him. 

The priest would have drawn back, hut Mcyraiid, foll(>w<Hi by 
half a dozen Italian and French soldiers, darted forw ard and seized 
Isabel by the w rist w ilh a grasp of iron. Undaunted by the danger, 
howcv('r, Father Willand struck him boldly on the breast, ex(‘laini' 
iiig, “ Stand back, traitor, and let us pass ! IJow d;v*(‘ .>ou violate 
this sacred place:’ — I low dare you show yours(*lf Avilhin Hk^ walls 
of this sanctuary — The curse of God be upon you, lalse and blootl- 
thirsty man ! — Mark, all ye soldiers of Fra»nce and Savoy, this 
man i.s a traitor to his king, and is by me ('xcoinmunicaled and 
anathematised for daring to profane holy ground, and break into 
Ibe sanctuary of the church. All Avho aid him share his treason 

and incur his excommunication, and 1 vj)w ” 

“ You shall take no more vows upon you, priest,” replied Mey- 
rand Avith a bitter sneer;, still holding tight the wrist of Isabel. 
“ Take him, my men, and hang him up to one of those pinnacles. 

slay ! 1 havi\ more a&ouius Qian ope to settle with him. Bind 
him hand and foot and throw him over a horse. AVe have no time 
for long delays here.” 

“What would you Vith me, sir?” demanded Isabel. “ 1 beg 
you w ould free my arm — there is no need ol“ such violence.” 

AA hat would I with ^ou, madam * ” replied the (oimt dc Mey- 
rand, “ Whaf Avould 1 with yt>u? 1 will tell you, lady. 1 would 



do you the honoA* of uniting yotir fate and mine together for evei^. 
— Madam, my tM)ur is^ome — Ho\u long I may enjdy it, 1 fenow 
not; bpt while it is here,* I will use it to the utmost. You are 
mine, now and for ever, and ^whatever fate awaits me, depend 
upon it, you shall share — Nay, struggle not, lady, this grasp upon 
your wrist is but Ihc symbol of tlie grasp 1 lidve upon you and on 
your fat(% which, be you sure, shall never be relaxed.— What smoke 
is that? ho continued, turning Ip one of the men who came out of 
llic churth, from the opening door of which, burst forth a volume 
of dense va[X)ur, while a roaring and crackling sound was heard 
from within. * 

It is only the church, my lord,’' replied the man, laughing 
aloud. You told us to set tire to the place ; so we have piled up 
lh(‘ stools and benchers, and the (lame has caugltt the carved roof al- 
ready. The old sa^Tislan would fain have stopped us, but Mark 
and ! took him between us, and pitched him on the top of*the pile.” 

^'lou fools! ” exclaimed Meyrand furiously. ‘^It was but in 
th(‘ fury of the moment 1 saidjit — it was but a threat, not intended 
to be executed. Do ycui pot^knoW that every momeift is precious, 
that we may get back to the castle, and then draw off men bc- 
for(‘ Hrissac and his Ihousaitd#* a«rive? — Nay, struggle no4, light 
girl,” h(* continued, turning tieWedy to Isabel — ‘^^or, by Heave;;), I 
may serve you as they bavt^done the sacristan ! Think you that 
you can contend with me.‘ Com(^ on, come on there— bring the 
[)riest along — we will hang him over lh<^ gate of the castle, to give 
Drissac lais lirst welcome in. ' 

Thus saying, he caught Isabel up in Ins arras, passed through 
another door, by which he avoided the church, and was in a few 
minutes at the great gates of iJie abbey. • 

There, before the portal, witli a number of monks around him, 
in no degree lerritied by the fi(‘rce men opposed to him, ^tood the 
old abbot, ban'headed, and pouring forth anathemas in Italian and 
Latin upon sonu* swty or seventy men whom the Count de Mey- 
rand had l(‘f( without. Those anathemas were redoubled at the 
siglit of Hie count’s prisoners; but Mefrand heeding him not, 
turned to listen for a mom(‘nt to one of his own followers, who ad- 
dressed him instantly on j;is coming foMff. 

W(* must make liaste, sir, ’ he said. “ Fresh troops are ap- 
pearing upon the hills, and they have already f)pened a fire upon the 
castle, from a place where saw a small red cross last night.” 

To horse ! — to horse| then*! ” said Tvieyrancf, “-the castle is not 
tenable for an hour against any considerable force. Wc must 
bring off the men and the treasure that are there, and then retreat 
upon the places in the rear. — Here, Mark he continued, turning 
to one of those who had just come out of the church, “you are a 
determined devil— 1 may liave to corntnarid as well as to fight. 
Take this lady up behind you, aiiH remember your sole business is* 



to make the best of your way to the castle. Fustcn her to your 
bellj, so that^stfie cannot escape, and if there should seem a like- 
lihood of her falling into thc*enemy's hahds, hark yc !" — and he 
whispered something to the man, which made him lookup in his 
face with an inquiring glance, saymg — What! a woman?’’ 

“ Do you hesitate?” demanded Meyrand, bending his brows 
upon him. 

No, no, ” replied the man, “ I always do what I am bid when 
I underland it;’* and with no p()wer to resist, Isabel, drowned in 
tears and as pale as death, was seated behind the trooper on his 
horse, and tied ti^j^hlly to him fiy several leathern thongs. A mo- 
ment more, and they wore riding on at a quick pace low ard the 
castle of Robcck, the poor girl nearly fainting at every step, yet 
not happy enough to fall altogether into forgetfulness of her terrible 
situation. 

They had gone about three huridred yards, or perhaps a little 
more, from the gales of tlie abbey, apd the head of the troop, w hich 
was led by the count himsulf, had jus^t passed a deep wood of pines 
that Hanked Ihe abbey to the northward, when there came a quick 
sharp r(i\pori of tire-arms, and four or live of the foremost horse- 
men went (lown at once. TIu; s^und recalled Isabel to herself, 
and she looked suddenly up, whiwi she beheld a troop of armed men 
coming forward at full gallop, some«arined with spears, and some 
with dra^wii swords, upon the body which was bearing her away. 
She had not lime to see any thing more than that, though some- 
what strang(‘ly and wildly arjn(‘d, they were well prepared for an 
encounter of the most tierce description — horse and man bristling 
w ilh various weapons, w hich any one would now-a-days find great 
di/Ticulty in employing skilfully. 

The charging horse were upon the troop of Couat dc Meyrand 
in a moment, uttering a fierce shrill shout as they came forward ; 
and while Meyrand strove' to pul his ntem in some order to receive 
them, the name of “ Corse de Leon ! Corse de L<ion ! ” was repeated 
from trooper to trooper, seeming to fill the hearts of the count s 
soldiers with fear. * 

In anothei: instant tlie two bodies met, and all was strife and 
confusion. Swords llashbd around in (Cvery direction, and pistol 
shots were exchanged will} th(^ muzzles almost touching, while hand 
to hand, and now separated into small groups, the brigands and 
thoir opponrnis fpught fo^ Ute Qnd death, scattered over the open 
space that intervened between Ihe^wcwxt^ and the castle. Oh, who 
can tell the feelings of por)r Isabel at (hat moment! She strove 
once or twice to burst the bonds tl at held her; but all her efl’orts 
were vain, and she ha9 nothing to do hut alternately to cover her 
eyes with her hands, and then glance over the scene again, and 
slrelch out het; arms towards any of the opposite party who hap- 



penetl to be while.hope^^nd fear contiuuecl their agonising^ 
struggle hi her heart. ^ 

In the mean while the man Mart, who carried her along with 
him, remembering the orders he had received, strove for nothing 
but to make himself a way on towards the castle of Robeck, still 
Jfeeping some of his comrades between himself and the attacking 
."|)arly; or if he crossed swords with any of them, it was but to 
V^trike a single well-directed blow and ride on .• There*w as ahorse- 
'^an, ho*Wcv(T, in the troop of*(>irse do J..eon, "who seemed de- 
termined to hew a path up toward him. Armed at all points, with 
his beaver down, the spurs of knighthood upon»his heels, his heavy 
sword playing like a bulrush in Ws hands, three limes he made his 
way nearly up to the spot w here the man Mark was hurrying on, 
and three times some accidental turn of the fray threw another 
group of the soldicryln his way. * 

All went down before him, however ; and twice, wl^en Isabel 
raised her terrifled eyes and gazed in that direction, she saw, 
through the dust and smoke, *one of the* troopers of the Count de 
Meyrand cast headlong from^iis lii)rse fiy a blow of Ws arm. The 
man Mark seemed espectally to flee from him, as if, yihim, he 
rccognis(‘d some one with ^Imm he could not struggle ;^but at 
length, just w hen be w as breakns^gTaway from the mdk altogether, 
and spurring on with fury tOM'ards the castle, IsaboJ behcld^the 
knight draw out from amongst the rest also, and gallop fiercely 
after. A page followed him bearing a spear, but the distance bo- 
tw een the pursucT and the [)ursued, though not actually great, was 
considerable in such an eager race as that w hich (hey now ran. 
The heart of Isabel sunk with fear as she saw that the knigbl’s 
charger did not gain much upon tbcmi. But (be moment after, 
another horseman darted forth fVom tlie midst of the veryToremost 
group of cortibalants wtiere all w as enveloped in a cloud of smok(i 
and dust. He w as covcrc^J with black arms from head to foot, but 
his horse was strong and fresh, and bearing him on lightly, pro- 
mised to overtake Oie other ere he could reach the castle. The 
man Mark measured the distance with hj^ eye. Ho saw^ that he 
could not escape, and, after looking round twice at Isabel, he look 
the rein in his teeth, and without qiiittipg (he hold of his sword, 
drew the dagger from liiS belt with the left hand. 

She understood loo w ell what it mcai4. Oh, spare me ! spare 
me ! ” cried the poor girl ; hut the man "only muttered something 
between his teeth about doing whathewas bidf and turned in the 
saddle, as if the belter tollrikcf the blow. She looked round with 
a wild shriek for help, and at the same moment she saw the dark 
horseman behind raise a pistol in his hand,, though still coming on 
at headlong speed. She closed her eyes, and shrunk down as low 
as the bonds would allow her— -she heard the sharp report of fire- 
arms — the next instant, she felt tlic forth of the n»an to whom she 



was tied reel and waver in the saddle, and, overcoma terror 
and agilatiorf, she lost all consciousness of hat w^s passing around 
her. 

When Isabel opened her eyes,^sbe was freed from the bonds 
which had tied her ; but the body of a dead trooper lay not far cfF, 
and two faces U;at she knew were gazing at her from their unclos- 
ed helmets. „ Theoge was that of Corse dcLeon, the other that of 
Bernard de Roh^n. 


CHAPTM XLIII. 

Most gallantly and nobly done! ” exclaimed Brissac, as he 
witnessed the charpof Corse de Leon and his companions. ^‘Gen- 
tlemen, spare not the spur, but see how many of the traitors you 
can cut otr from the castle. De The^mes w^ould it not be better to 
point th(? guns from the village at that body which is making for 
the bridge?"' 

All was d(;»nc as he directed ; for his judgment and experience 
were too well known for De ThA'meS even to hesitate. The small 
body of ^French cavalry dashed after the troopers of the Count de 
Meyrand, tlie cannon were fired upoh the fugitives; but still about 
one half of the number escaped ;'and IVleyrand himself now show ed 
all tlie soldierlike qualities which fee really possessed, rallied his 
men, repulsed the pursuers, brought up the rear in person, and 
succeeded in leading the remnant of his force into the castle of 
Kobeck. 

In th(? mean w bile Brissac and De Thermes rode out of the 
hamlet (owards the scene of the conflict, and took up their po- 
sition upon a little knoll, whence thev could see the flight and 
chas(; ; and such is the effect of long liabits of war and bloodshed 
upon Uie human mind, that two gallant and kind-hearted Tncn 
stood and looked on amused, at the turns and doublings of the fu- 
gitives and their fierce pursuers — though the game was for human 
life. 

Who are they bringing in here?” exclaimed Brissac at length, 
as his eye fe)l upon a group of several others bearing some one 
along between them. 1 fear, De Thermes, it is our poor friend 
w ho has met his death in this skirmish, after so many a glorious 
deed. It cannot be Corse de Leon ; for that is surely the chevalier, 
mounting his horse there.” 

It is a woman,” said De lliermes; don’t you see her white 
garmcjits, my lord ? ” 

Ila! the fair fugitive, for a thousand crowns!” exclaimed 
Brissac. I trust she is not hurt — lei us ride on and see. 
Would to Heaven wo had but a few more men; for with this 
handful wc can never guard against the enemy's retreat up the 
vaUey.” 



Thus saying, rode slowly forward to meet the little party 
that was approafjiing, and soon fojind that the supposition dfDc 
Thermos and himself was* right. Although* Isabel, thanks to the 
unerring hand of Corse dc Leon, which had shot the trooper 
through the head at the very moment that her fate seemed beyond 
hope, was but very slightly hurt by her fall from the horse, yet a 
cloak bad been procured and stretched upon two 'spears, so as to 
form a sort of litter, on which some of the'men were now car- 
rying h^ to the village. Bcrnar(f de Rohan walkl'dby her on foot, 
while his page led his charger bejiind ; and at some little flistance, 
giving orders to his men, and calling them ftnee more together 
from the pursuit, came Corse dc Leon, with his usual calm stern 
countenance, passing through scenes of strife and bloodshed as 
tranquil and unruffled as if they formed his native element. 

Rrissac sprang the ground as the little tfain approached ; and, 
advancing at once to the lady’s side, he said, ‘‘ 1 hope you arc not 
hurt, though how yotf can^p in the piidst of such a scene of 
slaughter, fair lady, I cannot tell.” , 

‘‘ Thank God, I am ^nol lliirt she replied, faftjier than ter- 
ror and ill-treatment could hurt me; but I hope som^ o^p vrill sec 
speedily for the good Father IVjjillafd, whom that cruoi maiUhrcat- 
ened to hang over the gate.” 

‘"They have carried hinj to the castle, lady,”sflid tiorse dc 
Leon who had ridden up. “ Rut if they hurt a hair of his head 
they shall rue it, as they have seldom rued any thing. — My lord, 
it is lime that we should mount to the attack. There is a part of 
the wall crumbled down behind that little horn-work. They 
have not men to garnish it, and if once carried, the castle is ours. 
Have you got ladders, general , 

A feWj^and but a few,” said De Thermos, "‘nor are those very 
good.” 

“ They will do— they Vfill do!” replied Corse de Leon! “ If I 
once reach the lofvof the wall, they shall not easily dislodge me. 
Let the ladders be brought out I See — they are opening a fire upon 
us here. — Carry the lady in !” • 

Bernard dc Rohan had been speaking to Isabel in a low voice, 
and now bending over her, he kissed hur*fair brow,* with words of 
hope and promises to join her soon again. She knew where he 
was going; and all the dreadful scene througth which she had just 
passed, made her but feel the more acutely that an hour, that a 
moment, might depriv^her of Bim she loved*for ever; but for a 
w orld she w ould not have staid him, or have said one word to dim 
the light of courage in his eye by doubt or hesitation. 

“ God bless you, Bernard, and prolectr you!” she said— “ God 
bless you and protect you, as he always does the good and brave !” 
and covering her eyes to conceal the ^drops that were in them, 
she suffered the soldiers to bear her onward inloUhc village. 
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lover gazfed after her for a single moment, and th«n casting 
away all thoughts but of the coming cnlerprisS, he turned lo 
where Brissac stood. The marechal grasped him by the hand, but 
said laughingly, as he pointed tohfs visor, “ You sliould have had 
that down, my friend. However, this is a scene in which no oVie 
knows the other. Monsieur de Thermes being commander iu 
chief, I am not the Marechal de Brissac here, and you of course 
none of us are 'acquainted with, except as the gallant ruiknown 
deader, who has planted the standard of i>ancc upon the walls of 
five fortresses, within the space of four and thirty days.” 

“ Another half hour passed,” said Corse de Leon with a grave 
and meaning smile — ‘^another half hour passed, and he shall not 
need to hide his face or to conceal his name from any one. — Oomc, 
baron, con^e ! Within those walls lies youriate and fortune. I 
told you that Corse de Leon wo. Id lead you, ’even with all your 
renown, on the patti to honour ; and that iie, the brigand, would 
undo what kings have done. Here ace the ladders — come, let us 
see which w iU be within lliat castle •first. Monsieur de Brissac, 
Avail here^aftd judge between us; and be' ready lo ride in, for if 
he or 1 b?-, eilher of us, alive at the end of half an hour, the gates 
shall he thrown open and tlie dr^ bridge down.” 

‘‘ We Avill^see,” said Bernard de llohan, laughing, “ we w ill see. 
Give me a banner ’ — Some one give lite a banner ! ” 

‘■‘iNow, friends,” cried Corse de Leon, turning to his followers, 
who, while this was jiassing, had sprung to the ground, and wore 
arrayed in a close band behind him — ‘‘JN'ow, my friends, each man 
amongst us may have something to repent of : now is lh(‘ lime, by 
great deeds and good ones, lo clear all away, and lo (;a.st our re- 
proach upon the heads of the trai(ors within those walls. Follow 
me on then !— and if any man waver, let his neighbour put liis 
dagger in his throat, that liie world may still believe there never 
Avas a coward amongst us.” 

Thus saying, with a scaling-ladder in one h^nd and his drawn 
sword in the other, he rushed forward at the head of his men, 
and took his way straight to the horn-work he had mentioned; but 
finding it undefended, he pushed on at once to the bastion, when*, 
by some accident, a part of (he Avail had given way. Tlierc, hoAV- 
ever, the whole force of the garrison had been collected (o repel 
the assault, and a trFmemious fire was opened upon the storming 
parly as it approached. Several men went doAvn at once as soon 
as they had passed the horn- work) and Irissac and De Thermes, 
becoming somewhat alarmed for the result, rode on, command-, 
ing a small party of arquebusiers to advance and cover the attack. 

The two generals came speedily to a spot where they could sec 
more distinctly ; and there, though that part of the Avail where the 
assault was lakpig place seemed every moment but one mingled 
sheet of fire and smoke, they beheld the ladders firmly placed, 
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and man jffter man slrujfgling up, and hewing a path# for himself 
amidst tho pikes and swords which’ opposed' them from above. 
Every means was resorted to that the place supplied to repel the 
attack : masses of stones were Cast down upon the beads of the 
storming party; long pikes and hooks M’hicb tore them from 
the ladders, and cast them Into the foss below, were plied 
amongst th6*m, and every thing evinc<^d tliat the defende w as made 
by men fighting with the fiercene^ of utter desparir. But still, in 
the midst of all, the brigands forced their way on ; and,Hhough 
more than one, both of the assailaftts and the dofenders, were seen 
to fall headlong down through the smoke and flame, yet it soon 
became evident, by the progress of the waving sw ords and levelled 
pikes, that the scene of strife had moved its pla^e, and that many 
of the assailants had gained the summit of the wall/ Then the 
cloud of smoke and*flame was seen to roll slowly on, as, ^fighting 
with despiTate determination, the defenders were driven along 
the summit of the w^all itself; add then, to5k place a loud explosion, 
as if sonje magazine had blo^ n up, or* a mine bad bgon sprung, 
w hile a dense dark vapobr*rosc, and covered every thing^rona the 
sight. 

Brissac looked at De Thermds^nd De Thermes at Brissac, in 
silence and apprehension ; but a moment after, a light j?tind waited 
the cloud of smoke away ; and, standing upon a salienUangle of 
the nearest wall, appeared Bernard de Bohan, w aving the standard 
of France above his head, as if to announce that the victory was 
won 

“ Now, my good friends, cried Brissac, turning to the ofli- 
cers near him, ‘‘ you sec what these brigands w ill do when they are 
hearty in a cause; and le^no mlin tell me I have done >?^rong in 
employing them. But come, there is the gate of the castle open, 
and, if I mistake not, Cojse de Leon himself standing* on the 
drawbridge. Lei us go in — let us go in ! One of you, gentlemen, 
ride back to the villhge, and tell the fair lady whom you will find 
there, that all is sale, and the place taki;^.’' 

It was with some hesitation that one of thorn took this task 
upon himself, for all were anxious to hallow Brissac, who now 
advanced with Dc,Therm«s and the sifiall party of arquebusiers, 
which had been brought forward to support the storming party. 

Corse de Leon had by this time retired from the bridge, and 
only one of the brigands remained stationed at the gate. The 
arquebusiers, however, Immefiiately took possession of various 
points as they came up, and, riding on into the court, Brissac and 
his followers dismounted, and entered the ^reat hall of the keep. 
Three wounded men were lying there ; but no other person was 
to be seen, except the page of Bernard de Rohan, who had followed 
his master unscathed through the^^lrugffle of the lay . 

' Where is your lord, my good boy?'' demanded liic marechal. 



' ^ You arc a gaUant young soldier* as ovcllr 1 saw', and sl^all not be 
forg&tlen/’ 

“ My lord, sir,” replied the youth, 'eblouring with delight, “ is 
gone to seek for somebody with Ihe ChcvaluT Lenoir. ' 

Is the Count de Meyrand dead, or lak^ n ? ’’ demanded Brissae. 

“ He has escaj)ed'by the postern, they say, sir,’’ answered the 
page, and^gone with five or six others up the valley, but all the 
rest are killed or takim."’ ^ 

Have you seen a good priest they carried off?” asked Brissac. 

I hope they have not hurl ou^* poor friend, who has so often 
made us merry inVourt and camp, and was, besides, so true a 
man.” 

‘‘ Oh, no, sir!” replied the boy. ‘^Father Willand 1 saw a mi- 
nute ago, and helpKid to cut the thongs that tipd liim, with my own 
dagger. lie is in a room above, shriving one of the dying m(*n, 
who was governor of the castle, they say, before the count came.” 

Let us go on,” said Brissac; ‘•‘‘^ therd is something her(' to be 
discovered yet. Corse de Leon is noj a man to say aught lightly, 
and heprorr^sed things that I wftuld <“ain sp(‘ verified. ’ 

Thus speaking, he led the way through all the chambers on the 
ground'flool* of the keep, meelin^tfrom time to time some of the 
captors, but not the persons thartie sought. At length th(‘ sound 
of voices r(fachcd him and De Theiimes, as they stood near the 
mouth of a low-browed arch, which seemed to lead down by a 
flight of steps into vaults and dungeons below' ; and, a moment or 
two after. Corse de Ijcon himself, w ith Ikmard de llohan and tw o 
or three others carrying torches, appeared coming up the stairs, 
and speaking together eagerly. 

Tlie fijrst w ords that Brissat* h('aj;d wer(^ from the lips of Bernard 
de Bohan. ‘^It is time, my good friend,” he sai(^ that you 
should tdl me who and what we are seeking. ” 

We are seeking the only person,” rrpli(‘d Corse de Leon, w ho 
can at once clear you ef a crime wherewith you have been charged. 
Let us return to that man we hd*t dying above. 1 will find means 
to w ring the fact out of him, for he must know it — Oh, my Lord 
de Brissac,” he continued, seeing the marechal, you are w elcome 
to the castle oY Bobeck!» Xel us come in here, into what they call 
the stone hall, and then, I beg you, hear what I'have to say.” 

‘‘This noble gen4lemi|n who stands before you,” continued 
Corse de Leon, after they had entered a large paved room on the 
right, “ has been accused by that base ii^n to whom these castles 
lately belonged, of a deed of blood which he never committed. 
But as men’s laws were made for the purpose of torturing the 
innocent and securing the guilty, the accused was speedily the 
condemned ; and they thought it great m(*rcy that they did not put 
him to the rack, to make jiim confess an act of which he knew^ no- 
thing. He woiild soon have been executed, had he not made his 
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Eornanl do Pi^dian ^hoiip^ht lho> king's tone antT manner Avas 
softened when he had tfifned to address him; and advancing 
gracefully, he bent the knee^and kissed his sovereign's hand, 
saying, “1 trust, sire, that 1 have your pardon for Hying from the 
arm of the hnv, wJieri T knew most perfectly' inj^ own innocence, 
and lh(‘ impossibility of proving it.” ^ ^ 

Sir^ 1 thank you for so doing,” replied the Igng, ^^for thereby 
you have spared me many a bitter rc^gret. I have seen tj^is morn- 
ing the young Count de Brienne^and have heard all that he has to 
say. \our innocence and truth are beyond atl doubt ; and 1 have 
also to thank you for many services since rendered to my crown 
in Savoy. Most willing shall 1 be to sKow my gratitude to yon, 
and to make you fqjil reparation for what j8u have suft’ered, in 
such manuer as a king may wisely and honourably do. But, alas! 
sir, there is one point in wHich I must still give you ]iairi, and 
refuse you, probably, Ihe b*>oii that •you arc most anxious to 
(leiiiand. Hear me out! for.l say ih\f¥ to prevent i\]l needless ap- 
plication. In regard io.yrtlir fliarriagc wilfi Ma(Jcraois(;Ilc d(‘ 
Brienne, I have tak(‘n an oalb, such as no power mi tfirth shall 
cv(‘r induce me lo break. Tltlt ^ou drew your swfird upon the 
Count d(*lMeyrand is iuconteslalffy proved; that you drew iklhji- 
tirsl, is asserted 

‘‘’But, sire, ‘ replied Bernard de Bohan, ‘‘1 may now, I know, 
appeal lo one who probably can satisfy your majesty.” 

‘‘You mean the dauphin,' said the king. Long ago, I\Ion- 
sieur de Rohan, he act<Hl as became my son, and informed me of 
the Avholc particulars ; but when pressed to tlu* minute facts, he 
acknowledged that could not say which first drew upon lh(‘ 
other, having his hack turn(‘d at the commenc(*mcmt of the affray. ’ 

Bernard d(‘ Bohan s head drooped, and he replied not «i word. 
“1 grieve for you, my friend,” conlinned Henry, “ 1 grieve for 
you much. I grieve:? for myself, that I am Compelled to mak(^ one 
of my most noble and hiithful subjects wish for my death ! But 
to show you that 1 would not for worlds take any unjust means to 
change such a wish, I have this day solemnly promised Mademoi- 
selle de Brienne, that shc^hall never b« pressed cither to choose 
another husband, Cr to take the veil.” 

Still Bernard de Bohan replied not. Wit st^od before the king, 
as if grief had turned him into jstouc^ Henry, however, rose, 
adding, Another day, Bohan, you shall tell me what boon I 
<;au bestow upon you, but on this subject you must never toucli 
more. On this subject I am as inexorable as the grave.” 

Bernard de Bohan raised his head sadly but firmly : “ Sire, ’ he 
said, whatever be your decisiop, may you live long for the Jiap- 
piness and the blessing of your subjects^’ and maj I be the only 
person amongst your people who can accuse you of injustice 1 In 
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a for/tiCT inslMJce, when 1 ^vas wroii^^luJIy /*on(ie|mied, wore, 
as you say you now ^ ill bo, in(‘\oral)ii<t to m(‘. My Irulli and ho- 
nour have siucv boon tnlly no (‘stahlfsSiod, beyond lh(^ possibility of 
doubt j and by that trutli and hanoliLr I pledge luysc'lf tliat this last 
only roinaininjj; accusation a|i;aiustin(‘ isasfalsoas theolhor : anaccu- 
sation niadoby ftio darKosl of criminals, and abotlod by a conviidod 
traitor. \ou do not indocal take from me life in this case, but 
you take from mb hop(‘s that I value more (han life; anfi 1 must 
odd, that if I have ser\ ('d your inajesly — and to do so faithfully has 
always becui my piSrffose — hitler have been the fruits of tbat ser- 
vice, and lumen tabh‘ h> me the resuK.’’ 

Henry’s cleudv had ^rown very red ; and thougli he made an 
elTort to gov/^n hi^anger, yet it so seldom happens that th(‘ \\(uds 
of truth eonie straigldlorward upon a royal eaf, that the la'proaeh 
vvhii h burst from tlie agonise d lu'arl'of lUu’nardde Kohan — how 
ev(T well des(Tved, andJioweveT miu h v alh'd for by the vcTy ae J 
he. was eommitling~s(‘en\s'd lo the monarch the most daring 
insolence. " ♦> » 

‘‘.Leav 4 .*'my pn\sene(‘, sir! ’’ he said— l.<‘ave my presence ! i 
esteermyour*services, regret ypui|,kh‘ sulferings, and pilv your 
pr(‘sent disapfiointment scJiici(‘!i% (o forgive' you the language y(>a 
have used. •‘Hut I musl imt sulliT yj^ai to s[)e‘ak farther, h‘st gried' 
should ea'dse yeiu to say tilings 1 cannot forgive. Leave in ^ sir ? 
1 say, and A\ilhout nyply. Yeuj are free' 1e> come and go, whilher 
you will; and 1 will take' care' lhat full jusliee' he' done iiireveTsing 
the senlenee' which >Yas mistakenly premounced against you.” 

Bernard de Bohan bow e'd his lie'ad and withdrew. As he passed 
e)ut of the palace', lh(‘ pn'parations for tiu' lournament again mot 
his eye; hut Ihey now fell upe>n his sight as a matter in which lie 
had no interi'st, as one of tliej many idle' occupations of a world 
whieJi hadlost to him all zi'st and ali> attraetion. Feir the time, 
hope, thelight e>f lire,<iiYas e'xlinguislmd, andajl was gre'y darkne'ss 
in the same scenes w hich before', had presented uolhiiig hut beauty 
and splendour. ' 


CHAPTER XLY l. 

o ^ 

II (lie bright morning of ii June ilay. The whole merry 
world of Paris w;‘S [uruedoul, h> display Iheir holyday dresses on 
scaffoldings covered with every riclr e)oll>, and ornamented with 
every lanciful device. Jteauly and brightness shone around; and 
all lhat was gay and.witty, and splendid in a nation famous for 
gaifdy, wil, and splendour, was collected to witness that pageant 
which was intended lo hr; the lasl'Splendid festival in honour of the 
.. marriage of Elazabelh of France with Philip of Spain, but which 
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was (lesttnrd, in reality, lo he the last lournamcnt h^ld in EClrope. 
Every spot whilh was liut occupied by princes and nobles 
was crovvd(‘d by the populace of the capital ; and thoug^h some dis- 
content bad been occasioned \luring: the precedirif? days by (lie 
afr(‘st of various distini^uished Protestants, .yet the people were 
now in hi^h {^ood humour, the more especially as the lYench 
knights had decidedly the advantage of the fOreignei*s in those mi- 
litary exercises wherein all natfoiis of Europe at that time took a 
pride. 

At tlie head of the six challengers, whose shields ornamented the 
eastern ( iid of the lists, was Henry the Second of France hiniscdf, 
>> ho was still oii(‘ of the most eminent of his court for all such sports 
and pastimes. Hie jMarechal de \ ieilleville«w as another ; but as 
it is not n(‘(‘<‘ssary^?iere — after the manifold d(‘scriplions of tour- 
Jiameiits and [lassc's of arm;*^ that have been given elsewhere, and 
t‘sp(‘( iaily that surpasswig deseription of the lield of Ashby de la 
Zonch, which proceed(‘d Irom the g;reat master's pen — to dw<‘ll 
upon ilie mauil'old ( iicounCprs Uiat now look'plaet^^l shall iioti<u^< 
non(‘ of the comhatants c\c('pt those w hom I have mun^, dud th<^ 
piFsons whom they encounU^ijfd.^ 

TIh‘ day had advancini some *¥5iy ; many coursi's had hecn^ruii; 
and Henry himself had brok^‘ii a lance with his hroltiCT-iii-law Ihc 
i)uk<‘ (if Savoy, w ilh intinile skill and grace, no eye hding able to 
perceive that the shoik of the lances had, in the slightest degree, 
stiaken th(‘ monareh in the saddl(^ Hie duke, howiwer, had wa- 
ver(‘d eonsiderahly, and it was evident that Henry was pleased at 
Ids triumph, iuieli of the ehallengiTs w ere appointed to run three 
courses, and a Invsh lancet was delivered into Henry's hajrid, as the 
Huke of dnisi' pr('S(‘nled*himseIf at the opjiosite side of the lists. 
Again the trum[)ets sounded, and again the king ran Ips course 
with the sauK' suc<‘(*ss. Jioth lances wer(‘ shivered in a inomenl, 
and the air eeho( d jind r<‘-<*(‘hoed w ith the shouts and applauses of 
th(^ jieople, while many a h(‘autiful lip from the balconies and gal- 
l(‘ries around e\( laimed aloud, Hong i4ve the king ! Long live 
Iving Henry! ' 

He nry smil(*d and bowed, and raising the visor of his helmet, 
gazed around him, marknig with a slight inclination of his head 
such memtxTs of lh(i court as he knew' morctintimalely. Amongst 
the* fares round, tlic fair, hut now' pale, e ouiitenance of Isabel de 
Hrieniie w as to b(' se(‘n, led tJiitlier by’ some vSgue hopes regard- 
ing the fate and fortinu? of bun she loved. 

Alor was he absent; for after a long eonversation during the 
morning w ilh the IVlareehal d(? Yieilleville, ilT/ had stationed himself, 
when the lists opened, near the barrier by which tlie challengers 
entered. He was unarmed, indeed, cxcc^it w ith the ordinary sword 
which every gentleman then word as a part of Ris apparel^ ancf 
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his drbss, thoiegh rich in materials, was accidentally — for he had 
not chosen it with anj care— sad and sombre in colour. 

The king had taken no notice of him as he rode in, and at the 
time did not seem to remark him ; hut the immediate glance with 
which the monarch’s, eye now wandered from the countenance of 
Isabel to that of^hcr lover, showed that, in fact, Henry had seen 
him as he passed. A'fe he thus turned, he smiled slightly upon the 
young nobleman ;*and while they \\ere bringing him another lanc.c, 
to run th^ last course, he bent his head towards the barrier, saying, 

How is it you are«Tiot armed, Monsieur de ilolian? You should 
have been amongst our adversaries tliere. ’ 

“ 1 had no heart, sire, to put on armour to-day,’’ replied Ber- 
nard de Bohan ; and< before lie could say more, tin; lance was given 
into (he king’s hand, 'and (he young Count Montgomery, the 
son of tho Count de Lorges, presented himse lf as the king’s last 
opponent. 

Whether Henry was himsplf tired, or whether his horse was fa- 
<ligu(‘d witli thd encounter, cannot* be said ^ l)Ut certainly he did not 
sit so tirr^il»y as in the preceding course, and, ifi the shock of tin; 
lances, .was bent considerably lyick, in the saddle, in the mean 
lime the Marechal de Vieillevill^who stood by Ibe paling com- 
pletely armcckf and ready to succeed tli/^ king, b^Mtkoned to Bernard 
de Boban, mid s|ioive a few words to him over tin* barrier. Tbe 
young cavalier immediately sprang over into Ihe lisK; and Vi(‘ill{‘ 
vilh‘ said, pointing to llu^ king, was at Ibat very niomcail in 
full iiiWi'A V towards Montgomery, with (ho whole trumpets sound 
iie*: a charge, so llmt it was scarcely possible for any one to hear at 
a distance;^ “ IS'ow, De lloiiau, now/ Bow is your tim(‘, or never ^ 
he is in high good humour at this momenl v/itii fus success. He 
was somewhat moved by what J said last nsgSd Sfa^ak l() Jiim 
wbenever he returns : 1 wiil second you Wficndy, and, m this 
joy ful moment, perhajx^ we may smtceed. ” 

“Cod grant ill” replied Bernard de lloban . “but 6 do not 
think it. I feel a degree of d(‘spondeney upon me, w hicli makes 
me view^ every thing in a dark light. ^ — 1 dreamt last night that I 
had killed Ihe king. — It was somelhing which he said about my 
wishing for his death w hich, I know, was the occasion of such 
idle nonsense coming, into^my head ; but still it has made me feel 
unhappy.” 

“ 1 dreamt last night that 1 .saw jum tjead,” replied De Yieillc- 
viile, “and cannot get it out of my mind — hut here he is coming 
back. — Bow, De Bohan, now! ’ 

J\ cither of the two IiJTd remarked accurately how the last course 
had gone. They saw, alone, that (wo lances had been shivered, 
ami that the kin^ kept hi,s seat; but they had not seen the lillle 
’‘iiiorlilicalifin that he had undergone : neither could they tell what 
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were hi^ feelings by t!^ expression of his counlciiainje, for visor 
was still down. Under Miese circuinstanc(!S the marechal and the 
young nobleman app)’oa(:hed his stirrup as he rode up. The latter 
addressed a few words to tlie liionareh which he di{l not appear to 
liear; and, raising his visor, Henry bent down his head, with a 
frowning brow and a reddened cheek, demanding Somewhat sharply 
what was the boon he asked. l)e Vicille^illc wal coming up to 
support him in his petition — a petition which tRe reader may well 
divine; but the kings unhappy jester, whose malice Wr^ certainly 
far greater than his wit, and who, in othef days, had caused a 
breach well nii^h irreparable bctv/ecu Henry and his father, now 
interposed, as if to explain what Bernard de Rohan desired. 

Whether he had been tutored by the frfcnds of the Count dc 
Meyrand, or spo^(> solely for the purpos*e of making mischief, 
cannot be told, hut he said, “The noble baron, myjord king, 
se(‘ks only to uiiliorsc you f£oin your yow, as ray cousin Montgo- 
mery had well nigh done ju^i now fropi your beast’s hack. 1 think 
you are somewhat slijken in the saddle, Henfy. Tjjumot you sli|» 
off over tlie horse’s tail before tlie force of his politiyn,»and*lct him 
win the day 

‘"Get out of the way, fool cried Henry. ‘^Now, sir,^what 
is it that you want * In thy noise all round, 1 did ftot hear you,” 
“ May it please you, sire, ” said Vieillevillc, in his Rluntbut re- 
spectful manner, “ he comes to ask, and T to second him in asking, 
that v;hich if you refuse, it can ho hut for the sole purpose of 
showing that once in your reign you refused justice to a subject. 
He beseeches your majesty, either at once to give him the hand of 
Mademoiselle de Rrienne, or proclaim a pardon lo tlyi Count of 
M(‘yrand, upon condition that h(^ conies hack and does battle with 
him he has slandered, according to the law of arms. Jlc thinks 
that in this moment of joy and triumph you will not refuse him.’’ 

“ He thinks wrang,” replied the king, -^‘and you think ^vrong, 
too, De Vieilleville. I have not forgotten the business of Jarnac ; 
so no more of such propo.sals to me ; and then again for the other 
part of your demand — I answered this young man yesterday, and, 
moreov(‘r, I forbade hin^ever to menU(f!i this subject to me again. 
If 1 live till] am*as broken with ago as that broken truncheon,” and 
he cast from him Ifie remains of lli<! la^cc lie had lately held, “ he 
shall not wed Isabel of Brienne till my dying day I — Let the lists 
he cleared. There are many ^lersons within tfio barriers who have 
no business here. Herald, go to the Count of Montgomery, and 
lell him the king will break another lance with him. ” 

*'l beseech you, sire,” said the MardRhal de Vieilleville, ‘Mo 
not think of doing so. You have run three courses wilh all honour. 
It is my turn to run as the next challeugcr ; and I AvoubJ have' you 
remember that these exercises Sometimes !iav(‘*d ^ugiTous cousif- 
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quencfes. I defamed last night evil dream&of y(>ur majesty, and 
so did Monsieur de Rohan.” 

“ Psha I '' cried the king — ‘‘ talk of auguries to the queen. She 
deals in dreams and prognostications, not 1. What were your 
dreams, De YicillcviUc ? ” 

I dreamed that your majesty was dead,” replied De Yieille- 
ville, “ and so did Monsieur de Rohan.” ^ 

Perhaps he wished it,” said Henry, somewhat bitterly ; for 
until 1 be^dead, my word is unchangeable.” 

“ Oh, sire! ” rejfiicd Bernard de Rohan, with a reproacliful 
look. 

“ Well, well ! ” replied Henry, somewliat touched by the expres 
sion of the young nobleman s countenance — “ There T believe 1 did 
you wrong.” 

“ If, si'e,” replied flernard do Jlohan, “ the best blood in titis 
heart could give one year more of your life to i1h‘ peoph* that l< ve 
you, I would shed it right wdlingly ; and would Jo God you w ould 
<^novv let me <^nount Monsieur de* Vieillevi He’s hone, aiul irj this 
silken jerl‘tn,-as 1 am, ride the next course ifJsJt ad of you, for I 
know iK<t hoW it is, but my hcar^ misgives me sadly.” 

INonsense, nonsense! ” crietT Henry. — ‘‘ What says iM out go- 
mery, hcrald'r W hy has he dismoun-^ed ? ’’ 

Sire, he beseeches your majesty to pardon In*m,” iej)Iied the 
herald; ‘‘but he says, his is not the next course, and tiuMd’f.T 
goni lemon will take it ill if he runs out of Ins due turn.” 

“ W'e will satisfy them ! ” replied the king. “ We will saJisty 
them! Tell him perforce he must ride another course svilh tin*, 
for, by the Lord ! he well nigh unhorsed me, and 1 must havt* my 
revenge.” 

The herald proceeded to execute the king’s commands, and spolo; 
to (he Count of I\lontgoniery at the other sidi* of die lists, w lio then - 
upon turned round, as 'if apologising to a gi’iilh man near, Avho w as 
just putting his foot in the stirrup. 1 In* young count Uien moind 
ed slowly, and evidently uiiw illiugly. It seems as if every one*, 
but Ihe king himself, presaged some acc idcjit. Henry, however, 
sat calm and tranquil on his horse, chos.e a lance out of a nunibes^ 
of stout slaves that were brought to him, and as soon as he saw 
Montgomery ready, ^ave Ihe signal for the trumpets to sound. 

The trumpets did sound iiccordirnHy ; hut — whether it was, lhal 
the course was out of the usual order of tl-e tournament, or that Hit 
many pr(»g!‘.osticalions ofevil whh h the astrologers and drean^er 
of dreams Irid been \isited with, created a more than ordinary 
interest in this last course that the king weis to run— not only waj 
every head bent forward from windows, balconies, and baiTi('rs 
but every lip was silent in expectation: and to the surprise of ail 
'll he trumpets and clarions suddenly c<*ased, after once sounding 
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the charge, and jnstca^ of deafening the ear with hjud and feiter 
alod no(cs, as was cuslorhary, leH a dead stillness over llie wiiole 
held, through which was Jieard alone the galloping forward of 
tJ[;e champions’ horses. 

They met in full career, and Henry, silting his horse strongly, * 
splintered his lance in a moment against the breast oJMontgomery . 
The count shivered his upon th(^ shield of the liing, and for a single 
inslant the eyes of those who were so eagerly watching, thought 
that the course was ended, ami the king secure; hut, farried on 
by the fiery speed at which lliey bad been ifoing, the two horses 
rushed on afler the shock; and at that moment it was remarked, 
that (he Count of Montgomery had not cast away the truncheon of 
his splintered lancQ, but carried il still in lift rest. Some of the 
gazers saw, and s«me did not see, that the stall' of the blacken lancet 
slru'^k (he king on the helmet; hut it S(*erned so slight a blow, (‘ven 
to those who remarked il, llmi noappwdieusions were entertained, 
though the monarch wavered a fitth^in‘the saddle. 

A moment afler, Iwjwevf'r, if was seen that he bad let go lie? 
hold of the reins; and (Te t!y‘ hors(‘, galloping oif unrestrained, 
reached lh=^ opposite side of tlu^^ists, tlie King fell forwiWd on his. 
neck, and had well nigh been cast to the ground. 

I’he master of the horsi^, and the chief oquCrry ^^tiose task it 
was to meet the king at the end of the course and aid turn to dis- 
niounl, now sprang forward; and while the one seized (lie bridle, 
the other caught the mojiarch in his arms. 1 1 was It^m seen that 
blood was dropping through the bars of his helmet, and he ex- 
claimed ill a faint voice, Take off (lie casqut'I take off the casque! 
Ah, cursed course! If I hrftl listened to yieiIleville,Mliis would 
not liave Happened ! 1 feel that i am a d(‘ad man! ” 

'i hey hastened to re!ngve his head-piece as he comrannded, and 
then indeed a terrih! ‘ sight fjreseiUed itself; for the splintered end 
of Ih. lams had struck him in lli<^ right eye, which il had uUerty 
destroyed, and ('iitered appareniiy sony* way into the brain th^ 
h:;d not lost all his slrcngisi, however, nor had his iulellecl as yet 
been atfeclt'd. \Mien; is De yiciil|i‘ville:*” hi; said — Where 
is Oe AoeilleviWc* / ’ 

‘‘ Here, sire,” said the Marechal .tie yjeilleville, who the mo- 
ment the accident had happened had*hurried across the lists with 
llernard de Ilohan. ,‘Mlere,* sire • 1 hope* your majesty is not 
much hurt.’’ 

“To the death, yieillevillc ! to tlio death! ’’ replied Henry. 

“ Wofdd that 1 had taken your advice ! ^^ut one cannot avoid one’s 
destiny. — Take me to my cliamher, my good friend : 1 make you 
superinlendenl thereof. Let*no one enU'r on any preleiic^* hut the 
surgeons. No, not one; for 1 feel my mind bt^gin to wander, ^>nd 
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no one must sc^ me thus. Ah ! Monsieur d/j Rohan, if ydli w ished 
me dead, you arc now satisfied ! 

Thus speakinj^, he was led away by I)e Yieilleville and the 
master of the horse, taking advantaj^^e of their support, apparently 
more on account of l{ic agony he suifored, than from lossof slrenglli 
in consequence of his wound. 

liernard de Rohan gazed after him with a deep sigh, and was 
then turning to the part of the list where Isabel de Ilrienne sal. 
Me had s,een her for a short time the night before, and they had 
parted with feelingr akin to dei?pair. INow, however, he might, 
indeed, bear to her a renewal of hope; but that hope, he f(*lt, must 
be so shadowed by grief for his king, and dark apprehensions for 
his native land, lhal,U could scarcely afford any comfort to her or 
to himself. Ere he had half crossed the open space, however, a 
group of three or four persons, consisting of officers of the court, 
who had been conversing eagerly together after the king Vt as led 
away, followed the young* gavalier aj a quick pace, and came 
somewhat close r to him thanscenied necess^iry. As all was by this 
time cenfusiop and dismay, he took no notice, but was walking 
on, whep iie was suddenly seizqd r^Jwth arms, and one of the 
gentlemen, whom he did not know; told him he was a prisoner. 

The king's words, Monsieur de Rohan, w ere too significant 
to be mistaken,” he said. “ We cannot suffer you to quit this [dace 
till the matter has been reported to the prcv6t, and his opinion 
taken.'' 

“ Let it be quickly, sir," said Bernard de Rohan.” The king’s 
words bore a very different signification from that which you 
attribute to them, as Monsieur de yieilleville can explain to you 
at once.” 

‘MVe have already sent to the prevOt,” said the gentleman, 
and here comes our mcss(‘nger hack again " 

‘‘ Well, sir, what says the prevot?”said Bernard de llohan, as 
anotlKT officer came up. “Application had belter at once be made 
to Monsieur do Vieillevilb.'' 

Monsieur dc Vieillevillc is shut up in tiic king’s chamber,” 
replied the officer, “and no one is admitted except the surgeons. 
The reply of the prevot is, that Monsieur de Rohan must be ke[)t 
under arrest in the C'iateict till, the king’s words are properly 
explained-^’ 

In half an hour more, Bernard de Roldan found himself once 
more a prisoner in the tower of the CMtelet. The governor 
grinned as he received him; and though he w as not now put in one 
of the lower dungeons, livery other sort of severity was exercised 
upon him, on the pretence of insuring against his escape. Bernard 
de Rohan, however, bore the whole ligliliy, perfectly certain that 
Stoner or later this new difficuliy would vanish from his path. 
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His grief •for the king, jndeed, was deep and sincA’Qj^and as ^very 
sort of informatit)n was rofpscd him regarding Henry’s state, he 
was Icfl in all the pain of uncertainly. On the third day of his 
imprisonment, some sounds of lamentation and prayer reached his 
caV, as if rising from the court below; and abopt half an hour after, 
just as night was falling, the governor told him,*wilh a meaning 
smile, that the noise he had heard was occasioned by the execution 
of two wretched men who had*bcen decapHated that aflernooa, 
in consequence of an order from the palace. Allhoifgli these 
tidings did not produce such apprehensions ifi regard to bis own 
fate, as the governor expected , yet it saddcncfi him much, for the 
Ihougiit suggested by such acts were all painful to a kind and 
feeling heart like his. 

He sat up pond^nng these things till ndarly midnight, when 
suddenly the great bell of the* gale was heard to ring ; and, shortly 
after, be could distinguteh various steps^ascending the stairs. The 
bars were east down, the (Joor was qnlocked, and the governor 
appeared, followed by^two j[)fl[ic»rs of the prc^6t. * JThey seemed 
surprised to find him up, but informed him that,hc?^a5 to be 
conducted immediately to the fyhli^ce of the Tournellos. 

To the governor Hernard dc itohan would not apply for infor- 
mation of any kind ; and the prevdt’s ollicers, though extremely 
civil, could afford him none. The order they bad received, they 
said, appeared to emanate from the grand master ; and having set 
off insUuilly, llu > bad not even heard a n^port of what was the 
ulterior objeci of sending for the prisoner to the palace. 

The young cavalier, iiowevcr, made no delay ; and, though the 
distance was consideraUp, he. soon reached the S[)Ot where Ihe 
Tournelles yosc in one large dark mass, at the side of the Rue 
Saint-Antoinc, bearing, in the calm, solemn moonlight, a very 
different aspect from lhaf which it had displayed when last he 
beheld it. It was»now Ihc abode of mourning and grief; and as 
Rernard dc Rohan was led along through many a wide hall and 
long corridor, no sound .met his ears, iif a place usually so full 
of gaiety and mirth. He was at length conducted into a small 
tapestried chamb^er, wher^ an usher sail feading by a solitary lamp. 
The moment the*mari saw him he started up, and said, “ Wail for 
one moment, sir, and 1 w ill announce tttat yefu arc here. —You may 
go,’’ lie added, speaking to the» two ^officers ‘‘ you will not be 
wanted any more.” 

The two men obeyed at once, and Bernard de Rohan was left 
alone for ^ few minutes. At length the usher returned, and, 


* 'I’his exLM’iilion was probably that ol, two inori, whose beads wcio sfrock o([‘ in the 
court of the Chalclet for the purpose of ^ivinK the surgeons of Henry the Second an 
opporluuily of exaininiug anatomically the teat of Ris Avound, ^ 



iiBercJy saying? a U>w lone, “ i"olh.)w liac, sir/’ he led the way 
om\ard, with^a noi 3 ej,ass foot, to a small anlechaJober, where two 
or thr(‘o of the royal servants w(^re slandinj^ in silence on either 
sid<*. Upon a labh^ in the midst fi^ppeared many drugs and some 
surgical iristruments ; "" and the awful stillness was only broken by 
a faint voice spe|diing in the room beyond. 

To the door of thivt room the uslier now led him, and opened it 
gently, saying, in a iow' tone, “ arc to go in, sir/' 
herna?Jd de Rohan entered accordingly, and found himself in the 
death-chamber cf Henry the Second. Tliore were two or three 
persons standing round the rich, carved bed at the farther side of 
the room, . niongst whom the you!;g cavalier <iislinguish(*,d — though 
there w as no light hut that hich proce(‘d(ul from a shaded lamp — 
the f(>rins of a priest and Monsieur de \icillevijie. The latter, on 
seeii^g some one enter, came forward with a noiseless step, and 
took j)e Kohaiks hand. “ The king has recovered his senses,” he 
said, in a wlnspiu’; and Having seen the queen and the dauphin, 
with whornhe/s no*A speaking, ordered you to he sent for.” 

“ I ^•( jolcc to iiear he is bettiT,” replied the young cavalier, 
hat ^ ieilieville shook his head w>/h a melaucholy gesture. “It 
IS dc'alh, l>e Rohan,” lie said — ‘‘ il is death, not recovery, that 
give!, hi.ij back his reason. Come quietly up to his bedside, and 
6 will mt'UKicm your name in a moment. ” 

Ikrnard de Rohan followed him with a noiseless step to the 
bed, where, pale and haggard, with his li(‘ad covered wilh ban- 
dages, lay the once gay and powerful Henry the Second. As they 
advanced, the figure of the dauphin flitted jiastfrorn the other side; ^ 
but the priest remained by th(‘ king’s pillow, and the surgeon stood 
at the toot of the couch. 

“ Mere is Monsieur dc Rohan, sire,” said De Vieilleville, in a 
low" tone. 

lia! ” said the king, turning uneasily in his bed. Ma 1 1 am 
glad you are come. \ ou have accused me of injustice, Monsieur de 
Rohan, and, perhaps, Hiavc been liarsh towards you. — Marsh, 
but not willingly unjust. However, J cannot make a clear breast 

without asking^ your forgiveness ” 

“ And doing what you can to atone for all the gentleman has 
suffered.” said the pritJsl. 

“ Well, J wilt atone, too,” sahf the king. “There is but one 
thing, De Rohan, which 1 can give, Iha^ you Imld to be worth 

having. It shall be yours, notwithstanding all ” 

Bernard de Rohan knelt dow n by the king’s bedside, 'and kissed 
his burning hand. “Speak not of it now, sire,” h(3 said; “nor 

* In Ine lanious coilrclinn called (juaranla tableaux,’ which conlairis a represen- 
tation ol the chamber of Ueurjf U. bis Uoplb, this table is placed in the bed-room. 



say one *vord that can trouble'or agitate you at the present 
rncnl. Be assimcd tlfet I have ever loved you ; that I love you 
slill ; and that if 1 could restore you to health, my oVn life would 
he but a poor sacritice.” 

• Ah I Ihere you make it worse/' said the king, ‘"by speaking 
such alTection, vheu I have not deserved it. However, you forgive 
me. Is it not so?” 

“ lf«4here be ought to be forgiven, sire,” replied De Kohan, 
“ I do forgive it from my very heart.” 

Then go to my son Trancis,* said the kinff. He will be soon 
king of France — a young and inexperienced one, alas I Uphold 
him will) your sword, De llolian, and with your counsek — Go to 
hiui, l)i‘ Rohan. Me knows my will regardiij^ you, and will prize 
you highly/’ • , 

JJernard de Tlohfm once lyore kissed the king’s hand and silently 
quilted Ihe room. Asjie passed through the antechamber, one of 
the ser\aui3 stepped for w a fd, saying,* “ The king dauphin” — so 
Fr.uu i :; svas called after iiis niarriagcNvith ,^ the ^beautiful Mary 
(^)ue('a o.r Seals — Tt»‘ kinpf dauphin, sir, has ordei^^d me Jo con-* 
duel you lo lihn. He is now jn liie green hall.” 

UerkKo J de Rohan niereT/ motioned wfth his hand to'lcad on, 
end fo!law(n] ^ aiid at the other end of llui building be wai^ led 
ijd<» a i.uge room covcreJ*vvilli green tapestry, <fni^ but dimly 
liglit ‘d, Tlii^ princ(‘, who was soon to receive the crown of that 
great ( aipie(g w<is leaning on the table, speaking low^ but earnestly, 
to tlie fair young Ixdug who bad lately become his bride. Behind 
her stood a lady of the middle agCj but on her left hand was one, 
uK* sight of wliom, though her face was shaded from the light, 
roused Renii^rd d(^ Bohan’s hffart to beat high. • 

J>e Rohan I ” said the dauphin, turning round to greet 
him, this is a terrihlc hour in which we meet once more. — ILow- 
<‘ver, my ialiiei' has commissioned me to do this,” and taking the 
hand of Isabel de*Bricmie, he placed it iiFthat of her lover, never 
to lie separated from it again. 

We ne(‘d say hut little more. In lhe*tablc of contents attached 
to an old book, the greater part of which is not U> he met with, 1 
find these woials, w hidi probably give us a brief account of the 
farther history of one of our characters : — iEe^jrauir, tl)c Count 
of, aban^ono M)c ocruur of frame — Sxnv to lyc cnemg roitl) 
l)is fompam|— ijirief anb oljame ^f l)io Jricnb 0 -vl)io miserable ^ealI)/' 
The pages to w Inch ijicsc llbads refer are marked down carefully j 
but, as tlio^ pages are now lost for ever, wc can give no farther 
information on that point. ^ 

It only remains to be said, that some years after the period of 
w bicb we have just been WFiting, there might be found, •not far 
from tlic frontiers of Savoy, a Qpe old hall in one of the castles of 



4ue time, wherein sported a group of beautiful cliildren round an 
old man drp^^^scd in the ecclesiastical habit, w?co amused them, 
even then, with many a quip, and sahy, and gay jest and trick, 
though age had cast winter upon his brow', and dimmed the 
brightness of his eye. 

A renowned warrior, and a lady still in the brightness of her 
beauty, sat at^the hea^ of the hospitable table which that hall daily 
displayed ; and oi\ the right handk)f that lady, each day, a]»peared 
the good old almoner we have mentioned ; while still, before the 
carvers l)egan to do their duty, ^he turned round with a kindly 
smile, and asked i^al^icr Willand to bless ti»e meat. 


tiif: fnd. 


eAUlS.--^PfUNTEl) OV FAIN AND TlfUNOT, 

KITE Nf AU TltL 01) I. ON. 









